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PREFACE 


OF  THE 

TRANSLATOR. 


1  HE  fources  from  which  we  derive  the  know- 
ledge of  what  is  good  and  true,  originate  from 
Senfetion,  Experience,  Refle&ion,  Reafoning,  and 
from  the  genuine  accounts  we  receive  of  the  ob- 
fervations  and  the  experience  of  others ;  and  we 
cannot  mUs  the  road  leading  to  the  San&uary  of 
Truth,  if  we  make  a  proper  ufe  of  all  thefe  dif- 
ferent Sources  of  Knowledge.  If  we,  however, 
concei  ve  an  exclu  jive  attach  ment  to  one  of  them,  and 
for  inftance,  confine  ourfelves  merely  to  fenfation 
and  experience,  if  we  defire  to  fee  and  to  feel  thofe 
things  which  cannot  be  perceived  by  the  fenfes, 
but  are  known  to  us  only  through  the  medium  of 
ouj;  underftanding ;  if  we,  for  example,  are  not 
fatisfied  with  what  the  contemplation* of  nature, 
and  the  gofpel  teach  us  of  God,  but  defire  to  have 
an  immediate,  and  phyficai  communion  with  the 
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invifible  ;  we  then  cannot  avoid  the  deviations  of 
fanaticifm,  and  are  eafily  led  to  confound  our 
feelings  and  ideas  with  external  effefts  ;  the  effedts 
of  our  foul  with  effe&s  produced  by  fuperior 
beings ;  we  believe  that  we  fee,  hear,  and  perceive 
wbat  exifts  no  where  but  in  our  imagination ;  we 
ft  ray  from  ourfelves  and  from  the  obje&s  around 
u«,  to  a  world  of  ideas  which  is  the  workman- 
fhip  of  our  fancy,  and  are  milled  by  the  vivacity 
and  ftrength  of  our  feelings,  and  miftake  for  rediity^ 
what  is  merely  ideal.  Thus  we  dream  while  we 
are  awake,  and  fooner  or  later,  find  ourfelVes  woe- 
fully deceived,  T  All  pretended  apparitions,  every 
imaginary  communion  with  fuperior  beings,  the 
belief  in  witches,  forcerers,  and  in  the  fecret 
power  of  magical  fpells,  owe  their  exiftence  to 
this  fpecies  of  fanaticifm,  which  always  has  given 
ample  fcope  for  preying  on  the  weaknefs  and  ig- 
norance of  the  fenfitive  and  credulous  ;  to  thofc 
who,  by  their  fuperior  power  of  reafoning,  by  a 
more  intimate  knowledge  of  nature,  and  the  hu-. 
man  heart,  have  been  able  to  avail  themfelves  of 
the  predominant  propcnfity  to  the  wonderful, 
which exercifes  an  almoft  uncontrolled  fway  over 
people  who  in  their  fearch  of  Truth  and  Know- 
ledge, are  guided  only  by  their  fenfes,v  and  by  ex- 
perience) 
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perience*  which  commonly  are  chofen  by  thofe 
who  are  addi&ed  to  lazinefs;  and  indolence,  def- 
inite of  a  proper  knowledge  of  Nature  and  Re- 
ligion, difinclined  to,  or  incapable  of  thinking  and 
inveftigating,  ruled  by  wild,  irregular  paflions, 
and  endowed  with  a  lively  and  prolific  imagina- 
tion. 

*  This  has  been  the  chief  reafon  that  the  num- 

berlefe  horde  of  impoftors,  who  at  all  times  have 

invaded  the  kingdom  of  truth  and  human  felicity, 

have  found  it  very  eafy  to  fucceed  in  their  attempts 

when  playing  off  their  fanatical  engirtes  for  the 

lake  of  lucre  or  ambition,  or  with  the  view  of 

carrying  fome  political  end.    This  fort  of  fana- 

ticifm  and  fanatical  illufion,  has  never  been  more 

predominant  in  civilized  Europe,  than  in  the 

middle  century,  and  raged  with  unabated  fury  till 

the  immortal  WicklifF,  Luther,  and  their  fellow  la- 

bourers  began  to  combat  the  prevailing  religious 

errors,   and   reftored  reafon,  that  overflowing 

fource  of  knowledge  and  bappinefs,  to  her  facred 

rights.    We  fhould  however,  be  miftaken  if  we 

were  to  imagine,  that  fince  the  reformation,  fana- 

ticifm  has  entirely  loft  its  powerful  influence  on 

the  human  mind,  for  alas !  modern  hiftory  fur- 

niflies  us  with  but  too  many  fafts  which  ferve  to 

l  prove 
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prove  undeniably,  that  this  baneful  foe  to  human, 
happinefs  ftill  counts  many  votaries. 

Germany  is  one  of  thofe  countries  in  which, 
this  monfter  lately  has  again  ere&ed  his  horrid 
creft,  and  one  of  her  moft  powerful  Princes  has,  of 
late,  convinced  the  world,  that  even  the  palaces  of 
the  great,  where  unbelief  generally  is  carrefled, 
moft  fervently,  are  not  inacceffiblc  to  fanaticifin'g 
powerful  charms.  7 

The  Prince  whom  I  am  fpeaking  of  has  either 
teen  deceived  by  himfelf,  or  has  been  deceived  by 
his  courtiers,  to  fuch  a  degree  that  he  firmly  be- 
lieves he  (hall  be  capable  of  extending  one  time  the 
f  way  of  his  fceptre  to  the  kingdom  of  fpirits;  and, 
as  it  has  been  loudly  and  creditably  reported  all  ov?t; 
Germany,  believed,  fome  years  ago,  that  he  has, 
raifed  up  thefpirit  of  his  illuftrious  predecefibr,  and 
forced  that  man  at  whofe  nod  half  Europe  trem- 
bled, to  bow  fubmiffively  to  the  magic  wand  of  a 
man  whom  all  Europe  defpifes*  How  deftru&ive 
this  deviation  of  his  weak  mind  has  proved  to  the 
wellfare  of  his  fubje&s  is  but  too  well  known  to 
thofe  who  are  no  ftrangers  to  modern  hiftpry.  I 
need  but  to  fay,  that  he  of  late  has  created  a 
religious  tribunal  in  his  dominions,  which  bears 
out  too  much  fimilarity  to  the  Inquifition  of 

Spain, 
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Spain,  and  the  readers  of  thefe  pages  will  require 
no  farther  proofs  of  the  baneful  confequeaces 
which  have  originated  from  his  errors. 

This  h£ty  equally  difgraceful  to  the  high  per- 
ibsage  in  queftion,  as  it  is  of  public  notoriety  in 
Germany,  has  routed  fome  men  of  learning  and 
public  fpirit  to  vindicate  the  facred  rights  of  rca- 
fcn,  and  to  prove  in  a  palpable  manner  tbat  many 
extraordinary  phenomena  which,  to  the  uhin- 
formed,  appear  to  originate  frojp  fupernatural 
caufes,  either  may  be  contrived  by  mean*  of  na- 
tural magic,  or  arife  from  the  wHd  irregular 
flights  of  a  heated  and  difordered  imagination  and 
a  weak  underftanding.    That  this  was  Mr. 
Tfchink's  view  whe|i  he  pablifhed  the  Ghoft- 
feer,  is  evident  from  every  page  of  his  beautiful 
work,  and  that  he  has  executed  his  plan  In  a  maf- 
terly  manner,  has  been  acknowledged  by  air  the 
friends  of  reafon  in  Germany,  where  it  has  been 
received  with  the  greateft  applaufe,  and,  as  it  is 
hoped,  not  without  benefit.    TKat  the  latter  may 
alfobe  the  Cafe  in  this  country,  is  the  moil  &fdent 
wifli  of  the  Tranflator,  who  owes  fo  many  blef- 
fings  of  his  life,  fo  many  ferene  and  happy  days 
to  this  country,  tbat  it  would  be  ungrateful  in 
him  if  he  patiently  could  behold-  the  rapid  Andes 
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which  the  fanatic  belief  in  the  wonderful,  makes 
in  a  country  which  has  proved  fo  blifsful  to  him j 
without  endeavouring  to  combat,  at  leaft  with 
borrowed  arms,  the  increafmg  propensity  to 
whatever  is  uncommon  and  appears  to  be  fuper- 
natural.  That  he,  by  introducing  the  prefent 
work  to  the  Engiifh  public,  does  not  enter  the  lift 
with  a  phantom  of  his  imagination,  is  but  too  evi- 
dent, witnefs  the  great  notice  which  has  lately  been 
taken  of  Mr.  Brothers,  and  the  following  adver- 
tifement,  which  among  others  of  the  fame  ten  our, 
appears  fo  frequently  in  the  daily  papers^  that  it 
would  be  impoffible  for  die  advertifers  to  defray 
the  expences  of  advertifing,  if  they  did  not  fuc- 
ceed  in  their  attempts  to  delude  weak  minds : 

<c  It  has  been  allowed  in  former  times  as  well  as 

» 

c<  in  thefe,  that  there  is  a  peculiar  deftiny  pre* 
"  fiding  over  the  life  and  fortune  of  every  human  * 
<c  being  ;  to  difcover  which,  and  to  avert  ill  fate, 
"  Mrs.  Williams  has  her  whole  life  ftudied  the 
u  Occult  Sciences  ;  {he  has .  converfed  with 
cc  the  moft  learned  aftronomers  of  almoft  every 
"  country,  and  added  their  lucubrations  to  her 
cc  own  j  fhe  has  the  honour  of  being  patronized 

"  and  viiited  by  ladies  of  the  higheft  diftin&ion,  to 

"  whom 
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« 

a  whom  fhe  has  foretold  the  moft  important  events 
u  of  the  prefent  aera,  &c.  &c.  &c." 

The  Tranflator  has  nothing  to  add,  but  to  apolo- 
gize for  the  foreign  idoms  which  may  perhaps  oc- 


"1 

WW 

cri- 
tic, and  hopes  that  his  labour  will  contribute,  at 
leaft  fomething  to  the  deftrudion  of  fanaticifm  in 
this  country. 

p.  WILL. 
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MAGICAL  DELUSIOIV. 


Letter  to  the  Marquis  of  F  -  -  - 

THE  king  is  informed  of  every 
thing;  our  plan  is  r difcovered :  I  have 
been  betrayed,  and  am  now  in  clofe  con- 
finement. Here  I  am  fitting  between  im- 
penetrable walls,  and  writing  to  you, 
alas !  perhaps  the  laft  lines  which  you  ever 
will  rtccive  from  your  haplcfs 'friend. 

I  apply  to  you,  becaufe  I  know  your 
heart.  You  never  have  denied  me  a  re- 
ibnahle  prayer,  and  you  certainly  will 
not  refufe  the  laft.  Save  what  is  molt 
dear  to  me>  lave  my  honor.    My  journal 

 Ji 
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is  in  your  poffcffion;  it  contains  thcjnjoft 
important  part  of  the  hiftory  of  my  life. 
You  may  add  what  is  wanting,  and  publifh 
the  whole. 

I  am  not  afraid  to  lofe  my  life,  but  the 
idea  of  lofing  my  honor  drives  me  to  dif- 
tra&ion  and  madnefs.  A'dreadful  profped 
of  futurity  opens  to  my  view;  I  behold 
my  name  branded  with  ignominy  in  the 
annals  of  my  country,  obliterated  all  the 
grejat  and  gooda&ions  I  have  performed; 
I  behold  myfelf  ranked  among  criminals 
by  pofterity — You — you  only  can  prevent 
it — and  I  am  fure  you  will  favemy  honor 
by  publilhing  my  hiftory  in  a  fimple  and 
artlefs  manner.  The  world  will  be  made 
acquainted  with  the  fecret  fprings  of  my 
a&ions,  the  enormous,  unrivalled  impofi- 
tion  by  which  I  have  been  deluded; 
pofterity  will  do  me  juftice,  and  many  a, 
feeling  foul  will  drop  a  tear  of  pity  ^when 
my  misfortunes  (hall  be  known. 

But  alas!  the  fetters  that  fliackle  my 

hands  prevent    me    from  writing  any 

longer.    The  blood  you  fee  on  this  paper 

flows  from  my  lacerated  arm.  Never- 

thdefs  I  am  taking  up  the  pen  once  more, 

in 
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in  order  to  pray  heaven  to  blefs  you,  and 
to  bid  you  an  eternal  adieu;  for  a  dread- 
ful prefentiment  tells  me  that  I  fhall  fee 
you  no  more. 

P.  S.  The  gaoler  would  not  promife 
to  deliver  this  letter  for  lefs  than  200 
dobris  (640  livres  fterling;)  give  it  him 
from  the  money  which  you  have  in  hand; 
the  reft  keep  as  a  legacy  from  your 

Unfortunate  Friend, 


MIGUEL. 
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MEMOIRS 

O  P 

jlflGUEL  DUKE  DE  CA*I*J. 

I  WAS  23  years  old  when  my 
father,  a  grandee  of  P — 1,  fent  me  abroad 
under  the  tuition  of  Antonio,  Count  de 
***,  a  man  whofe  philofophical  turn  of 
mind  and  difinterefted  love  for  me  had 
gained  him  my  affeCtion  and  efteem.  We 
directed  our  courfe  to  ***.  The  nights 
being  fine,  we  took  advantage  of  that 
opportunity,  and  purfued  our  journey 
without  flopping.  We  were  not  above 
two  days  journey  from  that  town,  when 
a  terrible  .thunder  ftorm  overtook  us  in 
the  night,  which  obliged  us  to  ftop  at  the 
next  village.  The  inn  being  very  indif- 
ferent, we  apprehended  it  would  afford 
us  but  poor  accommodation,  and  refolved 
to  beg  the  prieft  of  the  village  to  give  us 
a  nigBt's  lodging.  Our  attempt  fucceed- 
cd ;  we  were  received  kindly  and  fared 

well. 
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well.    The  prieft  informed  us,  during 
fupper,  that  there  was  an  old  defolated 
caftle  in  the  village,  which  was  reported  to 
be  the  refidence  of  evil  fpirits,  who  would 
fuffer  no   human  being  to  inhabit  it. 
Having  always  had  an  ardent  propenlity 
for  adventures  of  that  nature,  I  begged 
him  to  give  me  a  lanthorn,  intending  to 
pay  a  vifit  to  thofe  mifanthropic  beings; 
and  in  fpite  of  our  hoft's  theological  and 
my  tutor's  philofophical  remonftrances, 
infilled  upon  fpending  the  night  at  the 
caftle,  in  the  company  of  the  latter,  and 
to  try  whether  the  airy  lords  of  the  manor 
would  not  prove  more  hofpitable  to  me. 
At  length  they  yielded  to  my  impatient 
defire  of  being  acquainted  with  thefe 
dreadful  beings,  and  my  fcrvant,  along 
with  the  man  of  our  hoft,  was  ordered  to 
follow  me  to  the  caftle  with  beds  and 
candles. 

I  led  the  way,  carrying  a  lanthorn. 
On  our  arrival  at  the  ancient  fabric  we 
perceived,  clofe  to  the  entrance,  a  flair- 
cafe,  which  we  afcended.  A  fpacious  hall 
prefented  itfelf  to  our  view  at  the  top  of 
it;  the  walls  were  decorated  with  fome 
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worm-eaten  half  decayed  pi&ures,  and  on 
both  fides  of  the  hall  were  doors  which 
led  to  the  apartments*  Having  examined 
them,  we  made  choice  of  that  which  was  to 
the  left,  becaufe  it  Was  neareft  to  the 
fiaircafe.  Our  beds  were  laid  on  the 
floor,  and  two  candles  placed  on  an  old 
worm-eaten  table.  As  foon  as  I  had  fent 
away  my  fervant,  whofe  whole  framfe 
quivered  with  fear  of  ghofts  and  hobgob- 
lins, with  the  man  of  our  kind  hoft,  I 
bolted  the  door  carefully,  putting  a  loaded 
piftol  on  each  fide  of  my  couch;  my  tutor 
unfheathed  his  fword,  and  thus  armed,  we 
went  to  reft.  Having  difcourfed  a  little 
while  on  indifferent  fubje&s,he  fell  afleep, 
overcome  by  the  infirmities  of  his  advan- 
ced age,  and  the  fatigues  of  our  journey. 

It  was  however  quite  the  reverfe  with 
me:  I  was  lying  on  my  couch,  fleeplefs,  and 
full  of  expectation  of  the  things  which 
were  to  come;  I  turned  myfelf  from  one 
fide  to  the  other,  but  in  vain!  my  imagi- 
nation began  to  work  and  my  blood  to 
ferment.  At  length  I  got  up  and  opened 
the  window.  The  clock  of  the  church 
fteeple  was  juft  tolling  eleven.  Impcnc- 

liable 
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trable  darknefs  veiled  every  objcft 
around;  the  vivid  lightning  affording  me 
only  now  and  then  a  peep  at  the  fields  fur- 
rounding  the  caftle  :  no  found  was  heard, 
but  the  diftant  rolling  of  the  thunder,  and 
the  doleful  dirge  of  the  folitary  owl. 
A  ftrange  fenfation,  which  I  cannot  de- 
fcribe,  thrilled  my  whole  frame.  I  (hut 
the  window,  and  went  to  the  bed  of  my 
tutorT  who  was  faft  aflecp.  As  I  was  thus 
Handing  by  his  bed-fide,  I  heard  fomething 
ruftle  before  the  door.  I  ftarted,  ran 
towards  it,  but  found  it  ftrongly  bolted. 
The  chilly  vapours  of  the  night,  I  had 
inhaled  at  the  window,  had  left  behind  a 
very  difagreeable  fcnfation,  accompanied 
by  a  kind  of  fhivering,  and  I  laid  inyfelf 
down  again.  A  little  while  after  the  har- 
binger of  reft  touched  my  eyes  with  his 
leaden  wand,  and  I  was  foon  faft  afleep. 
However  I  awoke  juft  when  the  clock 
was  ftriking  twelve,  and  the  laft  found  had 
fcarcely  reached  my  ears,  when  a  dreadful 
noife  arofc  which*  feemed  to  approach  our 
room. 

At  length  fomebody  knocked  at  our 
door,    I  got  up  without  uttering  a  word, 

B  4  and 
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and  took  hold  of  mypiftols.  After  a  long 
paufe,  it  knocked  a  fecond  time.  I  alked 
my  tutor  in  a  whifper,  whether  he  had 
heard  it?  but  received  no  anfwer.  Now 
k  knocked  a  third  time;  the  door  burft 
open  with  a  thundering  noife,  and  a  fright- 
ful figure  entered  the  room*  direfting  its 
courfe  towards  me.  Two  fiery  eyes, 
darting  flafhes  of  lightning  at  me,  a  voice 
like  the  roaring  of  a  lion,  joined  with  the 
clafhing  of  chains,  which  the  tall  emacia- 
ted figure  wore,  would  have  been  fufficient 
to  difmay  courage  itfelf.  However  I  was 
not  yet  entirely  difpirited,  and  juft  going 
to  fire  a  piftol  at  it,  when  my  tutor  fud- 
denly  darted  up,  aiming  a  thruft  againfl 
the  Ipe£lre,  which  I  thought  would  pin  it 
to  the  wall;  but  it  turned  round,  without 
having  received  the  leaft  hurt,  collared 
my  poor  companion,  and  daflicd  him 
againfl  the  floor  with  fo  much  force,  that 
1  thought  he  mult  have  expired  on  the 
fpot.  Seeing  this,  all  my  remaining  cou- 
rage fled,  and  my  piftols  dropped  to  the 
ground.  The  fpe&re  extinguifhed  the 
candle. and  began  to  vent  his  whole  fury 
againft  me,  beating  me  unmercifully.  His 

appearance 
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appearance  in  the  dark  made  my  blood 
run  chill,  and  every  hair  (land  on  end, 
his  whole  body  feeming  to  be  encafed  in 
fire.  At  the  fame  time  a  moft  tremendous 
noifearofe  over  our  room,  doleful  groans 
and  lamentations  alTailed  my  ear,  and  I 
fwooned  away. 

The  fpeftre  had  retired,  and  the  candles 
were  burning  again,  when  I  recovered 
the  ufe  of  my  fenfes.  Although  I  iiad 
.been  handled  fo  roughly,  that  I  fcarcely 
could  move,  yet  I  endeavoured  to  creep 
to  the  fpot  where  my  tutor  was  flretched 
out,  to  all  appearance,  a  lifelefs  corpfe. 
Good  God!  howl  was  fhocked,  when  I  faw 
him  as  pale  as  afhes  and  disfigured  with 
blood.  After  many  fruitlefs  endeavours 
to  recall  him  to  life,  I  fucceeded  at  laft. 
He  fpoke  little,  and  what  he  faid  was 
hardly  audible.  I  intended  to  watch  by 
his  bed  fide,  till  the  dawn  of  dav  fhould 
enableus  to  leave  that  refidence  of  horror; 
hoA*ever  I  found  it  impoffible;  I  grew  fo 
faint,  that  I  was  obliged  to  lie  down  after 
I  had  bolted  the  door. 

I  now  began  to  mufeon  the  apparition, 
and  when  reafon  began  to  recover  her 
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fway,  I  was  afhamed  of  my  cowardly  be- 
haviour, and  determined  to  follow  the 
fpc&re  if  it  fhould  appear  once  more, 
which  it  foon  did.  The  groans  and  la- 
mentations and  the  thundering  noife  over 
our  head  were  renewed;  the  door  was 
burft  open,  and  I  treated  as  cruelly  as  on 
the  firft  vifit  of  the  fpe&re.  However  I 
preferved  my  whole  recolle£Hon,and  when 
my  terrible  vifitor  retired,  purfued  him 
on  tip-toe,  armed  with  fword  and  piftol, 
which  I  could  do  fo  much  eafier,  as  the 
gloomy  light  it  emitted  fhowed  me  the 
way.  Fortunately  my  grifly  condu&or 
did  not  look  back.  He  defcended  the 
ftaircafe  and  entered  a  long  vaulted  paf- 
fage,  but  had  not  advanced  fix  fteps  when 
he  fuddenly  difappeared,  leaving  me  be- 
hind in  the  dark.  I  was  (truck  with  dumb 
aftonifliment,  being  not  able  to  compre- 
hend what  could  have  become  of  him. 
Imagine  my  fituation!  what  could  I  do 
in  an  unknown  dangerous  place,  furround- 
ed  with  impenetrable  darknefs  and  defert- 
ed  by  my  oonduftor?  However,  I  foon 
refolved  to  advance  boldly,  and  without 

much 
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much  hefitation  endeavoured  to  reach  the 
bottom  of  the  paffage;  but  how  great 
was  my  terror,  when  the  floor  fuddenly 
gave  way  beneath  my  feet,  and  I  funk 
down  into  a  deep  vault.  My  piftol  went 
off  with  a  tremendous  noife,  and  I  found 
that  I  was  lying  on  a  heap  of  hay  and 
ftraw.  Before  I  could  get  upon  my  legs, 
four  mafked  men  in  black  appeared  with 
torches  in  their  hands,  calling  to  me  in  a 
thundering  accent,  how  I  dared  to  intrude 
where  no  vifitors  were  admitted?  At  the  fame 
time  they  laid  hold  of  me,  and  dragged  me 
forcibly  after  them.  Having  paffed  many 
fubterraneous  paffages  and  concealed  ftair- 
cafes,my  conduftox  Hopped  fuddenly  and 
pulled  a  bell.  In  an  inftant  a  maffy  fold- 
ing door  burft  open,  and  I  entered  a  hall, 
illuminated  by  a  number  of  torches,  where 
I  beheld  at  a  long  table  twelve  mafked 
pcrfons,  the  deportment  of  whom  befpokc 
the  fuperiority  of  their  rank. 

He  who  was  feated  at  the  head  of  the 
table,  addrefTed  me  with  a  commanding 
voice:  "  Unhappy  wretch!  what  has  tempt- 
4<  ed  thee  to  vifit  this  cattle?  Couldft  thou 
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"  not  think  that  thy  raflinefs  will  coft  thee 
"  thy  life?  Make  thy  peace  with  God,  for 
"  thou  mull  die  without  mercy !"  "  How, 
"  —I  replied — die?  ^Wejl,,  then  I  vow, 
"  my  death  fliaUL^s^ft^you  dear!"  So 
faying*  I  grafped  my  fword;*however  they 
told  me  to  defilt  from  fuch  childHh 
pranks,  and  difarmed  and  carried  me  to  a 
dark  chamber. 

The  horrid  fpeftre  of  a  violent  death 
ilared  me  in  the  face,  and  a  chilly  tremor 
ihookmy  whole  frame.  But  what  affe£ted 
me  more  than  the  impending  lofs  of  my 
life,  was  the  idea  of  what  would  he 
the  fate  of  my  beloved  tutor,  the  guar- 
dian angel  of  my  juvenile  days,  my  fecond 
father,  and  more  than  friend,  whom  1 
had  hurried  into  the  gulph  of  deftruc- 
tion,  through  my  heedlefs  temerity.  - 
I  was  going  to  curfe  my  fatal  curiofity,and 
to  give  vent  to  loud  lamentations,  when 
I  accidently  faw  a  glimmering  of  light, 
peeping  through  a  crack  in  the  door  of  my 
prifon ;  putting  my  ear  clofe  to  it,  I  heard 
how  they  were  confulting  what  was  to  be 
done  with  the  prifoner. 

Some  * 
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Some  were  of  opinion,  it  would  be  beft 
to  difpatch  me  without  ceremony;  how- 
ever one  of  the  dread  alTembly,  more 
humane  than  the  reft,  propofed  to  examine 
me  ftriftly,  before  fentence  fhould  be  pro- 
nounced agaioft  me.  His  advice  was 
adopted,  and  I  fummoned  to  appear  before 
the  awful  aflembly.  44  What  has  brought 
46  you  to  this  caftle  ?"  their  chief  began — 
44  concealing  the  truth  will  avail  you 
";  nothing;  however,  a  fincere  confefiron 
44  may  perhaps  fave  your  life.    For  what 

- 

44  reafon  did  you  come  to  the  caftle  ? 

44  I  have  been  tempted  by  curiofity,"  I 
replied;  "having  been  told,  that  bad 
44  fpirits  refided  here,  I  was  defirous  to 
44  get  acquainted  with  them." 

44  Who  has  told  you  fo  ?" 

"  The  prieft  of  the  village,  who  will 
44  confirm  the  truth  of  my  affertion,  if  you 
**  will  queftion  him/'  ; 

44  Who  are  you,  ajid  where  do  you 
44  come  from?" 

44  I  am  the  only  fon  of  a  rich  grandee. 
44  Do  you  hear!  the  only  fon.  If  you  are 
*4  no  ftrangcrs  to  pity,  confider,  what  a 

"  deadly 
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14  deadly  wound  you  will  inflift  upon  the 
*  heart  of  my  father  by  affaffinating  me." 

"  Where  do  you  come  from  ?" 

•*  From  Eftremadura,  my  native  town," 

"  Whither  did  you  mean  to  travel  ?" 

u  I  was  going  to  vifit  the  principal 
"  towns  of  Europe. " 

*  Where  did  you  intend  to  flop  firft?" 

I  named  the  town. 

"  What  is  your  name  ?" 

When  I  pronounced  my  name,  he  flatt- 
ed up,  but  inftantly  retook  his  feat, 

"  What  is  your  name?"  he  inquired 
once  more. 

I  repeated  it. 

"  And  who  is  your  companion?"  en- 
quired another,  whom  I  knew,  by  his  fi- 
gure and  voice,  to  be  the  fame  perfon 

-  ■  « 

who  had  a&ed  the  ghoft. 

"  My  companion  is  my  tutor." 

"  Bringhim  hither  I*  faid  the  firft  to  two 
of  his  companions. 

I  then  was  re-condu6tj^i  to  my  prifon, 
and  ere  long  heard  the  voice  of  my  fellow 
adventurer,  who  was  afked  the  fame  quef- 
tions  which  had  been  put  to  ine/and  re- 
turned 
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turned  the  fame  anfwers.  He  was  order- 
red  to  retire,  and  a  long  confutation  be- 
gan; it  was  however  carried  on  in  fo  low 
an  accent,  that  I  could  hear  nothing  dif- 
tinaiy. 

After  a  few  minutes,  we  were  fummoned 
again  to  appear  before  the  dreadful  coun- 
cil, and  heard,  to  our  unfpeakable  joy,  that 
we  fhould  be  fet  at  liberty,  if  we  would 
fwear  a  folemn  oath,  never  to  reveal  what 
we  had  feen  and  heard,  and  to  relate  a  fic- 
titious tale  of  horror  to  our  hoft.  This 
done,  we  were  re-condu&ed  by  four  per- 
fons  to  the  paffage,  where  we  were  left  to 
ourfelves. 

44  How  fortunate  it  was  (Taid  my  tutor, 
44  when  our  condu&ors  had  left  us,)  that 
44  you  did  not  fwerve  from  truth  when 
44  you  was  examined;  a  fingle  falfehood 
44  would  have  coft  us  our  life.  Your  vera- 
44  city  has  favedus." 

44  If  I  am  not  miftaken,  we  alfo  owe 
44  fomething  ta  my  name/' 
"   44  To  your  name  ?" 

44  Certainly!  for  when  I  pronounced 
44  it$  I  perceived,  that  my  examinator  was 

«  feizcd 
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"  feized  with  a  fudden  emotion.  He 
"  ftarted  up  and  afked  me  twice.  I  plainly 
"  perceived  that  it  produced  a  ftrong 
"  efFeft  on  his  mind." 

«  You  may  be  right  (faid  my  tutor)  but 
"  however  that  may  be,  we  ought  to  thank 
"  Providence  for  ourhappy  deliverance/' 

I  begged  his  pardon  for  having  en- 
dangered his  life,  and  caufedhim  fo  many 
cruel  blows  through  my  youthful  rafhncfs 
anddifobedience;  however  he  affuredme, 
that  he  was  not  in  the  leaft  angry  with  me, 
and  that  he  felt  no  pain  at  all,  except  a 
flight  head-ache. 

I  found  myfelf  much  worfe,  all  my 
limbs  being  thrilled  with  excruciating 
pains,  as  if  broken  on  the  wheel. 

We  arrived  mechanically  at  the  parfo- 
nage,  but  would  not  make  the  leaft  diftur- 
bance,  the  day  beginning  juft  to  dawn, 
and  laid  ourfel  ves  down  upon  the  grafs,  be- 
neath a  fpreading  oak,  difcourfing  on  the 
events  of  the  preceding  night. 

We  beguiled  two  hours  with  confiden- 
tial talk,  before  any  body  in  the  parfonage 
was  ilirring.    As  foon  as  we  perceived 

that 
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that  the  people  of  our  kind  hoft  were 
rifcn,  we  went  to  bid  a  good  morning  to 
the  hofpitable  prieft,  and  related  as  much 
of  our  nofturnal  adventure  as  we  could 
without  violating  our  promife.  The  wor- 
thy ecclefiaftic  bleffed  and  crofTed  himfeif 
when  he  heard  our  narrative  of  the  events 
of  that  fatal  night,  which  we  took  care  to 
reprefent  with  additional  horrors.  After 
breakfaft  we  thanked  him  for  his  hofpita- 
lity,  making  him  a  prefent  for  the  beds 
.wc  had  left  at  the  caftle,  and  continued 
our  journey,  which  we  commenced  as 
cheerful  as  it  could  be  expe&ed,  confi- 
dering  the  poignant  pain  I  ftill  felt  in  every 
part  of  my  body,  and  the  head-ache  of 
my  tutor. 

We  met  with  no  farther  adventure  on 

the  firft  day,  but  at  the  clofe  of  the  fecond 

were  furprifed  by  a  very  odd  incident. 

Within  two  hours  diftance  from  the  town, 

whither  we  were  travelling,  we  faw  a  lame 

beggar  coming  dire&ly  towards  us  from 

a  wood  which  we  were  paffing.    He  called 

to  the  coachman  to  flop  a  little ;  however, 

he  did  not  mind  it,  but  drove  on.    In  lefs 

than 
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than  a  few  minutes  the  beggar  was  at  the 
window  of  our  coach,  entreating  my  tutor 
to  give  him  fomething.  We  ordered  the 
coachman  to  flop,  at  the  fame  time  (taring 
at  each  other  with  aftonifliment,  becaufe 
the  beggar  was  dreffed  in  a  moft  whimfical 
manner.  His  motley  coat  was  compofed 
of  numberlefs  rags  which  fcarcely  kept 
together ;  his  waiftcoat,  which  reached 
down  to  his  knees,  was  of  blue  fatin  and 
richly  embroidered;  and  the  remaining 
part  of  his  body  was  naked.  His  fnow- 
white  beard,  floating  down  his  breajt, 
contrafted  ftrangely  with  his  black  hair, 
and  yet  we  did  not  laugh,  nor  dared  to 
queftion  him  about  his  ftrange  appearance, 
for  although  he  looked  extremely  tragi- 
comical, yet  he  had  fomething  in  his 
countenance  which  commanded  refpeft. 
My  tutor  pulled  his  purfe,  offering  him 
fome  pieces  of  filver  coin  : — "  Silver  and  V 
gold  I  do  not  want,"  was  hisanfwer,  "  but 
be  fo  kind  as  to  give  me  your  fhocs  and 
ftockings."  «  Strange  being,"  faid  my 
tutor  fmiling,  and  ordered  the  fervant 
to  give  him  fome  out  of  our  travelling 

trunk. 
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trunk.  44  No !"  replied  the  beggar,  44  I 
want  the  fhoes  and  (lockings  you  wear/' 
44  Has  there  ever  been  heard  any  thing  of 
that  kind  ?"  faid  my  tutor  to  me. 44  Be  gone, 
44  infolent  wretch !  do  you  mean  to  make 
14  your  game  of  us  ?"  The  beggar  ftuck 
clofe  to  the  coach  window,  exclaiming, 
44  and  if  you  kill  me,  my  lord,  I  will  not 
"  leave  you  before  you  have  granted  my 
prayer."  This  infolent  obftinacy  raifed 
the  anger  of  my  companion,  and  thinking 
to  frighten  him  away,  he  took  one  of  his 

■ 

piftols,  offering  to  (hoot  him.    44  Fire  at 

44  me,"  faid  he  fearlefs,  44  if  you  are  mean 

"  enough  to  fhed  the  blood  of  a  fellow 

u  creature  for  the  fake  of  a  paltry  pair  of. 

44  fhoes  and  ftockings."    My  tutor  {tared 

at  him.     44  If  thou  art  determined  to 

44  have  my  fhoes  and  ftockings,  then  no 

44  choice  is  left  me,  but  to  grant  thypray- 

"  ers."    So  faying,  he  began  to  pull  them 

off.    The  beggar  feeing  this,  came  to  the 

other  fide  of  the  coach,  and  begged  very 

humbly  to  have  my  breeches  and  coat. 

46  Indeed  !  this  is  too  bad  !"  I  exclaimed  ; 

**  go  out  of  my  fight,  elfe  I  will  chaftife 

«  thee 
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44  thee  for  thy  infolence."  He  flared  at 
me  awhile,  with  dreadful  looks,  and  then 
raifed  a  laugh  which  frightened  mc.— 
44  How  will  this  end  ?"  faid  my  tutor  to 
me,  ordering  the  coachman  to  drive  on. 
However  the  horfes  had  not  advanced 
three  fteps,  when  the  beggar  fallied 
forth,  and  brought  one  of  them  to  the 
ground  by  a  violent  ftroke  with  one  of 
his  crutches.  My  tutor  grew  pale.  44  I 
44  am  forry,"faid  the  beggar,  after  a  fhon 
paufe,  44  that  you  force  me  by  your  ob- 
44  ftinacy  to  aft  thus;  be  f o  kind  to 
44  give  me, what  I  have  defired,  and  then 
4C  you  may  drive  on  in  peace."  I  pulled 
off  tny  coat  and  breeches,and  having  taken 
the  money  out  of  the  latter,  gave  him 
what  he  defired,  my  tutor  doing  the  fame. 
While  we  were  putting  on  other  cloatbs, 
he  flood  filently  by  the  coach,  and  when 
we  had  done,  addreffed  us  in  the  follow- 
ing manner:  44  Since  you  have  been  fo 
44  kind  to  me,  gentlemen,  I  will  return 
44  your  kindnefs,  and  warn  you  not  to 
44  flop  at  the  hotel  of  «*  *  *  (here  he 
44  defcribed  it  to  us)  on  your  arrival  at 

"  the 
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u  the  town,  and  then  I  beg  the  favour 
«  of  you  to  meet  me  here  next  Friday 
"  againft  fun-fet."  So  faying,  he  bowed 
and  left  us,  difappearing  in  the  adjacent 
wood. 

Meanwhile  our  horfe  had  recovered, 
and  we  continued  our  journey  with  all 
pofEble  fpeed,  left  a  new  adventure  might 
interrupt  us  once  more.  44  What  do  you 
44  think  of  that  ftrange  being  ?"  faid  I, 
after  a  long  filence  which  had  reigned  in 
our  carriage.  44  I  do  not  know  what  to 
14  think  of  him,"  he  replied,  44  he  either 

•4  muft  be  but,  pray,  have  you  taken 

44  the  money  out  of  your  breeches  ?  300 
14  ducats  and  two  rings  fet  with  diamonds, 
44  would  indeed  have  been  a  fine  gift  t" 
So  faying,  I  put  my  hand  mechanically 
in  my  pocket,  but  how  great  was  my  ter- 
ror, when  I  found  the  apprehenfion  of  my 
tutor  verified.  44  What  is  the  matter?1 
faid  he  with  marks  of  aftonilhment.  44  All 
w  is  gone  !"  I  exclaimed,  in  a  rueful  ac- 
cent. 44  Gone!  impofliblc !"  He  or- 
dered the  coachman  to  ftop,  and  aflifted 

me  in  fcarching  my  pockets.    44  Pray  get 

*4  up 
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44  up  a  little,  if  you  pleafe !"  I  got  up, 
but  all  my  fearches  were  fruitlefs ;  we 
drove  back  to  the  fpot  where  we  had  been 
flopped,  but  neither  ring  nor  money  could 
be  found.  44  Very  ftrange !"  exclaimed 
my  tutor,  as  we  returned ;  44  are  you  fure 
44  you  have  taken  it  out  of  the  pocket  ?" 
44  As  fure  as  I  am  alive !  this  is  more 
44  than  pocket  picking,  it  muft  be  forcery, 
44  I  fliould  think,  if  any  thing  of  that 
44  kind  was  poflible." 

44  The  appearance  of  the  fellow  was  at 
44  leaft  ftrange  enough,"  my  tutor  replied, 
44  and  there  certainly  exifts  a  kind  of  for- 
44  eery  which,  indeed,  furpaffes  the  com- 
44  prehenlion  of  one  who  is  not  let  into 
44  the  myftery.  But  however  that  be,  the 
44  the  forcerer  with  whom  we  have  been 
44  engaged,  feems  at  leaft  to  be  a  good 
"  fort  of  a  fellow,  confidering  the  civil 
44  manner  with  which  he  has  demanded  out 
44  wearing  apparel.  And  then  you  muft 
44  confider  that  he  has  appointed  us  to 
44  meet  him  here  next  Friday;  what  view 
44  could  he  have  had  but  to  return  whstt 
«  he  has  taken  from  us  ?" 

«  Vain 


Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  *1 

44  Vain  hope  \n 

44  Not  fo  vain  as  you  think.  Did  he 
<;  not  fay  himfelf  that  he  wants  neither 
44  filver  nor  gold  ?" 

44  Mere  pretext!  why  has  he  then  pil- 
cc  fered  my  money  ?" 

44  Forfun,  and  to  laugh  at  ourexpence, 
C{  and  perhaps  to  punifh  us  a  little  for 
4;  having  refufed  at  firft  to  grant  his  pray- 
44  er.  And  even  if  my  argument  fhould 
"  prove  erroneous,  you  cannot  but  con- 
4i  fefs,  that  a  man  in  whofe  power  we  were, 
44  has  behaved  very  handfome,  fince  he 
4f  has  been  fatisfied  with  your  purfe  and 
"  not  alfo  taken  our  papers." 

44  Pray  be  fo  kind  as  to  look  after 
"  them!" 

He  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  but  the 
word  he  was  going  to  utter  died  on  his 
lips.  After  along  paufe  of  horror,  he  faid 
with  a  forced  equanimity,  pale  and  trem- 
bling;" 64  No!  Mr.  Sorcerer,  you  have 
car  ried  your  fport  too  far!" 

«  What  is  the  matter  ?"  faid  I,  frightened. 

44  O  that  I  could  keep  it  from  your 

14  knowledge!  the  papers  are  gone!" 

Gone?" 
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"  Gone?"  I  exclaimed,  darting  up  from 
my  feat,  "  Pray  examine  your  pockets  I* 

He  fearched,  but  could  find  nothing,  ex- 
cept his  purfe  with  40  ducats.  This  was 
now  all  our  remaining  wealth;  and  yet  we 
were  glad  that  we  had  not  loft  this  little 
fum  too. 

This  new  accident  gave  rife  to  fo  many 
remarks,  confultations  and  fchemes,  that 
we  entered  the  gate  of  the  town  before  we 
had  time  to  fix  where  we  (hould  ftay  the 
night.  The  coachman  flopped.  «  Where 
are  we?"  I  exclaimed.  He  named  the 
very  hotel,  againft  which  the  beggar  had 
warned  us.  "Goon  coachman!"  exclaimed 
my  tutor.  "  My  lord!"  he  replied, 
4C  it  is  the  beft  in  the  whole  town."  "  Let 
ic  us  ftay  here,"  faid  I,  "  who  would  mind 
"  what^fucha  rafcalfays?"  "As  you  like" 
my  tutor  replied.  We  got  out  of  the 
coach,  and  ordered  the  waiter  to  (hew  us  to 
a  good  apartment. 

We  got  an  excellent  room  on  the  l.rft 
floor,  ordered  our  fupper,  ajid  went  early 
to  bed. 

Having 
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Having  flept  fome  hours,  I  awoke  fud- 
denly,  and  felt  as  if  fomebody  was  flop- 
ping my  mouth  and  nofe.  I  panted  for 
breath,  and  inhaled  a  fufFocating  fraoke* 
which  made  me  jump  out  of  the  bed.  The 
night-lamp  was  extinguifhed,  and  I  per- 
ceived a  faint  grifly  glimmer  in  my  room; 
at  the  fame  time  a  confufed  noife  from  the 
ftreet  affailcd  my  ears,  and  the  bells  were 
ringing,  I  hurried  to  the  window  and  was 
almoft  petrified  by  the  dreadful  fight  my 
eyes  beheld  ;  exclaiming  in  an  accent  of 
horror  and  defpair,  "  Fire  !  fire  !"  my  fer- 
vant  and  tutor  ftarted  up  at  the  fame  time. 
The  whole  houfe  was  in  aflame,  and  every 
means  of  effe&ing  our  efcapefeemed  to  be 
cut  off ;  the  univerfal  confirmation  of  the 
people  of  the  houfe  having  prevented  them 
from  roufing  us.  We  hurried  on  our 
cloaths,  took  up  our  trunk,  and  faved  our- 
felves  with  much  difficulty,  half  naked 
and  terribly  finged. 

The  fpe&ators  raifed  a  loud  fhout  as 
we  were  ruftiing  through  the  flames,  and 
now  we  perceived  firft  the  whole  extent  of 
the  dangers  which  had  furrounded  us. 

Vol.  U  C  •  Having 
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Having  recovered  a  little  from  my  fudden 
terror,  I  recollefted  that  I  had  left  behind 
a  picture  of  my  deceafed  mother,  which 
,was  fet  with  diamonds.    This  lofs  was  in- 
fupportable  to  me,  and  I  was  going  to  re- 
turn in  order  to  fave  it,    44  Whither  are 
"  you  going  T  my  tutor  exclaimed.  I 
told  it  him.    u  Are  you  mad?"  faid  he, 
keeping  me  back  by  the  arm.  64  Will  you 
44  wantonly  rufh  into  the  arms  of  death  ?'* 
I  abandoned  my  ralh  defign  with  great 
relu&ance,  and  looked  at  the  dreadful  fpec- 
tacle  which  was  difplaying  before  our  eyes. 
Before  eight  minutes  were  elapfed,  I  faw 
fomebody  getting  out  of  our  window,  and 
throwing  himfelf  down  through  the  flames. 
That  aftion  excited  univerfal  aftonifh- 
ment.    44  Who  is  that  man  ?"  every  body 
exclaimed,  crowding  around  the  man  to 
-fee  him.    This  aftion  ftruck  me  and  my 
tutor  particularly,  becaufe  he  had  got  out 
of  our  window,  and  we  were  making  many 
vague  conjeftures,  when  fomebody  took 
me  fuddenly  by  the  hand.    Looking  up, 
I  ftarted  back,  feized  with  aftonifhment, 
when  I  faw  the  beggar  ftanding  before  me 

without 
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without  crutches,  clad  in  a  garment  of 
coarfe  cloth,  his  white  beard  finged,  and 
his  hair  concealed  under  a  monk's  hood. 
He  looked  at  me  with  great  ferioufncfs, 
andafked,  "  Why  did  you  not  follow. my 
u  advice  ?  have  I  not  defired  you  not  to 
"  ftop  at  this  hotel?  Here  is  what  you 
"  wanted."    It  was  the  pifture  of  my  mo- 
ther! I  fcarcely  could  believe  my  eyes, 
and  gazed  at  it  with  aftonifhment  for  fome 
moments.  "  Stop!"  I  exclaimed  .at  length, 
ftretching  out  my  arm — "What  do  you 
"  want  ?"  a  ftranger  faid,  whom  I  had 
taken  hold  of.  .  Perceiving  my  miftake,  I 
enquired  all  around  what  was  become  of 
the  man  who  had  given  me  that  pitture; 
but  all  my  enquiries  were  fruitlefs.  He  was 
gone, and  no  one  knew  whither.*  I  looked 
around  as  far  as  I  could  fee,  afhfted  by 
the  light  which  the  fire  was  fpreading  over 
a  great  extent  of  ground  ;  but  he  was  no 
where  to  be  feen.    "  Come,"  faid  I  to  my 
tutor,  "  we  will  go  in  fearch  of  him*" 
"  In  fuch  a  crowd  ?"  he  replied.    "  Do 
"  you  think  you  will  be  able  to  find  him 
"  among  fuch  a  throng  of  people  ?  Let 

C  a  " 
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"  us  rather  go  with  our  trunk  to  another 

* 

"  hotel,  for  I  can  no  longer  ftand  this 
44  fhocking  fight/'  I  eafily  confented  to 
hispropofal. 

It  ftruck  four  o'clock  before  we  could 
find  another  lodging.  My  tutor  was  mea- 
furing  the  room  with  hafty  ftrides,  and  I 
looking  out  of  the  window,  loft  in  pro- 
found meditation.  At  length  I  broke  the 
filence.  "  What  a  ftrange  being  is  this/* 
faid  I,  44  who  has  begged  alms  on  the 
44  road,  refu fed  to  accept  money,  and  de- 
44  manded  part  of  our  wearing-apparel, 
44  who  has  ftruck  to  the  ground  one  of  our 
*4  horfes,  pretended  to  want  neither  fil- 
44  ver  nor  gold,  and  has  robbed  us  in  a 
44  moft  myfterious  manner  j  who  has 
44  warned  us  againft  an  hotel  where  we 
*  almoft  had  found  our  grave  in  the 
44  flames;  who  hovers  around  us  like  our 
44  guardian  angel,  and  goes  through  the 
44  fire  to  fetch  me  the  pifture  of  my  mo- 
«  ther." 

44  Do  not  afk  me,"  my  tutor  replied, 
44  time,  perhaps,  will  unfold  the  my  iter  y ; 
44  jncan-while  be  on  your  guard  againft 

44  that 
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*  that  man."  So  faying,  he  wifhed  me  a 
good  night  and  went  to  bed.  I  followed 
his  example,  but  could  not  get  rid  of  the 
idea  of  that  ftrange  extraordinary  being. 
He  had  made  fo  deep  an  impreflion  upon 
me,  that  he  haunted  me  in  my  dreams,  and 
was  the  firft  objeft  of  my  meditations 
when  I  awoke. 

The  firft  yifit  I  intended  to  pay  in  the 
forenoon,  was  to  Count  San**,  an  inti- 
jnate  friend  of  my  father.  The  latter 
having  given  me  fome  oral  commiflions  of 
great  importance  concerning  the  Count,  I 
haftened  as  much  as  poffible  to  acquit  my- 
fclf  of  my  truft.  However,  I  came  too 
late,  for  when  I  wanted  to  be  admitted  to 
him,  I  was  informed  that  he  had  died  fuciU 
denly,  two  hours  before.  Surprized  at 
this  unexpe&ed  news,  I  went  home  to 
inform  my  father  of  it  by  a  letter;  the 
anfwerto  which  is  extraordinary  enough 
to  deferve  a  place  in  my  memoirs.  The 
following  is  a  faithfuLcopy  of  this  Angular 
letter* 

C  3  ««  Pc*c* 
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"  Peace  be  with  Count  San  #  *'s  foul  f 
"  Although  you  have  fent  me  the  earlieft 
u  information  of  his  death,  my  dear  fon, 
44  yet  it  was  nothing  new  to  me  when  I 
44  received  it.  You  fcarcely  will  credit 
44  it,  if  I  tell  you  that  his  death  was  made 
4<  known  to  me  as  foon  as  he  expired;  and 
44  you  will  be  furprifed  when  I  name  you 
"  the  mcflenger  that  brought  me  that in- 
44  telligence.    It  was  the  deceafed  him* 

44  felf,  who  informed  me  of  his  death. 

» 

"  Whatever  your  ideas  may  be  when  you 
"  read  this,  do  not  doubt  the  veracity  of 
44  your  father.  I  have  feen  him,  face  to 
u  face,  and  ,with  this  hand  which  guides 
44  my  pen,  have  I  preffed  his  clay  cold 

44  hand  for  the  laft  time.    Let  nie  tell 

♦ 

4*  you  how  it  happened. 

u  I  was  very  uneafy  in  the  night  of  the 
44  tenth  of  this  month,  which*  as  your  let- 
44  ter  tells  me,  was  the  day  Vheh  my 
44  friend  died.  1  awoke  feveral  times, 
44  and  always  thought  I  heard  fomebody 
44  groan,  I  did  not  mind  it,  and  yet  felt 
44  my  fpirits  very  low.  A  terrible  blow 
44  againfl  my  door  frightened  me  out  of 

"  my 
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u  my  deep  at  fix  o'clock,  but  I  faw  no  - 
u  body.  Two  minutes  after,  it  was  re- 
4*  peated,  and  thinking  it  was  my  valet 
44  who  had  to  tell  me  fomething  very 
44  important,  I  exclaimed,  Come  in ! 
u  when,  to  my  utter  aftonifliment,  Count 
44  San##  entered  my  room  with  flow  and 
44  folemn  fteps.  His  face  was  deadly  wan, 
44  his.  look  like  that  of  a  dying  man, 
a  ghaftly  ftaring.  He  came  to  my  bed, 
44  preffed  my  hand  filentl  v  and  went  away* 
44  4  Friend  V  I  exclaimed,  4  is  this  your 
44  laft  farewell  on  this  fide  the  grave  V 

*  He  turned  round,  nodded  with  his  head, 
"  and  difappeared.    4  I  thank  thee!'  I 

*  exclaimed,  4  thou  haft  kept  thy  pro- 
^-mifc.  Oftentimes  haft  thou  maintain- 
"  ed,  that  friendfhip  lafts  beyond  the 
"  grave,  and  that  the  icy  hand  of  death 
44  cannot  diffolve  her  holy  bonds.  Thoii 
44  haft  given  me  a  proof  of  it,  which  1  never 
44  (hall  forget.  Peace  !  peace  be  with 
44  thy  foul,  my  faithful  friend/ 

«  Since  that  time,  life  has  no  charms 
"  for  me.  The  only  objeft  which  ftill 
"  joins  me  to  it,,  art  thou,  my  fon !  Be 
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44  wife  and  virtuous,  and  never  let  me 
44  hear  that  thou  haft  ftraycdfrom  thepath 
44  of  religion  and  honefty.  It  certainly 
"  would  hurry  to  the  grave  thy  affec- 
44  donate 

"FATHER."  i 

This  letter  furprifed  me  to  the  utmoft 
degree,  becaufc  I  had  always  knowrn  my 
father  to  be  of  a  philofophic  turn  of  mindf 
and  nothing  lefs  than  a  credulous  fanatic* 
I  fliewed  it  to  my  tutor,  and  begged  him  to 
give  me  his  opinion  upon  it.  He  return- 
ed it  me  with  the  following  words  :  44  The 
4;  moft  important  part  of  the  letter  is  its 
4i  conclufion,  which  you  ought  never  Jto 
44  forget ;  of  the  reft  (added  he  fmiliiig,) 
44  you  may  think  what  you — can" 

Perceiving,  that  regard  for  my  father 
w  ould  not  fuffcr  him  to  give  his  opinion  on 
that^ange  incident,  I  dropped  the  fub- 
je£tt  However,  I  was  not  fatisfied,  and 
utterly  unable  to  folvc  the  riddle.  But 
let  us  return  to  my  own  concerns. 

Friday  came,  and  when  the  fun  began 
to  fet,  I  rode  with  my  tutor  to  the  fpot 

where 
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where  we  were  to  meet  the  myRerious 
beggar.  We  were  well  provided  with 
arms,  and  waited  with  impatience  the  ar- 
rival of  that  ftrange  being.  He  came 
from  the  adjacent  wood  at  the  appointed 
hour,  and  in  the  fame  odd  drefs  in  which 
we  had  feen  him  firft,  beckoning  to  us  to 
follow  him.  My  tutor  feemed  to  hefitate. 
— "  Let  us  follow  him,  faid  I,  we  are 
"  three  againft  one,  and  well  armed; 
u  what  have  we  to  fear  ?"  He  beckoned 
a  fecond  time* — "  But  if  he  fhould  be  a 
"  villain,"  my  tutor  replied,  "  do  you 
"  know  how  many  of  hisafTociatesmay  be 
concealed  behind  the  bufhes  ?"  "  Ne- 
"  ver  mind,  we  fhall  find  work  enough 
*\ifor  them  !"  He  beckoned  a  third  time. 
u  Come,  come!"  faid  I,  pulling  my  tu- 
tor after  me,  who  feemed  to  follow  re- 
lu&antly. 

When  he  faw  us  advance,  he  went 
deeper  into  the  wood.  He  uttered  not  a 
•  word,  but  looking  back  now  and  then, 
gave  us  a  fignal  with  his  hand  to  follow 
him.  The  farther  we  advanced,  the  more 
)ao  quickened  his  fteps.    What  at  fir  ft 
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fight  had  appeared  to  us  to  be  a  fmall 
wood,  extended  itfelf  by  degrees  into  an 
immenfe  foreft,  which  grew  more  and 
more  impenetrable  and  intricate.  We. 
obferved,  that  he  did  not  walk  in  a 
ftraight  line,  but  in  a  Terpentine  direction. 
The  darknefs  encreafed  when  we  had 
walked  about  half  an  hour.  My  tutor 
Hopped  fuddenly.  "  Stay  !"  he  exclaim- 
ed, "  ftay,  good  friend,  and  tell  us  what 
"  thou  wanted ;  we  fhall  not  proceed 
i;  any  farther!"  However,  he  went  on 
without  returning  an  anfwer,  beckoning 
at  the  fame  time  to  us  to  follow  him. 

4 

"  No !  no !"  I  exclaimed,  «  thou  malt 
"  not  efcape  us,"  offering  to  run  after 
him.  "  Stay,  for  God's  fake,  flay  1"  (pel 
my  tutor  ;  keeping  me  back,  "  confider 
*'  that  we  are  in  his  power!"  "What!" 
exclaimed  I,  "  fhould  this  fellow  play  the 
"  fool  with  me  ?'*  So  faying,  I  di  fen- 
gaged  myfelf  and  flew  after  him.  When 
I  was  nearly  come  up  with  him,  and 
ftretching  out  my  hand  to  take  hold  of 
his  tattered  garments,  he  threw  down  his 
crutches  and  coat,  and  began  to  run  with 

the 
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the  fleetnefs  of  a  hunted  deer.  I  alfo  ran 
as  faft  as  it  was  in  my  power,  but  foon 
perceived  that  he  furpatted  me  very  much 
in  nimblenefs.  He  pod'efTed  a  wo 
dexterity  in  getting  through  the, 
and  underwood,  which  impeded  mj 
every  moment.  Oftentimes,  when  I  fan- 
cied 1  had  overtaken  him,  he  dilap- 
peared  fuddenly,  and  having  fearched 
for  him  in  vain  a  confiderable  time,  he 
fliewed  himfelf  again  at  a  great  diftance 
on  the  oppofite  fide.  Now  we  had  reach- 
ed an  open  fpot,  and  looking  back  after 
my  companions,  whom  I  had  entirely  for- 
gotten in  the  heat  of  the  race,  I  faw  my 
old  tutor,  who  with  my  fervant  had  at- 
tempted in  vain  to  follow  me,  ftretch- 
ing  out  his  hands  to  me,  and  was  juft 
going  to  return,  when  my  man  fud- 
denly  fell  down,  without  being  able  to 
get  upon  his  legs  again.  Seeing  this,  I 
darted  to  the  place  where  he  was  ftruggling 
to  get  up,  and  was  only  one  ftep  diltant 
from  him,  when  he  ftarted  up.  and  threw 
himfelf  into  the  adjacent  bufres.  I  pur- 
sued him  with  the  impetuoluy  of  an  huntf- 
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man,  who  thinks  to  be  fure  of  his  game, 
which  I  thought  was  my  cafe,  becaufe  the 
beggar  was  almoft  within  the  reach  of  my 
hand,  and  hobbled  very  much  fince  his 
fall.    However,  I  found  myfelf  utterly 
clifappointed.    I  loft  fuddenly  fight  of 
him,  and  forcing  my  way  through  the 
bufties,  faw  him  fitting  on  the  grafs  at  a 
great  diftance.    He  offered  not  to  ftir 
till  I  was  only  three  paces  diftant  from  jtf 
when  he  once  more  got  up,  purfuing  the 
race  through  the  foreft  with  incredible 
velocity?  ftill  hobbling  very  much.  It 
now  began  to  grow  extremely  dark,  and 
looking  back,  I  could  fee  none  of  my 
companions.    I  fliouted,  and  my  fervant 
.anfwered  me  at  a  great  diftance.  Firmly 
refolved  to  return,  and  to  find  out  my 
fellow-adventurers,  I  direfted  my  looks 
once  more  to  the  fpot  where  I  had  loft 
fight  of  the  beggar.    Imagine  my  afto- 
nifhment,  when  I  faw  him  in  a  dazzling 
mantle  hanging  on  a  tree,  and  ftruggling 
violently.    This  fight,  though  it  had  fur- 
prifed  me  very  much  at  firft,  prompted 
me  at  laft  to  make  another  attempt.  How- 
eve^ 
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ever,  it  mifcarried  like  the  former  ones. 
He  had  difengaged  himfelf  before  I  could 
come  up  with  him,  and  began  again  to 
run.  But  now  he  could  not  efcape  me  fo 
cafily,  his  fiery  mantle  ferving  me  as  a 
guide.  I  had  indeed  taken  hold  of  him 
fcveral  times,  however,  he  always  effefted 
his  efcape  with  wonderful  facility,  and  at 
lad  difappeared  with  his  mantle.  I  wait- 
ed a  long  time,  flattering  myfelf  to  fee 
him  once  more — however  I  waited  in 
vain. 

The  darknefs  of  the  night  fwayed  all 
around,  the  faint  rays  of  the  moon  peep- 
ing only  now  and  then  through  the  thick 
branches  of  the  trees,  which  rather  en- 
creafed  than  diminiflied  the  gloominefs  of 
the  fcene.  I  had  been  hurried  along  as  if 
in  a  trance,  and  now  firft  recovered  again 
the  proper  ufe  of  my  reafon.  "  Where 
"  am  1  ?M  was  my  firft  word,  "  What 
%i  have  I  done  ?"  However,  the  hope 
that  my  companions  could  not  be  far  off, 
gave  me  fome  comfort.  I  went  back, 
fhouting  and  hallowing  as  loud  as  I  could, 

but  no  anfwer  was  returned.    I  heard 

nothing 
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ried  up  with  the  hafte  of  one  who  is  pur- 
fued  by  a  robber  with  a  naked  fword,  and 
having  advanced  a  few  fteps,  found  my- 
felf  at  the  gate  of  a  caftle.  However,  I 
perceived  at  the  fame  time  to  my  greateft 
terror,  that  the  howling  and  roaring  was 
coming  nearer  and  nearer,  and  fancied  I 
faw  fome  wild  beafts  not  far  off.  I  knock- 
ed violently  at  the  caftle  gate.  44  Who  is 
there  ?"  fomebody,  whom  I  could  not  fee, 
fnarled  with  a  rough  voice  from  above. 
44  For  Gods  fake,"  exclaimed  I,  44  open 
44  quickly  the  gate  to  a  man  who  has  loft 
44  his  way  in  the  foreft,  and  is  purfued  by 
wild  beafts  !?>  No  anfwer  was  returned. 
My  agony  increafed  with  every  moment* 
At  length  the  gate  was  opened.  The  en* 
;trance  was  as  ftill  and  gloomy  as  the  grave. 
I  groped  my  way  through  the  dark. 
44  Come!"  faid  the  fame  voice  I  had 
heard  before,  and  at  the  fame.time  a  hand, 
cold  as  ice,  pulled  me  along.  1  ftiud~ 
dered  violently,  and  was  going  to  retire, 
when  the  gate  was  fliut  after  me,  with  a 
thundering  noife. 

Perceiving 
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Perceiving  that  my  retreat  was  c*t  ©5^ 
I  bade  defiance  to  my  fate,  and  refolved  u> 
meet  the  word  as  a  man.  The  icy  >-*rjd 
was  drawn  back,  when  i  had  advanced  a 
few  fteps.  I  flopped,  to  wait  till  it  &ou~ii 
again  lay  hold  of  me  and  lead  roe  fz~bzr; 
but  I  waited  in  vain.  u  Good  f^er^i'* 
faid  I,  at  length,  fci  will  you  c~-r<c  rr^ 
u  to  the  mafter  of  the  houfer' — r  > 
anfwer  enfued.    I  groped  aro^n-d.  M:>i> 


be  near  me,  but  he  was  gor^e. 
1  liftened  with  the  greater  &zjlz  ^  ^~  ; 
I  could  not  hear  the  moft 
not  a  foot-ftep  through  the 
ing.     Not  a  fingle  ray  of  ihi: 
through  the  difmal  darkntfs  v:;::;  f-r- 
rounded  me,  and  I  proc^cde/i  >^~r~  ex— 
tended  arms.     Having  a-ivar.-fi  aty^ui 
thirty  fteps,  I  felt  Jor&c  re£isr  ^;  1 
amined  wiih  my  hand,  bu:  it  fadd-r^y 
cu  back ;  1  aiiempted  once  core  >o  ^rtn i 
out  mv  hand,  and  :1s red  £rsui£~  ^Tftit 
hke  the  5rft  time,  I  fch  a  beap       ^ — ~* 
and  bones.    Horror  ar.d  a  ch^y  -rf^sor, 

(hook  mv  whole  frasie.    I  w^  s^^:t 

in; 
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trified.  The  awful  ftillnefs  which  fur- 
rounded  me  was  ftill  uninterrupted. 

I  was  fixed  to  the  ground,  wildly  flar- 
ing through  the  impenetrable  darknefs. 
At  length  I  heard  a  hollow  broken  found, 
at  a  great  diftance.  I  liftencd  attentive- 
ly. After  a  long  paufe,  it  vibrated  in  my 
ear  a  fecond  time.  The  idea  that  I  had 
nothing  more  to  lofe,  and  that  every 
means  of  effeQing  my  efcape  from  that 
reiidence  of  horror  were  cut  off,  entire- 
ly fubdued  my  fear,  and  prompted  me  to 
follow  that  found.  I  daggered  with  fear- 
ful fteps  along  the  wall,  which  led  me  to  a 
ftaircafe.  Having  defcended  five  fteps, 
I  heard  a  doleful  groan,  not  far  diftant. 
I  advanced  (lowly,  and  with  the  utmoft 
circumfpe&ion,  mufing  on  my  aukward 
fituation,  when  at  once  I  felt  my  paflage 
obftrufted  by  a  door,  which  I  opened 
without  difficulty.  The  room  to  which 
it  led,  was  alfo  a  refidence  of  darknefs 
and  difmal  filence.  I  hallowed,  but  no 
anfwer  was  returned,  and  I  refolved  to 
enter  it  boldly.  Fortunately  I  examined 
the  entrance  with  my  foo^  before  I  pro- 
ceeded, 
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ceeded,  arid  found  with  unfpcakable  hor* 
ror,  that  it  was  bottomlefs.  The  hollow 
difmai  found  (truck  my  ear  "a  gain,  from  a 
fmall  diftance.  I  fhuddered  violently, 
and  daggered  onward.  Every  thing  wad 
lonelv  and  filcnt  all  around.  I  came  to  a 
fecond  ftaii  cafe,  afcended  fcven  ftepsi 
and  then  dcfcended  as-  many,  when  my 
eyes  fuddenly  beheld  a  feint  glimmer  of 
light,  whrch  feemed  to  emerge  from  be- 
low,  at  a  great  diftance.  Coming  nearer,  I 
obferved  that  I  was  (landing  on  the  brink 
of  a  deep  abyfs,  from  which  the  glimmer 
broke  forth.  An  old  half  rotten  llaircafe 
led  downr.  I  refohred  to  rifk  every  thing, 
and  pulling  off  my  (hoes  in  order  to  avoid 
making  i  itoife,  began  to  defcend.  When 
I  came  to  the  eighth  ftep,  I  heard  the  hol- 
low found  again:  I  flopped  a  minute,  and 
then  went  on  with  returning  courage. 
When  I  had  reached  the  middle,  the  light 
fuddenly  difappeared,  and  impenetrable 
darknefs  furrounded  me  once  more.  I 
flopped  and  began  to  confider  what  I 
fcould  do,  when  a  (lone  got  loofe  beneath 

my  feet,  rolling  down  with  a  terrible  noife 

againft. 
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againft  the  door  of  the  vault*  44  Who  dis- 
turbs my  reft?"  the  hollow,  well  known 
voice  exclaimed.  Terror  fealed  my  lips, 
and  I  was  ri vetted  to  the  ground  in  dread 
expectation.  The  door  of  the  vault  open- 
ed flowly,  and  a  pale  white  figure  appear-, 
ed,  with  a  candle  in  one  hand.  Jt  ad- 
vanced two  fleps,  lifted  up  one  hand  in  a 
menacing  manner,  and  difappeared.  My 
fenfes  were  left  in  anxious  dread,  my  blood 
congealed  within  my  veins. 

I  do  not  know  how  I  got  up  the  fteps. 
Having  recovered  a  little  the  ufe  of  my 
fenfes,  I  perceived  that  I  was  on  a  way 
quite  different  from  that  which  I  came,  and 
arrived  at  the  bottom  of  a  fpiral  ftaircafe. 
I  had  reached  the  fecond  partition,  when 
I  pufhed  againft  a  window  with  my  right 
hand,  fhivering  the  glafs-pane  in  a  thou- 
sand pieces.  44  Who  is  there?"  a  rough 
voice  exclaimed.  At  the  fame  time  I 
heard  fome  perfon  open  a  door,  and  was 
juft  going  to  anfwer,  when  a  moft  alarming 
difcourfe  filled  me  with  new  apprehen- 
fions.  44  Have  you  fharpenedthe  knife  ?* 
one  of  the  talkers  afked.    44  Yes,  it  is 

«  bright 
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*  bright  and  fharp,"  replied  another 
voice,  "  his  blood  (hall  flow  abundant- 
ly." With  thefe  words  the  door  bur  ft  open* 
Horror  and  defpair  winged  my  Heps. 
I  flew  down  the  ftaircafe,  when  I  was  fud- 
denly  ftopt  by  the  ice-cold  hand  which  I 
had  felt  on  my  entrance  in  that  abode  of 
terror.  My  fcnfes  fled,  and  I  dropped 
down. 

•  When  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  found  my- 
felf  in  a  fplendid  room,  and  a  girl  with 
two  fervants  were  fitting  bymy  bed-fide, 
chafing  my  temples.  u  Where  am  I  ?* 
were  the  firft  founds  I  uttered.  They  af- 
furcd  me  I  was  in  good  hands,  and  on  my 
farther  inquiries  to  whom  the  houfe  be- 
longed, I  was  informed  it  was  the  proper- 
ty of  the  Countefs  of  Darbis,  who  would 
be  glad  to  fee  me  the  next  morning.  An 
excellent  fupper  was  foon  after  placed 
on  the  table,  and  the  fervants  retired 
when  I  had  finiftied  my  meal. 

When  left  to  myfelf,  I  began  to  mufe 

on  the  adventures  of  that  eventful  aijd 

alarming  evening.     A  thoufand  ideas 

"crowded  upon  my  imagination,  and  I 
-      1  could 
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could  not  find  a  due  to  extricate  myfel? 
from  the  mazes  of  wonder  and  aftonilh- 
ment  in  which  I  was  loft.  "  In  whofe 
"  power  am  I  at  prefent  ?  what  will  bc- 
"  come  of  me?"  Thefe^  and  fimilar  ideas, 
lay  heavy  on  my  heart.  I  was  impatient 
to  have  the  myftery  of  my  fituation  un- 
folded, and  yet  dreaded  that  period. 
Hope  and  fear  crowded  alternately  upon 
my  foul,  and  thus  I  fell  at  length  afleep, 
overcome  by  fatigue  of  body  and  mind. 
,  I  awoke  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
and  after  breakfaft,  was  ufhered  in  to  the 
lady  of  the  caftle.  Where  fliall  I  find 
words  to  defcribe  the  fenfations  which  vio- 

»  * 

lcntly  thrilled  every  nerve  of  mine,  when 
1  beheld  my  ho  fiefs  ? — I  will  faithfully  re- 
late what  I  faw  and  heard. 

I  was  conduced  through  three  apart- 
ments to  a  clofet,  in  which  a  lady  drcfled 
in  black,  with  a  veil  of  the  fame  colour, 
was  feated  on  a  fofa.  She  rofe  when  I 
entered  the  clofet,  courtetied  very  civilly, 
and  then  retook  her  feat,  unveiling  her 
face.  The  word  I  was  going  to  utter  died 
on  my  lips.   I  never  have  feen  a  counte- 

,  nance 
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nance  more  ftriking  and  enchanting  than 
hers.  So  much  gentlenefs and  expreifion, 
fo  much  beauty  and  grandeur  I  never  be- 
held in  a  female  face.  A  melancholy  trait, 
which  mingled  with  the  brilliancy  of  her 
exquifite  charms,  gave  her  beauty  addi- 
tional attraftive  power.  But  I  blufli  at 
the  weak  pi&ure  1  have  drawn,  and  can- 
didly confefs,  that  it  is  far  beneath  the  uri- 
parallelled  original.  After  a  long  paufe 
of  wonder  and  aftonifhment,  I  faid  fomc- 
thing  in  a  faltering  accent,  which  was  to 
be  an  excufe  for  my  intruding  vifit.  She 
could  not  but  obferve  the  confufion  in 
which  the  fight  of  her  had  thrown  me; 
however,  (he  bade  me  welcome  to  her  cat- 
tle, in  very  good  French,  and  begged  me 
to  be  feated. 

Her  kindnefs  difpelled  my  perplexity, 
and  gave  me  new  courage.  I  related  my 
adventures  candidly.  She  was  feized  with 
aftonifhment,  and  could  not  comprehend 
the  myftery  of  my  rencontre  with  the  beg- 
gar. 1  confefled  that  I  alfo  could  not  un- 
fold it|  when  her  vaiet  entered  the  room 

with 
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with  a  fmall  box  and  a  letter,  which  h<? 
gave  to  the  lady. 

"  When  has  this  letter  been  brought  ?'* 
fhe  afked  her  fervant.  "  Juft  now,"  he 
replied.  "  Sir,  will  you  be  fo  kind  as 
"  to  tell  me  your  name  ?"  I  did  it  with- 
out hefitation.  She  gave  me  the  box,  and 
I  was  (truck  with  aftonifliment  when  I 
opened  it.  The  300  ducats,  the  two  dia- 
mond rings,  and  the  papers  which  my 
tutor  had  milled,  were  inclofed  in  it. 
The  lady  feeing  my  aftonifhment,  fmiled 
and  gave  me  the  letter.  Its  purport  ran 
as  follows : 

"  My  Lady, 

"  The  contents  of  the  box  which  you 
*c  will  receive  along  with  this  letter,  are 
iC  the  property  of  the  young  nobleman 
"  who  came  laft  night  to  your  caftle.  I 
"  beg  you  will  be  fo  kind  to  deliver  it 
*c  to  him,  if  his  name  is  Miguel  de  Vil- 
"  la*£l." 

"  Wonderful !"  exclaimed  I,  "  my  name 
<c  has  as  yet  been  a  fecret  in  this  country  f 
"  how  can  he  have  found  it  out  ?*■ 

*  You  fee*"  the  lady  replied,  "  that 

I  you 
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Si  you  are  in  the  power  of  a  man  whom 
"  you  cannot  efcape. — Who  has  brought 
«  the  letter  ?" 

The  valet  fmiled.  "  I  never  have  feen 
?;  a  drefs  fo  whimfical  as  that  of  the  mef- 
44  fenger."  Imagine  to  yourlelf,  my  lady?  a 
man  with  a  motley  coat  compofed  of  a 
thoufand  rags,  a  beautiful  fatin  waiftcoat 
richly  embroidered,  a  fnow-whitc  beard, 
black  hair — 

44  Make  hafle,  my  friend,  make  hafte  to 
44  ftop  him  !"  I  exclaimed,  44  don't  let 
44  him  go, — Where  is  he?— I  will  fee 
"  him." 

44  It  is  too  late,  my  Lord !  he  went  away 
44  as  foon  as  he  had  delivered  the  box  and. 
44  the  letter." 

The  Countefs  ordered  her  fervant  to. 
purfue  him  without  delay,  and  to  bring 
him  back  if  podible.  The  valet  promifed 
lo  do  his  -  utmoft,  and  rufhed  out  of  the 
apartment. 

44  My  Lady  !"  faid  I,  fqueezing  the  hand 
of  my  charming  hoftefs,  44  I  would  give 
44  any  thing  if  I  could  fpeak  with  that 
"  man.  O  I  if  y  ou  could  procure  me  that 
4t  happinefs  1" 

Vol.  I.  I> 
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"  in  the  prime  of  life— (here  a  pearly 
u  tear  ftole  from* her  large  blue  eye) — he 
"  has  taken  with  him  to  the  grave  what- 
"  ever  could  have  made  life  dear  to 
«  me:' 

When  the  fweet  mourner  was  thus  la- 
meriting  her  unhappy  fate,  a  terrible  noife 
arofe  in  the  cattle*  the  door  of  our  apart- 
ment  opened,  and  three  (lout  fellows 
brought  the  beggar  tied  with  cords  into 
the  clofet. 

"  What  crime  have  I  committed  (he 
"  exclaimed  with  a  terrible  look  as  he 
"  entered  the  apartment)  that  you  fuffer 
"  me  to  be  treated  in  fo  cruel  a  man- 
"  ner?" 

*4  This  has  been  done  againft  my  will/* 
faid  I,  terrified. 

"  My  Lord,"  faid  one  of  the  fellows 
who  guarded  him*  "  we  could  not  bring 
"  him  hither  by  other  means;  he  refufed 
"  to  follow  us  to  the  cattle,  and  defended 
•*  himfelf  fo  furioufly  that  ,we  were  ne- 
"  ceffitated  to  tie  hiin." 

While  the  fervant  was  fpeaking,  the 
flranger  difengaged  himfelf  from  the  grafps 
*       '  of 


Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION,  33 

of  his  guard,  tore  the  cords  afunder,  threw 
one  of  his  keepers  to  the  ground,  and 
%ruflied  into  the  adjoining  room, 

"  There  he  will  not  efcape  us,"  faid 
"  the  Countefs  as  I  was  flying  after  him, 
iC  fear  nothing,  the  room  is  well  fecured.  * 

He  had  bolted  the  door  from  within. 
I  burft  it  violently  open,  looking  eager- 
ly around,  but  it  was  empty.  "  Where 
44  can  he  be  ?"  I  exclaimed,  examining 
every  corner  with  anxious  looks.  How- 
ever all  my  fearches  were  fruitlefs,  not  a 
fingle  trace  of  the  ftranger  was  feen.  I 
was  (truck  with  dumb  altonifhment,  gaz- 
ing wildly  at  the  company. 

A  fcream  of  the  Countefs  roufed  me 
from  my  aftonifhment.  She  was  as  pale 
as  afhes,  and  funk  lifclefs  in  my  arms. 

This  accident  would  certainly  have 
alarmed  me  very  much  at  any  other  time  ; 
but  at  prefent  the  ftranger  engaged  my 
whole  attention,  and  made  me  regardlefs 
to  any  other  objeft.  When  I  recovered 
the  ufc  of  my  fenfes,  and  the  Countefs 
from  her  fainting  fit,  we  were  daring  at 
each  other  with  filent  wonder  for  fome 
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minutes.    At  length  fhe  ordered  her  peo- 
ple to,  retire. 

4i  Was  it  a  dream  or  an  apparition  ?' 
fhe  exclaimed  when  left  to  ourfelves. 

» 

"  It  was  no  dream,  my  Lady !" 
,   *'  Then  the  ftranger  has  really  difap- 
"peared?" 

"  So  it  feems." 

She  fhuddered  violently. 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !  how  is  it  pof- 
fible  ?"  Ihe  refumed,  after  a  long  pauie  of 
horror. 

"  But  pray,  my  Lady,  is  there  no  fe- 
"  cret  fide  door,  through  which  the  ftran- 
"  ger  could  have  effe&ed  his  efcape  V 

"  I  am  fure  there  is  none !"  At  the  fame 
time  flie  led  me  to  every  part  of  the 
room;  but  after  the  ftritleft  fcarch  no 
lecrct  door  could  be  found.  The  win- 
dows were  firongly  grated  with  maffy  iron 
bars,  he  could  not  of  courfe  haveefcaped 
that  way ;  he  could  not  be  concealed  in 
the  room,  for  there  was  no  furniture  in 
it,  except  fome  chairs  and  tables  and  a 
lb  fa. 

"  I  mud  confefs  (faid  I  after  a  (hort 
re.  during  which  fhe  viewed  me  from 
.  "top 
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c*  top  to  toe)  now  I  alfo  do  not  know 
"  what  to  think." 

The  Countefs  grew  more  and  more 
gloomy  and  ferious.  She  feemed  to  re- 
volve fomething  important  in  her  mind, 
and  after  fome  minutes  of  fpcechlefs  me- 
•  dilation,  fell  on  her  knees  folding  her 
hands. 

Every  fenfe  of  mine  was  loft  in  anx- 
ious expectation  and  aftonifhment.  "  Un- 
<;  known,  myfterious  being!"  (lie  ex 
claimed,  with  evident  marks  of  folemn 
awe,  "  if  thou  art  ftili  hovering  around 
"us,  invilible  to  mortal  eyes,  O!  then 
u  hear  the  prayers  of  an  unhappy  woman  I 
"  To  thee,  at  whofe  dread  command  obey 
"  the  fecret  powers  of  nature,  I  addrefs 
u  myfelf,  for  mortal  men  cannot  alleviate 
"  my  fufferings.  If  thou  canft  open  the 
"  iron  gates  of  death,  and  recall  to  life 
4;  his  viftims,  then  let  me  fee  once  more 
"  a  beloved  hufband,  who  has  been  torn 
"  from  my  arms  in  a  horrid  cruel  man- 
"  ner,  that  I  may  prefs  him  once  more  to 
"  my  faithful  heart,  and  bid  him  a  laft 
"  farewell  1" 

D  4  -  I  was 
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I  was  thrilled  with  ftrange  fenfations  at 
this  prayer. 

The  Countefs  ftill  was  kneeling,  with 
folded  hands,  and  feemed  violently  agi- 
tated. Tears  of  anguifh  bedewed  her 
lovely  face,  and  fhe  refumed  groaning  i 
u  O !  if  my  lamentations  and  fighs  cai* 
44  reach  thy  ear,  if  the  fufFerings  of  ahap- 
44  left  being  can  move  thy  heart  with  pity, 
44  let  me  behold  once  more  the  darling 
44  of  my  heart.  I  do  not  requeft  the  in- 
"  exorable  fate  to  grant  me  the  blifs  of 
44  having  my  dear  unhappy  William  ref- 
u  torcd  for  ever  to  thefe  arms.  All  that 
u  I  dare  to  wifh,  is  to  have  the  fad  plea- 
44  fure  of  feeing  him  once  more,  and  to 
44  bid  him  a  laft  adieu." 

Here  tears  and  heavy  fighs  prevented 
her  from  praying  any  longer,  when  fud- 
denly  a  voice  was  heard :  44  Thou  Jbalt 
meet  him  here  once  morey  after  three  days,  at 
the  hour  of  midnight.  I  inftantly  knew 
the  voice  of  the  ftranger,  and  looked 
anxioufly  around  with  awful  dread,  but 
could  fee  nothing.  A  chilly  fweat  be- 
dewed my  face  ;  a  cold  tremor  feized  my* 

mie  with  icy  fangs. 

The 

- 
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The  Countefs  ftared  wildly  at  me,  for 
fome  minutes,  and  at  once  ftarted  fudden- 
ly  up,  grafping  my  hand  as  if  in  a  trance. 
u  Do  you  hear?"  exclaimed  fhe,  with  a 
dreadful  joy,  "  Do  you  hear  ?  I  fhall 
u  fee  him  again.  My  prayers  are  heard. 
u  I  fhall  prefs  my  William  once  more  to 
cc  this  fond  bofom,  (hall  hear  once  more 
u  the  harmony  of  his  voice.  O  !  happy, 
*  happy*  wifhed  for  meeting !"  Then 
fhe  began  to  meafure  the  room  with  hafty 
ftrides,  exclaiming  ever  and  anon,  "  I 
u  fhall  fee  once  more  my  dear,  my  adored 
"  Lord,  and  bid  him  an  eternal  adieu." 

My  feelings  almoft.  overpowered  me ;  I 
could  not  ftand  any  longer  that  affefting 
fcenc,  and  left  the  room.  She  was  clofe 
at  my  heels,  and  conjured  me  to  keep  the 
ftri&eft  fecrecy,  and  not  to  drop  a  word 
about  the  appointed  meeting  in  the  pre- 
tence of  her  fervants,  which  I  readily 
promifed.  «  This  day,"  added  fheL" fhall 
M  be  a  day  of  rejoicing.  Excufe  the 
w  violence  of  my  emotions — I  cannot 
"  check  the  powerful  cffe&s  of  fenfations 
44  which  I  have  lon^  been  a  ftranger  to. 
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«  — Will  you  be  fo  kind  to  fhare  with  me 
"  the  joys  of  this  day  ?"  "  I  am  very  for- 
"  ry,"  I  replied,  "  that  it  is  not  in  my 
"  power  to  accept  your  kind  offer;  but  yon  * 
u  know,  my  Lady,  that  my  worthy  tutor 
"  is  ftill  ignorant  of  my  fate ;  and  you  can 
"  eafily  think  that  the  good  old  man  will 
"  expe&my  return  with  painful  anxiety,'* 
She  could  not  contcft  the  juftnefs  of  my 
remark;  infi (led  however  upon  my  flay- 
ing dinner.  No  other  choice  was  left  me, 
but  to  accept  her  preffing  invitation.  The 
dinner  was  excellent,  and  the  Countefs 
fo  lively  and  good  humoured,  that  the 
fervants  were  furprifed,  and  began  to 
whifper  their  remarks  in  each  others  ear. 

Dinner  being  over,  file  difmiffed  me* 
but  not  before  I  had  folemnly  promifed 
to  return  with  my  tutor  in  three  days,  if 
not  fooner.  However,  I  did  not  leave  the 
houfe  before  I  had  cleared  up  my  whole 
myfterious  adventure  of  the  preceding 
night.  The  ice-cold  hand — the  fkulls  and 
bones — the  fpc&re,  and  every  tiling  that 
had  filled  me  with  fo  much  terror,  I  found 

now  fo  natural,  that  I  blufhed  at,,  my 
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childifh  fear*.    The  cold  hand  belonged 
to  the  phlegmatic  porter,  and  perhaps  it  ap- 
peared then  colder  tome  than  it  really  was, 
becaufe  I  was  very  much  heated.  He  had 
drawn  his  hand  fuddenly  back,  becaufe  I 
trembled  violently,  and  ftruggled  to  dif- 
engage  myfelf.    He  had  not  anfwered  my 
queftton,  becaufe  I  had  afked  it  with  a 
faltering  voice,  and  left  me  to  light  the 
candle  which  the  wind  had  extinguifhed. 
My  ftaggering  fteps  had  ted  me  to  a  re- 
mote part  of  the  houfe,  where  the  Coun- 
ters had  ere&ed  a  kind  of  mawfoleum  to 
her  deceafed  Lord;    and  my  hand  had 
touched  the  fkulls  and  human  bones  it  was 
decorated  with.    The  groans  and  fighs, 
which  I  had  heard,  came  from  an  old  poor 
woman,  who  had  a  violent  tooth  ache. 
When  the  ftone  rolled  down,  fhe  went 
out  of  the  cellar,  where  fhe  was  fuffered 
to  lie,  to  fee  who  was  there;*  fhe  threat- 
ened me  with  her  hand,  and  went  back, 
becaufe  fhe  miftookme  for  one  of  the  fcr- 
vants,  and  fancied  the  ftone  had  been 
thrown  down  on  purppfe  to, frighten  her. 
The  door  which  had  led  me  to  the  bottom - 
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lefs  room,  belonged  to  an  old  cellar,  where 
the  fteps  had  been  deftroyed  by  the  ra* 
vages  of  time,  and  which  the  fervantshad 
left  open  out  of  careleffnefs.  The  room 
on  the  fpiral  ftaircafe,  where  I  had  broken 
the  glafs-pane,  was  inhabited  by  the  cook 
and  butler.  Their  difcourfe,  part  of  which 
I  had  overheard,  concerned  a  hog,  which 
was  to  be  killed  the  next  day.  When  I 
was  hurrying  down  the  ftaircafe,  the  por- 
ter received  me  in  his  arms,  being  afraid 
I  might  tumble  down,  and  carried  me$ 
during  my  fwoon,  to  the  apartment  where 
I  recovered  the  ufe  of  my  fenfes.  I  was 
afhamed  that  this  accidental  concurrence 
of  circumftances,  which  if  coolly  confides 
cd,  were  nothing  lefs  than  alarming,  could 
have  rendered  me  fo  ridiculoufly  fearful* 
and  cowardly,  and  took  a  firm  refolution 
to  aft  with  more  refleftion  in  future. 
u  This  adventure,1*  faid  I  to  myfelf, 
44  fhall  teach  mc  to  bridle  my  impetuous 
"  imagination,  to  examine  every  thing 
44  uncommon  by  the  torch  of  reafon,  and 
44  thus  to  guard  my  underftanding  againft 
44  the  dangerous  delufions  of  a  lively, 
<;  impetuous  fancy," 

I  gave 
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I  gave  a  ducat  to  the  fervant  of  the 
Countefs,  who  had  been  fent  with  me  ta 
fhowme  the  way,  for  his  trouble,  as  I  pre- 
tended; however  my  real  view  was  to 
bribe  him  to  a  confeffion,  my  xuriofity  of 
receiving  a  fatisfaftory  information  of  the 
circufnftances,  and  the  life  of  the  Coun- 
tefs,  being  harrowed  up  to  the  utmofl  de* 
gree;  but  I  was  very  much  difappointed; 

44  All  that  I  know  of  my  Lady  (faid 

u  he)  is  very  little,  becaufc  I  have  not 

u  been  long  in  her  fervice.    She  came 

u  about  three  months  ago  to  this  caftle, 

u  with  an  old  gentleman  whom  fhe  called 

44  uncle,  and  a  fervant,  who  departed  as 

"  foon  as  fhe  was  properly  fettled.  She 

u  leads  a  very  retired  and  Hamelefs  life$ 

44  is  faid  to  have  been  married  in  her  nine- 

44  teenth  year  to  an  amiable  nobleman* 

44  who  three  years  after  his  marriage  had 

44  been  affaflinated,   nobody  knows  by 

44  whom?    She  has  lamented  her  poor 

«  Lord  thefe  two  years,  and  never  re- 

44  ceives  company.    No  one   can  tell 

44  where  fhe  comes  from;  fhe  is  fuppofed 

«  to  be  very  rich,  and  of  a  great  and  no- 

ble 
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«  ble  family.  Many  people  think  that  the 
'**  name  by  which  fhe  goes  is  fiftitious." 

I  afked  him  whether  he  knew  nothing 
further  of  her  ? 

"  Not  a  fyllable  (anfwered  he,  after  a 
u  fhort  filence)  except  that  flie  is  the  beft 
«4  lady  jon  earth,  has  an  excellent  hearty 
Ci  and  performs  many  charitable  deeds  in 
44  fecret.  She  fends^for  inftance,  every 
14  week  one  of  us  in  dif^uifc  to  town,  to 
"  inquire  for  people  who  have  been  re- 
u  duced  by  unmerited  misfortunes,  and 
"  to  adminifter  relief  to  them.  But  we 
44  muft  carefully  conceal  from  thofe  ob* 
44  jefts  of  her  benevolence  the  name  of 
44  their  bcnefa&refs,  if  we  will  not  be  dif- 
44  miffed  her  fervice. 

44  Excellent  woman!"  exclaimed  I,  and 
was  juft  going  to  give  vent  to  the  feelings 
of  my  heart,  when  the  fervant  directed  my 
attention  to  two  people  who  were  walking 
towards  us.  We  had  not  advanced  fifty 
fteps,  when  I  knew  them  to  be  my  tutor 
and  my  fervant. 

I  flew  on  the  wings  of  impatience  and 
joy  to  meet  them,  and  preffed  my  old  go- 

a  vernor 
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verhor  with  as  much  rapture  to  my  heart 
as  if  I  had  not  feen  him  many  years.  The 
firft  emotions  of  joy  being  over,  I  fent 
the  fervant  of  the  Countefs  back,  and  or- 
deredray  valet  to  follow  him  at  a  di (lance. 
Then  I  related  to  fay  tutor  at  large,  the 
adventures  I  had  met  with  fince  ou?  repa- 
ration.   His  countenance  befpoke  alter- 
nately anxiety,  joy  and  aftonifliment,  while 
I  was  relating  my  extraordinary  tale,  at  the 
conclufion  of  which  he  preffed  me  tohisbo- 
fom  with  a  father's  tendernefs,  exclaiming 
with  tears  of  pleafure  in  his  eyes.  "Thank 
44  God!  thank  God !  that  you  are  reftored 
44  to  me! — But  ought  I  not  to  chide  you 
44  a  litde  (added  he  fmiling)  for  all  the  un- 
44  eafinefs  and  forrow  I  have  fuffered  or* 
44  your  .account.    The  danger  in  which 
44  my  life  has  been  I  will  notmention,  for 
4#  that  you  coujd  not  forefee.",,  "  Your  life 
<;  in  danger?"    I  exclaimed,  terrified. 
u  The  fervant  can  witnefs  it!"  he  replied, 
calling  our  man.    Now  1  firft  perceived 
that  the  poor  fellow  was  very  much  wound- 
ed in  his  face'.    u  For  heaven's  fafcfc !  what 
44  has  happened?"    44  Let  me  tell  you 

44  the 
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**  the  ftory  from  the  beginning,"  faid  my 
tutor. 

u  I  was  running  "after  you  yefterday, 
J*  as  long  as  my  legs  would  carry  me,  but 
44  when  I  funk  to  the  ground,  over* 
44  powered  by  fatigue,  I  orderedthe  fervant 
*4  to  follow  you.  He  returned  when  it 
*4  was  waxing  dark,  with  the  intelligence 
"  that  he  had  loft  fight  of  you,  and  not 
«4  been  able  to  trace  you  out.  Not 
44  knowing  our  way  back,  we  were  obliged 
44  to  refolve  to  fleep  in  the  foreft.  We 
44  laid  ourfelves  down  beneath  an  ancient 
44  oak,  and  foon  fell  afleep  in  fpite  of  the 
44  roaring  tempeft."  I  interrupted  him: 
44  have  you  alfo  heard  the  roaring  and 
44  howling  of  wild  beafts  ?" 

44  We  heard  the  roaring  of  the  ftorm 
*  and  the  croaking  of  the  raven,  but  no 
44  found  of  wild  beafts.  Have  you 
4*  heard  any  thing  Petro  ?" 

The  fervant  denied  it,  and  1  begged  my 
tutor  to  proceed,  not  without  Xome  marks 
of  aftonifhment.  Having  viewed  me 
a  while  #ith  examining  looks, he  continued 
his  narrative, 

*<  The 
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44  The  dawn  of  morn  was  breaking 
"  through  the  clouds,  when  I  awakened 
u  the  fervant.  I  was  determined  to  go 
14  in  fearch  of  you,  happen  what  would. 
u  Having  advanced  about  half  a  mile* 
14  two  ruffians  rufhed  out  of  a  thicket* 
tt  and  foon  were  joined  by  four  more. 
u  We  were  furrounded  in  a  moment. 
w  Their  countenance  betokened  thirft  for 
u  blood  and  murder,  and  their  daggers 
14  were  unfheathed  in  a  twinkling  of  an 
14  eye.  *  Here  is  money,  I  exclaimed, 
u  4  Spare  our  life,*  «  Down  with  the 
14  rafcals  !*  exclaimed  their  favage-look- 
45  ing  leader,  fnatching  the  purfe  from 
u  my  hand,  and  at  the  fame  time  attack- 

*  ed  me  with  his  ruffian  band  in  a  mo  ft 
44  furious  manner.  The  daggers  of  our 
44  aggreffor  were  chiefly  pointed  at  me. 
u  I  defended  myfelf  with  unfpeakable  fu- 
44  ry ;  however,  my  rage  would  have 
44  availed  me  very  little  againit  the  united 

*  ftrength  of  fix  flout  fellows  who  fought 
44  with  undaunted  ardour,  if  Pietro  had 
44  not  fupported  me  fo  bravely.  His 
44  zeal  in  faving  my  life  made  him  forget 

"his 
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"  his  own  defence,  witnefs  thefe  wounds, 
<c  Yet  we  certainly  fhould  haye  been 
"  overpowered  at  laft,  if  heaven  had  not 
"  fentathird  perfon  to  our  afliftance.  And 
"  who  do  you  think  it  was  ? — The  whim- 
"  fical  beggar  was  that  guardian-angel." 
•  Aftonifhment  and  wonder  did  not  fuffer 
me  to  utter  a  fingle  word,  and  my  tutor 
re  fumed: 

44  He  flood  fuddenly  before  us,  as  if 
"  fallen  from  the  clouds,  and  to  him  I 
*c  certainly  owe  the  preservation  of  my 
"  life,  for  he  warded  off  the  ftroke  of  a 
14  poniard  which  would  have  pierced  my* 
44  heart.  The  ruffians  no  fooner  faw  him, 
*4  when  they  flung  down  their  poniards 
44  and  ran  howling  away.  4  Now  you 
44  may  return  to  the  town,  without  fear, 
44  (faid  he)  you  are  fafe.'  He  then  left 
44  us  fuddenly  before  we  could  utter  a 
44  word.  We  returned  to  town;  how- 
44  ever,  the  idea  of  the  dangers  whjeh  might 
44  threaten  your  life  haunted  me  every 
44  where,  and  1  refolved  to  go  once  more 
44  infearchof  you,  Pietro  reminded  me 
44  of  the  danger  in  which  I  had  been  this 

M  morning, 
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u  morning,  and  entreated  me  to  let  him 
"  go  alone  ;  however,  anxiety  for  you 
u  did  not  fuffer  me  to  ftay  behind,  and  1 
"  am  rejoiced  that  nothing  could  per- 
t;  fuade  me  to  liften  to  his  prayers,  for 
"  I  fhould  then  not  have  had  the  pleafure 
u  of  preffing  you  to  my  bofom  fo  foon." 

"  Deareft,  beft  of  men !"  He  ftopped 
my  mouth,  and  would  not  fuffer  me  to  go 
on.  "  No  praife  !  no  thanks  !"  faid  he, 
*•  I  have  followed  the  impulfe  of  my 
<;  hearty  and  am  amply  rewarded  for  it  by 
u  your  fafety.  But  do  you  know,  that 
"  this  accident  has  coll  us  the  reft  of  our 
"  wealth/' 

"  Did  I  net  tell  you,  that  the  ft  ranger 
<;  has  returned  me  every  thing  ?"  So  fay- 
ing, I  gave  him  the  box. 

c;  Every  thing  ?"  he  replied,  after  he 
had  infpefted  it.  "  Is  not  one  of  the  dia- 
"  mond  rirgs  mi  (Ting?" 

"  That  I  have  given  to  the  Countefs." 

He  ftarted  back,  feized  with  -aftomfh- 
naent. 

u  I  have  told  you,  that  I  promifed 

*  in  a  fit  of  enthufiafm^  to  give  her  the 
'  .  &  ring) 
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C4  ring,  if  flie  cauld  procure  me  an  iff* 
f4  terview  with  the  myfterious  beggar  y 
C4  flie  fent  her  people  after  him ;  he  ap* 
44  peared  and  the  ring  was  gone." 

44  What  an  enormous  extravagance  !— 
"  And  {he  accepted  it 

44  She  refufed  it  at  firft,  and  even  feem- 
C4  ed  offended  at  my  offer ;  however,  my 
44  pride  being  wounded,  I  pre  fled  her  fa 
46  long  and  fo  ardently,  'till  fhe  at  length 
"  yielded  to  my  importunate  prayers/ 
"  Well  then,"  faid  flie,  44  I  will  accept 
44  the  ring,  and  wea*  it  in  memory  of  the 
i4  man  who  has  been  the  chief  means  to 
i4  afford  me  an  opportunity  of  fatisfying 
"  thfe  mod  ardent  defire  of  my  heart." 

My  tutor  fhook  his  head.  44  I  almoft 
44  fhould  fufpeft,"  faid  he  fmiling,  44  that 
44  pride  has  had  the  fmalleft  fhare  in  thi* 
"  gift.  What  does  your  heart  fay  to 
44  that  ?" 

44  Indeed!  I  do  not  comprehend  you." 

44  Not  ?  Why  then,  do  you  blufh  ?" 

44  My  Lord!  pray  look  at  that  flrange 
C4  man  yonder !"  my  fervant  exclaimed 
fuddenly,  pointing  at  a  man  who  at  fome 
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diftance  was  walking  up  and  down  with 
hafty  ftrides  between  two  rows  of  trees — 
now  proftrated  himfeif  to  the  ground,  and 
now  jumped  up  again,  walking  to  and  fro. 
The  fpot  where  we  were  was  in  a  remote 
part  of  the  fuburbs.  The  fun  was  de- 
scending behind  the  diftant  mountains. 
We  ftopped  and  looked  at  that  ftrange 
fpe&acle.  At  length  we  advanced  nearer 
with  gentle  fteps.  He  proftrated  himfeif 
again,  beating  the  ground  ihree  times. 
4i  Give  me  back  the  dead,!  mull  fpeak  to 
her!"  he  exclaimed.  On  taking  a  nearer 
view  of  that  man,  I  beheld  a  living  fkele- 
ton  with  an  afh-pale  face  and  daring  looks, 
who  haftily  ftarted  up  when  he  perceived 
us. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here,  good 
44  friend  ?"  my  tutor  enquired.  He  (tared 
wildly  at  us,  and  after  a  paufe  of  dumb 
agony,  exclaimed  at  laft  with  a  deep  groan  : 
44  O  that  eternity  keeps  her  booty  for 
"fait!"  "  Let  us  begSne  (my tutor  whif- 
44  pered  in  my  ear)  the  fellow  fcems  to  be 
44  out  of  his  wits."    We  went.  5 

Twilight  was  juft  fetting  in,  and  we 

had  not  proceeded  twelve  fteps,  when  we 

heard 
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heard  fomebody  axclaiming  behind  uss 
*c  Come  up,  barbarous  mother !  come  up 
"  from  Beelzebub's  realms,  affume  die  form 
"  in  which  I  faw  thee  laft !  come  up !  I 
"  only  want  to  fpeak  a  few  words  to  thee* 
«  and  then  thou  mayft  return  agaia  to 
"Hell!" 

We  flopped,  feized  with  aflonifliment. 
r  "  This  is  aftrange  conjuration,  (faidmy 
tutor)  let  us  return." 

.  He  had  not  pronounced  the  laft  word 
when  a  man  pafTed  us*  walking  with  hafty 
fteps  towards  the  conjuror,  and  enquiring 
with  apparent  anxiety :  "  Have  you  feen 
her  ?" — "  No,  no,  no !"  the  conjuror  ex- 
claimed, and  tore  his  haiiv    When  wc 

* 

came  up  with  them,  my  tutor  afked  what 
they  wp-re  doingithere,  "  Shall  I  tell  it  ?" 
faid  the  conjuroti,  whpm  we  had  fepn  firfL 
to  his  companion,  who, ;  afte  r  a  few  mo- 
ment's connderation,  told  him  he  might 
do  it,  and  left  us.,  ■  ,  !;  .  , 
/  «  That-roan,  jny  moft  jnjtimate  friend* 

«  has  had  the  misfortune. to, be  married  to 
*«  a  woman  who  /was.  a  pattern  of  wicked- 
**  ne'fs;  horror  ahdjfodighation  would  feize 

•i     i.  .   .,  <  .A;  :  .i-.w.  .•  A  ,.■ 
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tt  you*  if  I  were  to  relate  fome  of  her  viU 
"  lanies.  However,  fate  ordained  that 
"  Die  fliould  be  her  own  executioner.  She 
"  hanged  herfelf  fome  days  ago,  while  my 
44  friend  was  gone  out,  and  concluded  her 
4i  life  with  a  mod  horrid  deed.  The  only 
u  objeft  which  reconciled  my  friend  to 
44  his  adverfe  fortune,  the  only  comfort  of 
"  his  life,  was  a  little  girl  who  was  entire- 
44  ly  the  reverfe  of  her  mother.  The  lat- 
M  ter  knew  that  he  doated  on  the  child, 
44  and  was  determined  to  ftrike  his  heart 
44  a  deadly  wound.  The  unhappy  child 
44  has  not  been  feen  fince  her  unnatural 
44  mother's  death.  Whether  fhe  is  yet 
44  alive,  or  has  been  made  away  with  by 
44  the  infernal  woman,  is  an  impenetrable 
44  myftery ;  all  our  enquiries  have  been 
4;  fruitlefs ;  not  even  a  veftige  of  the  lit- 
44  tie  girl  has  been  traced  out  as  yet,  and 
44  my  friend  begins  to  defpair." 

44  But,  pray  Sir,  what  is  the  meaning  of 
44  the  conj uration  you  wasjuft  now  per- 
44  forming,  (afked  his  comrade,  who  had 
"joined  us)  and  why  did  you  conjure  her 
44  here  ?1> 

<4  Having 
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**  Having  made  away  with  herfelf,"  hs 
replied,  "  fhe  could  not  be  interred  in  the 
^  church-yard,  and  has  been  buried 
"  here.  I  was  going  to  raife  up  her  fpirit, 
««  to  learn  what  was  become  of  my  daugh- 
«  ter." 

«  I  pity  you,  poor  man,  but  if  you 
*c  fancy  a  conjuration  will  procure  you 
"  that  intelligence,  you  may  go  home 
iC  without  troubling  yourfelf  any  farther 

in  vain,  for  nobody  did  ever  return 

from  the  world  beyond  the  grave." 
-  "  Excufe  me,  Sir  !"  the  conjuror  re- 
plied with  fparkling  eyes,  "  this  would 
"  not  be  the  fir  ft  time  that  the  dead 
u  obey  my  fummons." 
!  My  tutor  and  I  ftared  at  each  other, 
and  being  firmly  perfuaded  the  man  muff 
be  out  of  his  fenfes,  I  begged  my  com- 
panion to  let  usHbe  gone. 

When  we  were  going,  the  conjuror 
laid  hold  of  my  arm.    "  I  read  in  your 

looks,"  faid  he,  "  what  you  think  of 
44  me ;  but  if  you  will  be  fo  kind  to  come 
u  home  with  me,  I  will  give  you  a  proof 
"  that  my  affertionis  true." 
I  « I  take 
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<;  I  take  you  at  your  word  ln  faid  I, 
and  begged  my  governor  to  let  us -accept 
his  invitation.    He  confented  to  my  pro- 
pofal,  and  we  were  informed  on  the  way, 
that  thefe  two  men  were  profeffors  of  the 
occult  fcienccs,  and  that  the  kingdom  of 
fpirits  was  obedient  to  their  command. 
We  arrived  at  their  houfe  in  lefs  than  half 
an  hour,  ordered  our  fervant  to  await 
our  return  at  the  door,  and  were  fhewn  up 
into  the  attic  (lory.    One  of  our  conduc- 
tors went  up  before  us  to  light  a  candle, 
as  he  pretended.   He  really  met  us  on  the 
ftair-cafe  with  a  candle,  (hewing  us  into  a 
room  hung  with  black  tapeftry.   He  lock- 
ed the  door  and  went  into  a  dark  cham- 
ber, which  he  alfo  bolted.    Then  the  con- 
juror afked  me  in  a  whifper,  whom  I 
fliould  like  to  have  raifed  up.    I  do  not 
know,  how  it  came  into  my  head  to  defire 
him  to  fummon  the  fpirit  of  Galilaeus,  the 
celebrated  Italian  philofopher.  Having 
whifpered  his.  name  into  his  ear,  he  pro- 
mi  fed  to  raife  him  up,  and  begged  me  to 
lend  him  my  fword.    He  then  fprcad  a 
white  cloth  on  a  table  which  was  covered 
Vol.  U  E  vMi 
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with  a  black  ^arpet,  upon  which  a  human 
fkull  was -placed,  put  a  candle  on  each 
fide  of  it,  and  told  us  they  were  com- 
pofed  of  human  fat.  After  thefe  prepares 
tions,  he  placed  a  large  book  marked 
with  ftrange  chara&ers  before  him  and 
entreated  us  not  to  utter  a  word.  Hav- 
ing promifed  to  take  his  advice,  he  bran- 
dilhed  the  fword  three  times  over  his 
head,  and  drew  a  circle,  which  extended 
as  far  as  the  door. 

My  tutor  was  looking  deliberately  at 
the  conjuror,  watching  all  his  motions 
with  the  greateft  circumfpe&ion. 

The  necromancer  Teemed  to  be  abforb- 
ed  in  profound  meditation,  and  flood  mo- 
tionlefs  before  the  table  a  confiderable 
time.  At  once  his  eyes  began  to  roll 
wildly  in  his  head,  and  his  teeth  to  gnafti* 
His  whole  frame  was  violently  fliaken  and 
contorted.  He  threw  himfelf  on  the 
ground,  and  then  ftarted  up  again,  ex- 
claiming in  a  wild  accent:  "  Genius !  Ge- 
"  nius !  Genius !  I  command  thee  to 
•4  obey  the  power  which  is  given  me  over 
14  thee,  and  to  appear  in  a  living,  vifible 

"fhaper 
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fhape !"  Having  pronounced  thefe 
vords,  his  mouth  began  to  foam,  his  eyes 
to  roll  in  his  head,  and  his  whole  frame  to 
quiver.  His  face  grew  deadly  wan,  and 
he  beat  his  breaft  three  times  with  trem- 
bling hands,  when  to  my  utter  aftonifh- 
ment,  a  terrible  fnake  darted  from  his 
bofom,  cringing  upon  the  table  and  encir- 
cling theflcull.  At  once  it  offered  to  attack 
Us,  when  the  conjuror  took  hold  of  it.  It 
now  crept  tamely  up  his  back,  he  ftroked 
it,  and  feemed  to  attend  its  fecret  com- 
mands.  On  a  fudden  it  darted  again  at 
us,  we  ran  to  the  door  with  a  loud  fhriek ; 
however  he  pulled  us  violently  back,  and 
bade  us  not  to  leave  the  circle  as  we  va- 
lued our  life.  When  we  turned  round, 
the  fnake  had  difappeared. 

He  now  went  to  the  bolted  chamber 
door,  beating  feven  times  againft  it  with 
his  fword,  and  then  ftarted  Tuddenly  back, 
approaching  the  table  whereupon  the  book 
was  lying.  He  took  it  up,  turning  its 
leaves,  one  of  which  he  killed,  and  then 
feemed  to  pray  fervently.    This  done,  he 
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went  again  to  the  door,  knocking  Glently 
againft  it  one  time,  but  jumped  fuddenly 
back  into  the  circle,  and  began  to  tremble 
violently.  After  a  fhort  paufe  of  horrid 
fiience,  he  brandifhed  his  fword  like  a 
madman,  went  once  more  to  the  chamber 
door,  and  knocked  eleven  times  againft 
it  without  uttering  a  word.  Now  he  drew 
a  number  of  myftical  chara&ers  on  the  ta- 
ble, went  again  to  the  door  and  knocked 
nine  times  againft  it  with  great  violence. 
But  feeing  that  the  fpirit  ftill  refufed  to 
obey  his  fummons,  he  repeated  his  blows 
eleven  times. 

I  perceived  with  afionifhment  large 
drops  of  blood  trickling  down  from  the 
fockets  of  the  {kull.  I  made  my  tutor 
obferve  it,  but  he  winked  me  to  be  quiet. 
The  conjuror  was  enraged  at  the  obftinacy 
of  the  fpirit,  and  fummoned  him  again" 
with  five,  then  with  twenty,  and  finally 
with  eighteen  ftrokes  againft  the  doors 
when  he  perceived  that  the  myftical  num- 
ber was  compleated,  and  roared  with  a 
tremendous  voice:  "  Genius!  Genius! 
"  Genius !  I  conjure  thee  to  bring  up  the 

dead 
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dead."  A  violent  noife  arofe  in  the  adja- 
cent chamber,  and  his  aflbciate  rulhed 
out  of  it,  proftrating  himfelf  howling  upon 
the  ground,  exclaiming  at  the  fame  time 
vith  a  trembling  voice,*  that  he  had  feen 
the  ghoft  of  Galilaeus. 

I  could  not  conceive  how  he  could 
pronounce  that  name,  becaufe  he  had  not 
heard  it,  and  the  conjuror  not  mentioned 
it,  and  defired  to  have  the  door  of  the 
dark  chamber  opened.     However  they 
refuted  itatfirft,  fearing  I  ftiould  be  fright- 
ened too  much ;  yet  when  we  infilled  upon 
it,  he  led  us  to  the  door.    Darting  an  im- 
patient look  into  the  chamber,  I  obferved 
with  furprife,  that  part  of  it  was  illumi- 
nated with  a  light,  refembling  that  of  the 
moon.    When  I  advanced  nearer,  I  be- 
held  an  old  man  wrapt  in  a  long  fhroud, 
with  a  filver  beard,  and  hollow  cheeks, 
{landing  in  a  remote  corner.    Ere  long 
he  made  a  motion  as  if  going  to  come 
nearer.    I  ftarted  back,  thrilled  with  hor- 
ror, and  pulled  my  tutor  after  me,  who 
during  the  whole  proceeding  had  been 
very  cool  and  attentive. 

E  3  Before 
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Before  we  left  the  room,  I  laid  twelve 
ducats  on  the  table,  which  the  conjurors 
pretended  not  to  obferve,  relying  upon 
our  oral  acknowledgments,  that  they 
were  rejoiced  at  having  refuted  our  error, 
and  convinced  us  of  the  poflibility  of 
apparitions  from  the  other  world. 

44  The  latter,"  faidl  to  my  tutor,  when 
we  were  in  the  ftreet,  44  will  not  be  the 
14  cafe  with  youj  or  has  perhaps  your 
u  unbelief  in  apparitions  alfo  been  re- 
"  moved?" 

44  No!  certainly  not.  Are  you  then  real- 
14  ly  convinced  of  your  fuppofed  error  ?" 

44  I  confefs  my  unbelief  begins  to  give 
«  way  at  laft." 

44  I  hope  you  do  not  believe  that  Gali- 
*4  laeus  has  really  appeared?" 

44  My  reafon  ftruggles  againft  it;  how- 
44  ever  my  eyes  have  jeen  the  ghoft." 

44  The  fenfes  can  eafily  be  impofed 
44  upon,  reafon  however  is  infallible,  and 
'  44  which  of  both  ought  to  be  your  guide 
44  in  doubtful  cafes  ?  Tell  me  what  have 
44  your  eyes  feen  ?  An  old  man  in  a  white 
44  fhroud,  you  will  fay;  but  how  do  you 
^ff  know  that  he  w  as  Galilseus  ? ' 

V  "  But 

"  Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION-  ?f 

u  But  if  you  will  compare  all  the  dif~ 
u  fercnt  circumftances  attending  the  whole 
44  proceeding  from  the  beginning  to  the 
14  conclufion,  what  can  you  think  ?" 

44  That  they  are  a  firing  of  ftrange 
44  events,  which,  however,  may  eafily  be 
44  explained  in  a  very  natural  manner." 

44  Then  you  believe  thefe  people  to  be 
44  impoftors,  who  have  cheated  us  after  a 
*  preconcerted  plan  ?" 

44  Nothing  elfe ;  but  let  us  go  to  fup- 
44  per ;  we  will  fpeak  farther  on  that  fub- 
44  jeQ."  • 

* 

44  Very  likely,"  began  my  tutor  at  table, 
14  the  two  conjurors  went  to  the  fpot 
44  where  we  faw  them  firft,  in  order  to 
46  get  money  by  impofing  upon  the  cre- 
44  dulous.  The  folitary  fpot  in  the  fu- 
44  burbs  was  mod  convenient  for  their 
44  juggling  tricks.  They  could  not  fail  to 
44  attract  the  curiofity  of  an  unwary  paf- 
44  fenger  by  their  whimfical-  proceedings, 
44  and  they  had,  very  likely,  juft  begun 
44  their  tragedy  when  they  faw  us  at  a  dif- 
44  tance.  The  whole  fcheme  was  certain- 
*'  ly  pie-concerted,  and  the  other  afTociate 

E  4  ? 4  has 
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44  has  been  concealed  fomewhere  in  the 
44  neighbourhood,  and  appeared  on  the 
44  llage  when  he  faw  that  he  was  wanted* 
44  The  doleful  tale  of  the  cruel  mother, 
44  is,  to  all  appearance,  a  foul  forgery, 
44  which  has  been  impofed  upon  us,  in  or- 
46  der  to  give  the  whole  a  varnifh  of  truth, 
44  and  to  tie  the  knot  of  the  play.  I  fore- 
44  faw,  as  well  as  the  conjuror,  that  you 
44  would  accept  the  invitation  of  thefe 
44  cheats." 

44  Granted  what  you  have  been  faying 
C4  were  true,  you  will  certainly  find  it  dif- 
44  ficult  to  explain  the  fubfequent  events." 

44  I  hope  thefe  difficulties  will  not  be 
44  infurmountable.  Pi  ay  tell  me,  what  do 
44  you  find  preternatural  in  the  wh6le  tran- 
44  fa&ion  ?  the  trembling,  the  rolling  of 
44  eyes,  and  the  mimicry  of  the  impoftor? 
<4  or  perhaps  the  genius  who  appeared  in 
44  the  fhape  of  a  fnake  ?  I  cannot  but  con- 
<4  fefs  that  I  myfelf  was  ftartled  at  it; 
4*  however,  on  mature  confideration,  Ire- 
44  collefted  that  fnakes  can  be  deprived  of 
44  their  poifon,  and  tamed  in  fuch  a  man- 
44  ner  that  they  will  obey  the  command  of 

44  their 
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c;  their  mafter,  appearing  and  difappearing 
"  whenever  he  likes.  Or  do  you  think  the 
44  blood  which  trickled  down  from  the 
4i  fockets  of  the  fkull,  has  been  the  effeft 
44  of  fupernatural  means  ?  The  fight  of  that 
4;  fpe&acle  is  indeed  furprifing  at  firft 
14  view,  and  certainly  would  have  had  the 
44  fame  effeft  upon  me,  if  I  had  not  known 
44  already  the  trick  by  which  it  is  pro- 
44  duced.  The  whole  forcery  con  lifts  in 
44  a  bladder  filled  with  blood,  which  is 
4;  concealed  in  the  infide,  clofe  to  the 
44  fockets,  through  which  the  blood  is 
44  forced  by  the  pre  (hire  of  the  (hake, 

44  which  winds  itfelf  around  it  as  you  have 

45  feen.  Much  lefs  fupernatural  flail  has 
"  been  required  to  raife  the  dreadful  noife 
44  in  the  adjoining  chamber.  The  extra- 
14  ordinary  light  which  appeared  to  you 
44  like  moon-fhine,  has  been  effc&ed  by  a 
44  magic  lanthorn.  The  apparition  itfelf— 
14  I  blufh  to  mention  it — how  cafily  could  it 
44  be  produced  by  optical  means,  orrepre- 
44  fented  by  fome  fellow  or  other  who  was 
44  concealed  in  the  chamber,  if  you  con- 

44  fider  the  length  of  time  which  was  taken 

E  5  44  up 
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44  up  by  the  preparation?  of  the  conju- 
"  ror." 

44  Thus  far,"  I  replied,  4C  you  have  ex- 
44  plained  every  thing  \k  a  manner  which 
44  does  honour  to  your  acutenefs  and  fa- 
<4  gacity ;  however,  there  remains  Hill  one 
44  point  which  requires  to  be  unfolded  if 
44  all  my  doubts  fhall  be  difTolved." 

44  And  if  I  could  not  do  it,  would  you 
*  conclude  that  it  cannot  be  explained  at 
44  all  in  a  natural  manner?  The  only  rea- 
44  fonable  confequence  would  be,  that  I 
44  have  no  fufficient  knowledge  of  jug- 
44  gling  tricks;  for  in  that  light,  I  muft  un-  - 
*4  doubtedly  view  the  proceedings  of  men 
«4  who  are  guilty  of  fo  many  artifices,  as 
44  I  have  already  fufficiently  proved  they 
44  have  employed." 

44  But  thefe  jugglers,  as  you  call  them, 
44  mult  indeed  have  proceeded  with  afto*- 
46  nifiiing  art,  becaufe  the  man  who  pro- 
44  nounccd  the  name  of  Galila?us,  could 
44  not  hear  a  fyllabie  of  what  I  whifpered 
44  in  the  car  of  the  necromancer.  How 
44  could  he  know  that  I  dcfired  that  philo- 
44  fopher  to  be  raifed  up?" 

"  Is 
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"  Is  an  impofition  any  thing  lcfs  than  a 
"  cheating  trick,  becaufe  it  is  wrought 
44  with  uncommon  art  ?  But  what  would 
<4  you  fay  if  I  fhould  prove  that  it  has 
44  not  been  fo  very  fubtle  as  you  fancy  ? 
44  You  maintain  that  the  man  who  has  been 
w  concealed  in  the  chamber  during  the 
44  whole  procefs,  could  not  be  informed 
44  of  the  name  you  whifpered  in  his  af- 
"  fociate  s  ear  ;  however,  you  would  find 
"  it  difficult  to  prove  your  aflertion.  The 
4;  necromancer  knew  the  name,  and  of 
4;  courfe  could  impart  it  to  his  aftiftant. 
44  or  do  you  think  there  exifts  no  other 
<4  means  of  communicating  one's  ideas  to 
44  another  perfon,  than  language?  I  only 
44  a(k  you  whether  you  have  not  obferved 
44  the  repeated  blows  which  the  conjuror 
44  flruckagainft  the  chamber  door?  What 
44  would  you  fay,  if  it  fhould  have  been 
44  preconcerted  between  them,  that  a  cer- 
>"  tain  number  of  blows  ftiould  exprefs  a 
44  certain  letter  of  the  alphabet  ?  could 
44  then  the  other  not  have  really  heard  the 
w  name  of  Galilaeus  ?" 

44  You  are  right,    faid  I,  after  a  fliort 

£6  v 
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confideration)  44  I  yield  to  your  judicious 
44  arguments." 

44  And  yet  you  have  forgot  to  make  one 
44  objection  which  appears  to  me  not  to 
44  be  the  leaft  important.  If  one  did  not 
44  know  what  theatrical  art,  and  diligent 
44  application  can  effeft:,  then  the  feriouf- 
44  nefs  and  varnifh  of  truth,  which  the 
44  jugglers  knew  fo  well  to  combine  with 
44  their  words,  geftures  and  a&iojis,  would 
44  indeed  powerfully  plead  the  fupernatu- 
44  rality  of  what  we  have  witnefTed." 

44  Your  obfervation  is  very  juft.  That 
44  ferioufnefs  and  varnifti  of  truth  has 
44  really  contributed  a  great  deal  to  de- 
44  ceive  me." 

44  If  you  like,  we  will  pay  thefe  gen- 
44  tlemen  another  vifit,  and  requeft  a  fe- 
44  cond  conjuration;  then  you  will  be  en- 
44  abled  to  convince  yourfelf  of  the  truth 
44  of  my  remarks." 

I  confented  to  it  with  pleafure,  and  we 
went  the  fubfequent  evening.  Haying 
paid  them  fo  handfomely  the  preceding 
night,  they  were  very  ready  to  raife  up 
another  ghoft.  I  de fired  them  to  conjure  up 

•    -     *  the 
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the  ghoft  of  Cervantes.  Their  procedure 
differed  from  that  of  the  preceding  night' 
in  nothing  but  the  number  of  the  blows, 
vriiich  betrayed  the  whole  fecret.  The 
conjuror  knocked  at  firft  three  times,  be- 
caufe  the  name  of  Cervantes  begins  with 
the  third  letter  of  the  alphabet,  then  he 
knocked  five  times,  to  denote  the  letter  c, 
and  thus  he  proceeded  'till  all  the  letters  of 
the  word  Cervantes  had  been  communi- 
cated to  his  aflbciate.  As  foon  as  the 
door  was  opened  I  ran  to  the  chamber ; 
the  fpeftre  advanced  towards  me,  however 
I  faced  it  boldly,  and  obferved  that  it  bore 
not  the  leaft  refemblance  to  the  picture  of 
Cervantes.  The  impoftors,  feeing  that 
they  were  unmafked,  entreated  us  to  fpare 
them,  and  confeffed  without  hefuation, 
that  the  tale  of  the  barbarous  mother  was 
a  fiftion.  But  one  thing  they  refufed  to 
confefs,  and  I  would  now  give  any  thing  if 
they  had,  what  had  induced  them  to  play 
that  farce. 

44  I  am  covered  with  fhame"  faid  I* 

when  we  were  in  the  ftrect,  "  that  I  fuf- 

46  fered  my  felf  to  be  deceived  by  fuch  mi- 

?  ferable  wretches." 

o  ««  O  i  bow 
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**  O I  how  happy  fhould  I  be,  my  dear 
u  pupil  V9  roy  tutor  replied,  prefling  my 
hand  aflFe&ionately,  "  if  this  fliarae  fcould 
*  produce  the  falutary  effeft,  to  make 
*c  you,  in  future,  more  cautious  in  your 
"  judgment.  But,  alas  !  I  have  great  rea- 
<4  fon  to  apprehend  that  your  philofophy 
44  will  not  be  capable  to  ftand  more  dan- 
"  gerous  and  artful  temptations  of  that 
"  nature,  fince  you  have  fuffered  yourfelf 
M  to  be  fo  grofsly  deceived  this  time. 
"  Will  you  promife  mc"  here  he  prefled 
me  tenderly  to  his  bofom,  "  that  when  I 
44  (hall  be  gone  over  to  my  eternal  reft, 
44  you  will  faithfully  obfcrve  the  princi- 
44  pies  I  endeavoured  to  inftill  into  your 
*4  juvenile  mind,  and  combat  your  fond- 
44  nefs  for  whatever  is  myfterious  and  un- 
44  common,  that  you  will  always  atten* 
44  tively  liften  to  the  falutary  counfels  of 
44  reafon,  and  never  yield  to  the  feducing 
44  delufions  of  your  fcnfes  and  imagina- 
44  tion.  Do  you  promife  to  fulfil  this  well 
44  meant  rcqueft  of  your  friend,  of  your 
44  fecond  father  ?" 

I  promifed  it  with  tears  of  affection. 

The 
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The  following  day  I  received  the  fol- 
lowing note  from  the  lady  of  the  cattle  : 

44  My  Lord, 

"  I  pray,  I  conjure  you,  to  come  to 
Darbis  caftle  as  foon  as  poflible,  and  not 
to  forget  to  bring  your  old  reverend  friend 
with  you.  Amelia  de  Darbis." 

My  tutor,  whom  my  description  of  that 
lady  had  made  very  defirous  to  get  ac- 
quainted with  her,  was  rejoiced  at  that  invi- 
tation. However,  it  appeared  very  ftrange 
to  him  that  it  was  fo  uncommonly  prtf- 
fing,  and  he  afked  me  whether  I  could  not 
guefs  the  reafon. — "  No,"  I  replied.  He 
finiled  archly.  44  Then  you  guefs  no- 
u  thing;  nothing  at  all?*'  44  How  can  you 
44  alk  fuch  a  queftion,  indeed  I  cannot ! * 
44  And  how  can  you  perlift  in  giving  me 
u  an  anfwer  fo  little  confonant  with  your 
44  countenance  ?  '  44  And  if  I  did  guefs  any 
44  thing,"  I  refumed  ftammering,  4*  who 
44  knows  ^whether  I  might  not  be  mif- 
46  taken  44  That  is  entirely  out  of  the 
44  queftion  ;  neither  did  I  want  to  know  it 
«  — But  come,  let  us  go  V — I  was  glad  to 
get  out  of  the  room. 
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Profound  fi^ence  reigned  in  our  car- 
riage for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  my 
tutor  took  the  note  from  the  Countefs  out 
of  his  pocket  and  read  it.  I  perceived  that 
he  wasabforbed  in  ferious  meditation.  "  If 
44  I  am  not  miilaken,"  he  at  length  be- 
gan, "  the  Countefs  is  to  fee  to-day 
44  the  ghoft  of  her  hufband." 

44  You  are  right — this  is  the  third  day — 
14  (he  is  to  fee  him  at  midnight." 

44  So,  (fixing  an  examining  look  at  mcj 
C4  do  "you  <ntcfs  nothing  ?" 

44  Indeed  !  a  thought  ttrikes  me — how- 
«  ever— " 

"  Well 

44  I  hope  fhc  will  not  invite  us  to  be 
44  prefent  at  the  apparition  of  the  ghoft." 
44  Who  knows  ?" 

44  But  why  fhould  (he  have  conjured  us 
44  to  come  as  early  as  polfiblc  ?  you  know 
44  he  will  not  appear  before  midnight." 

44  An  apparition  requires  a  prepara- 
"  tion." 

44  How  do  you  mean  that?" 

He  remained  filent. 

I  mult  here  take  the  opportunity  to  ob~ 
^  fervc;  that  my  tutor;  ever  fince  the  myf- 
^*  terious 
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tcrious  beggar  had  faved  his  life  from 
the  banditti,  was  extremely  referved  in  his 
judgment  on  that  man,  and  every  event 
in  which  he  was  concerned.  All  the  in- 
quiries I  ftarted  on  that  account,  either 
remained  unanfwered,  or  his  replies  were 
very  unintelligible  and  my  fterious.  When- 
ever he  thought  he  could  not  leave  the 
arrangement  of  my  condu6l  to  my  own 
discretion,  he  only  gave  me  diftant  hints, 
and  very  rarely  made  exceptions  from 
that  rule.  What  has  prompted  him  tp  do 
fo,  I  cannot  afcertain.  He  either  had 
changed  his  opinion  of  him,  or  fancied  to 
induce  me,  by  afting  thus,  to  think  and  to 
judge  for  myfelf,  or  perhaps  meant  to 
obferve  that  ftrange  being  with  redou- 
bled circumfpeftion,  to  inveftigate  his 
proceedings  fecretly,  in  order  to  unfold 
his  views  and  plans*  and  to  unveil  the 
myftcry  unexpectedly.  In  fhort,  I  am 
ftill. doubtful  what  has  prompted  my  tutor 
to  aft  in  that  myfterious  manner,  which 
certainly  againft  his  wifh  and  expe&ation, 
ftrengthened  my  belief  in  the  power  of 

the  Unknown  more  and  more  every  day. 

We 
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We  got  out  of  our  carriage  at  the  Hurts 
of  the  wood  leading  to  Darbis-caftle,  and 
ordered  our  coachman  to  be  on  the  fame 
fpot  at  fix  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  We 
were  well  provided  with  fwords  and  pif- 
tols;  however^  we  had  no  occafion  for 
them,  neither  in  coming  nor  going.  We 
went  the  fame  way  the  fervaqt  of  the 
Countefs  had  led  me  three  days  before* 
and  after  half  an  hour's  walk  arrived  at 
.the  caftle. 

The  Countefs  met  us  at  the  entrance  of 
her  room  with  the  prayer  to  excufe  the 
abrupt  and  preffing  manner  of  her  invita- 
tion. 44  In  addition  to  the  defire,"  ftie  ad- 
ded, addreffing  my  tutor,  "  to  be  ac- 
44  quainted  with  the  friend  of  fo  excellent 
C4  a  young  man,  I  have  been  urged  to  this 
4;  ftep  by  the  diftreffing  fituation  of  my 
44  heart,  which  I  can  reveal  to  none  but 
44  you." 

44  I  wifh,  my  Lady,"  faid  I,  a  little  for- 
ward, that  I  were  fo  happy — (here  my 
tutor  gave  me  a  look  which  fuddenly  cut 
the  thread  of  my  harangue  afunder,  and 
I  found  it  utterly' impoffible  to  go  on.) 

44  Indeed 
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-  14  Indeed'*  he  rc  fumed  when  he  obferved 
my  confufion  44  we  fhall  be  happy  to  do 
"juftice  to  the  confidence  which  your 
44  lady  (hip  repofesin  us !" 

She  begged  us  to  be  feated,  addreffing 
us  in  the  following  manner  :  44  My  Lord, 
44  I  truft  your  noble  pupil  has  no  fecrets 
44  from  you,  and  of  courfe  will  have  in- 
44  formed  you  of  what  has  happened  in 
44  my  houfe  three  days  ago."  My  tutor 
affirmed  it.  44  Give  me  now  leave  to  dif- 
4-  clofe  to  you  the  confequencesof  that  in- 
44  cident :  .the  trance  of  rapture  to  which 
44  the  promife  of  the  Unknown  gave  rife* 
*  and  which  (turning  to  me)  continued 
"  while  it  was  nurtured  by  the  pleafure 
44  which  your  prefence  afforded  me,  that 
44  happy  trance  diffolved  in  more  moderate 
44  fenfations  as  foon  as  I  was  left  to  my- 
44  felf.  However,  my  heart  was  Hill 
44  elated  with  a  fecrct  unfpeakably  fweet 
44  fatisfacHon,  by  the  idea  of  meeting 
44  again  my  dear  deceafed  lord.  But  this 
44  unclouded  fcrenity  of  mind  was,  alas! 
44  of  a  very  fhort  duration.  I  began,  by 
C4  degrees,  to  reflect  ferioufly  on  what  I 

«  had 
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44  had  done,  and  the  more  I  refle&ed,  the 
44  more  the  fweet  fenfations  of  my  heart 
44  were  melting  away,  and  gave  room  to  a 
44  moft  diftrefling  uneafinefs  which  increaf- 
44  cd  every  moment. 

44  The  defire  of  feeing  once  more  mjf 
44  dear  ever-beloved  lord,  which  till  then 
44  I  had  confidered  as  innocent  and  juft, 
44  appeared  now  to  me  very  culpable  and 
44  wicked,  and  I  wifhed  moft  ardently  the 
44  Unknown  had  not  granted  my  prayer. 
44  My  confcience  tormented  me  with  moft 
44  painful  reproaches,  and  my  fancy 
44  haunted  me  by  day  and  night  with  dread- 
44  ful  phantoms.  My  heart  was  afiailed 
44  by  the  moft  diftrefling  uneafinefs,  and  I 
44  trembled  to  fee  the  man  whom  but 
44  lately  I  wifhed  to  fee  once  more.  The 
44  promife  of  the  Unknown,  which  at  firft 
44  thrilled  me  with  unutterable  rapture, 
44  fills  now  my  foul  with  horror,  and  I 
44  dread  the  approach  of  night  with  the 
44  agony  of  a  haplefs  culprit  w  ho  is  led  to 
44  the  place  of  execution.  Grifly  phan- 
44  toms  harafs  my  foul,  and  my  pcrtur- 
44  bated  mind  divines  a  thoufand  horrid 

44  thoughts. 
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*4  thoughts.  O  my  Lords  I  fpare  me  the 
44  painful  tafk  to  defcribe  the  defponding 
44  ftate  of  my  poor  heart,  which  as  yet  has 
"  been  fo  much  the  more  excruciating, 
44  becaufe  I  have  had  nobody  to  whom  I* 
44  could  unbofom  myfelf.  I  have  not  one 
14  confidential  foul  in  this  lonely  folitude. 
44  No  one  but  yourfelf  is  acquainted  with 
44  the  incident  which  has  plunged  me  in 
44  that  ftate  of  horror,  and  none  but  you 
ic  is  privy  to  the  fecret  fource  of  my  mc~ 
44  lancholy,  which  I  am  fo  little  able  to 
44  conceal,  that  all  my  domeftics  have  no- 
44  ticed  it  with  furprife." 

Here  Ihe  paufed  a  moment,  and  then 
refumed : 

44  Now  you  know  every  thing.  Affift 
44  me  with  your  friendly  advice.  My  heart 
44  is  dreadfully  agitated,  and  my  ftrength 
44  dwindled  away.  In  your  fagacity,  in 
14  your  courage,  I  take  my  laft  refuge. 
44  Alas !  I  do  not  know  how  to  aft,  if  you 
44  Ihould  refufe  me  your  kind  afTiftance." 

44  My  lady,"  my  tutor  replied,  after  a 
fliort  filencc,  44  will  you  be  fo  kind  to 
14  anfwer  me  a  few  queftions  ?,f 

«  Alk 
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**  Aflc  whatever  you  will ;  only  advifc 
«*  me  what  I  fhall  do,  and  filence  the  dread* 

*  fui  ftorm  which  rages  within  my  heart." 

Have  you  feen  the  unknown  for  the 
«  firft  time  three  days  ago  ?" 
«  I  have." 

"  Have  you  never  heard  any  thing  of 
"him?" 

"  Never,  in  my  whole  life.* 
You  have  de fired  him  to  let  you  fee 
«c  the  ghoft  of  your  departed  Lord,  and  of 

courfe  muft  have  confided  in  his  power 
"  to  grant  you  your  prayer.  What  reafon 
"had  you  to  do  fo?w 

"  The  extraordinary  and  wonderful 

things  your  noble  pupil  related  of  him, 
**  the  eafe  with  which  he  tore  afunder  the 
'<  cords  he  Was  bound  with,  and  his  dif- 

appearance  in  a  room  from  which  it  it 
"  impoffible  to  efcape,  have  raifed  that 
««  confidence  in  my  foul.  The  extra  or- 
«  dinary  things  I  have  heard  and  feen* 
cc  could  not  but  make  me  fancy,  that  he 
*c  muft  be  a  being  who  can  command  the 
^    "  fecret  powers  of  nature,  and  this  idea 

prompted  me  to  befeech  him  to  grant 

*  me  a  meeting  with  my  departed  Lord." 

«  And 
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Cf  And  why  did  you  defire  that  meeting? 
*4  what  reafon  had  you  to  wilh  to  fee  th6 
"  deceafed  once  more  ?" 

«  He  has  been  torn  from  my  fond  boi 
«  fom  in  a  moft  fhocking  manner;  has 
44  been  affaffinated  in  a  foreign  country  t 
44  and  I  wifhed  to  fee  him  once  more,  ill 
44  order  to  bid  him  a  laft  adieu." 
,  44  Love  then  has  prompted  you  to  defire 
44  the  apparition,  a  love  which  could  not 
44  be  fhaken  by  death  itfelf  and  a  fepara* 
44  tion  of  two  years  ? — And  what  reafon 
44  have  you  to  apprehend  your  Lord  will 
44  be  offended  at  your  fondnefs  for  him  ?,f 

"To  difttirb  his  reft,  to  interrupt  his 
«  happinefs  beyond  the  grave— this  idei 
44  tortures  ray  affii&ed  heart/* 

My  tutor  endeavoured  to  combat  this 
apprehenfion,  and  his  efforts  feemed  not 
to  be  without  fuccefs.  Some  faint  rays 
of  returning  ferenity  foon  appeared  in  her 
countenance,  which  had  been  overfpread 
with  a  melancholic  gloom,  which  encou- 
raged him  to  fummon  all  his  eloquence  in 
order  to  difpel  entirely  the  clouds  of  fad- 
nefs  ftill  overdarkening  her  angelic  face* 

He 
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He  was  fo  happy  as  to  attain  his  aim.  Her 
eyes,  which  had  been  deprived  of  their 
ufual  brilliancy,  began  to  be  animated 
again;  her  cheeks,  covered  with  deadly 
palenefs,  recovered  their  rofy  hue;  and 
that  enchanting  dimpled  fmile,  which  al- 
ways had  powerfully  charmed  my  foul, 
adorned  again  her  crimfoning  lips,  but  a 
few  minutes  before  the  feat  of  gloomy 
melancholy;  every  trace  of  fadnefs  va- 
niftied  from  her  brow,  and  the  chearful 
dawn  of  hilarity  reappeared  on  her  lovely 
face,  fmoothing  every  wrinkle  of  inward 
forrow.  I  read  the  triumph  of  my  tutor 
in  his  fparkling  eyes,  and  began  to  dire 61 
the  converfation  to  fubje&smore  pleafing, 
and  more  conducive  to  chearful  ideas. 
He  comprehended  my  hint,  and  fupported 
me  with  all  his  power.  The  Countefs 
feemed  to  have  entirely  forgotten  the  ap- 
parition, and  took  a  lively  fliare  in  our 
converfation.  Our  difcourfe  became  more 
animated  at  table ;  my  tutor  difplayed  an 
inexhauftiblc  fund  of  pleafing  anecdotes 
and  witty  fallies,  and  our  charming  hoftefs 
was  in  an  enchanting  humour* 

How 
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How  quick  is  the  transition  from  one 
extreme  to  the  other!  faid  I  to  my  fie  If, 
when  I  compared  the  prefent  fituation  of 
theCountcfs  with  that  in  which  we  had 
found  her  on  our  arrival.  Five  hours  of 
pleafure  fled  on  the  wings  of  hilarity  before 
we  rofc  from  table,  which  had  been  ferved 
with  extraordinary  fplendor  and  tafte. 

After  dinner  fhe  propofed  a  walk  in  the 
garden.  On  our  way  thither  we  came 
through  an  apartment  where  I  obferved  a 
pifture  which  engaged  my  whole  atten- 
tion. I  flopped  to  look  at  it.  "  How  do 
u  you  like  that  pifture?n  our  hoftefs  en- 
quired after  a  filent  paufe,  heaving  a  deep 
figh.  "  It  is  a  very  interefting  phyfiog- 
"nomy!"  faid  I,  in  which  I  wis  joined 
by  my  tutor.  "  I  am  rejoiced  that  the 
M  portrait    of  my  fainted  Lord  is  ho- 

noured  with  your  applaufe."  At  the 
fwe  inftant  her  countenance  grew  gloomy 
and  fcrious,  which  reminded  us  thut  it 
would  be  prudent  to  leave  the  room,  a:^l 
we  haftcned  to  the  garden. 

;t  I  find  on  mature  confideratioiT,"  the 
Countefs  began  after  fomc  turns  in  the 

Voi.  I.  F  i^vd^r 
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garden,  "  that  I  fliali  not  be  able  to  ftand 

14  the  fight  of  the  apparition,  if  not  fup- 

44  ported  by  a  friend*    (Here  my  tutor 

44  gave  me  a  wink.)   You  have  indeed  fet 

44  my  confcience  at  reft  in  that  refpeft  ; 

44  you  have  convinced  me  that  my  fear  is 

44  unfounded,  and  that  I  have  nothing  to 

44  apprehend  from  the  anger  of  my  Lord  ; 

44  however,  I  fear  fuch  an  awful  fcene  will 

44  overpower  me  too  much,  and  that  I 

44  fliould  not  be.  able  to  avail  myfelf  of  the 

44  affiftance  of  your  arguments;  I  forefee 

44  that  female  weaknefs  will  utterly  deflroy 

•4  the  beneficial  effeft  of  your  convincing 

44  reafoning,  and  that  fo  unnatural  a  fight 

44  will  be  too  much  for  me/'  44  My  lords  V9 

fhe  then  addsd,  in  an  accent  which  no 

feeling  man  can  refift,  "fince  you  have 

%i  already  obliged  me  fo  much,  would  you 

14  grant  me  one  prayer  more?1' 

44  We  are  at  your  command,  my  lady  V9 

44  Would  you  be  fo  obliging  as  to  be 
44  prefent  at  that  awful  fpeftaclc  ?'f 

My  tutor  protefted,  he  was  very  forry 
to  have  ordered  the  coach  at  fix  o'clock. 

O  !  if  :* 
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44  O !  if  that  is  all,  I  will  fend  one  of 
44  my  fervants  to  order  your  coachman  to 
44  come  to-morrow  morning/* 

44  But,  my  lady,  would  it  not  give  rife 
41  to  difagreeable  refle&ions  among  your 
44  domeftics,  if  we  were  to  ftay  all  night  ?M 
41  Leave  that  to  me — I  will  make  them 
44  believe  that  your  pupil  is  a  near  rela- 
44  tion  of  mine,  which  will  remove  every 
44  fliadow  of  fufpicion." 
"  My  tutor  was  too  much  the  gentle- 
man, to  refufe  any  thing  in  his  power  to 
a  beautiful  lady,  and  we  confented  to  ftay, 
Joy  fparkled  in  her  charming  eyes,  and 
every  look  of  hers  befpoke  the  lively  gra- 
titude of  her  heart.  44  Come!  I  will  (hew 
44  you  my  favourite  fpot !"  fhe  faid,  and  led 
us  to  a  bower,  the  fight  of  which  evident- 
ly befpoke  its  owner's  melancholic  turn  of 
mind  and  tafle.    44  This  is  the  folitary 
44  afylum  where  my  mind  is   wont  to 
44  wander  through  the  mazy  labyrinths  of 
44  ferious meditations,  where  I  can  indulge 
44  the  fwect  delufions  of  fancy,  and  give1 
•4  vent  to  my  feelings,  where  the  fuffer- 
14  ings  and  joys  of  my  earlier  years  vifit 

F  2  <; 
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44  me,  and  the  fcencs  of  my  pafl  life  af- 
44  ford  rae  a  fpe&acle  fo  entertaining  and 
44  fo  pleafirig,  that  I  almoft  live  entirely 
44  in  this  place/'* 

44  Can  fq  young  a  lady  (I  interrupt- 
ed her)  44  havevjnideed  experienced  £d 
44  many  freaks  of  fortune  ?" 

,  44  O,  my  lords,  my  life  is  fo  eventful, 
44  and  my  adventures  are  fo  ftrange  and 
44  wonderful,  that  thofe  to  whom  I  fhoulcf 
44  relate  them  would  fancy  they  heard  a 
*4  nurfery-tale." 

44  Who  could  think  fo  if  you  fhould  re- 
44  late  them  ?" 

44  If  you  will  promifeme  not  to  betray 
"  my  fecrets  ((he  re  fumed  after  fome  re- 
flection) 44  I  will  give  you  a  (ketch  of  my 
44  life,  and  I  flatter  myfelf  that  my  tale 
44  will  at  leafi  not  feem  tedious  to  you.* 

We  promifed  it,  and  fhe  began,  after 
we  had  feated  ourfelves  : 

44  I  was  born  in  a  provincial  town  of 

France.  My  parents  are  rich,  and  of 
44  ancient  nobility.  My  mother  hated  me 
44  in  the  fame  degree  in  which  my  father 
44  loved  me,  and  all  my  endeavours  to 

44  gain 
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"  gain  her  love,  proved  abortive.  My 
"  father  did  every  thing  in  his  power  to 
"  unroot  this  unnatural  hatred,  from  her 
44  bofom,  at  leaft  to  check  its  barbarous  ef- 
"  feds,  but  in  vain  ;  her  hatred  increafed 
"with  every  reproach  which  ray  father 
l;  loaded  her  with  on  that  fcore,  and  Die 
"  teazed,  ftiamed,  and.  humiliated  me, 
"  whenever  fhe  could  find  an  opportunity, 
"and  even  beat  me  frequently.  I  bore 
"  her  cruel  treatment  with  a  fubmiflion 
44  and  patience  which  my  father  fecretly 
44  admired;  however,  he  obferved  at  the 
44  fame  time  with  inward  grief>  how  my 
t4  fufferings  increafed  every  day,jthe  more 
44  I  ftrove  te:conceal  them.  My  ftriengtfc 
44  dwindled  away,  fapped  by  the  h*nd  of 
44  Clent  grief,  and  the  rofes  of  youth 
44  withered  on  my  cheeks. 

44  One  evening  when  my  mother  and 
*4  brother  vffcre  gone  out,  he  fent  for  me 
44  to  his  ftudy,  The  affeftjng  fcene  which 
44  then  enfued  is  ftill  prefent  to  my  recol- 
u  leftion.  He  was  fitting  at  his  writing- 
"  defk,  when  I  entered  ;the  room,  and  rofe 
44  to  prefs  toe  to  .  his  affe&ionate  heart. 

jf  o      *        46  4  Come 


Digitized  by  Google 


10a  THE  VICTIM  OP 

44  4  Come  to  the  bofom  of  a  loving  father,* 
44  he  faid,  4  and  let  me  fpeak  comfort  to 
44  thy  fufFering  mind.  The  anticipation 
44  of  the  pleafurc  to  fpend  with  you  our 
44  common  birth-day ,  (I  was  then  thirteen 
44  and  my  father  fifty-three  years  old)  has 
44  filled  my  heart  with  fecret  joy  for  fomc 
44  time.  I  will  not  deprive  you  and  my- 
44  felf  any  longer  of  the  confolation  to 
44  difclofe  to  you  the  feelings  of  a  father** 
44  heart.  Poor  girl  V  taking  my  hands  in 
*4  his,  and  looking  tenderly  at  me,  4  yoii 
i4  are  much  in  want  of  that  poor  confola- 
44  tion/  4  O !  my  father !'  groaned  I, 
44  while  tears  of  grief  and  filial  affe&ion 
44  bedewed  my  cheeks.  4 1  know  what 
44  you  have  fuffered,'  he  refumed,  4  and 
44  ftill  are  fufFering. 

44  God  knows,  it  is  not  my  fault.  I  have 
44  oftentimes  attempted  to  put  a  Hop  to 
44  your  affliction,  but  alas  !  all  my  labour 
44  has  been  loft.  Thou  art  not  alone  un- 
44  happy,  my  dear  child,  thy  father  whofc 
44  joylefs  heart  feels  for  thee,  fufFers  too.  I 
44  fhould  be  lefsmiferable  if  thou  wer't  not 
ear  to  my  heart ;  for  why  ftiould  I 

44  conceal 
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u  conceal  it  from  thee,  that  thou  art  the 
44  darling  of  my  life !  yes,  my  child,  here 
44  were  no  human  witnefs,  where  the  alU 
44  feeing  God  only  hears  us,  I  confefs  to 
44  thee,  that  thou  art  to  me  the  moll  pre- 
44  cious  jewel,  my  pride,  my  hope,  and— 
44  every  thing.*  I  kiffed  his  reverend  hand 
44  with  unfpeakable  emotion. 

44  My  conftitution  is  much  impaired,9 
14  he  continued  after  a  long  paufe  4  and  I 
14  am  fifty -three  years  old.  I  feel,  my 
44  darling,  that  1  (hall  not  live  much  Ion- 
14  ger,  and  therefore,  have  made  my  will/ 
44 1  proftrated  myfclf  to  his  feet :  44  Not  a 
44  word  more,my  dear  affectionate  father, if 
u  you  love  your  child.  The  idea  of  your 
44  death  rends  my  heart  afunder.  O !  God ! 
•*  if  your  prefentiment  ftiould  prove  true* 
44  how  miferable  fhould  then  your  poor 
44  forfaken  daughter  be ;  this  would  make 
14  me  really  wretched  !  While  you  are 
44  living,  and  ftiare  my  fee  ret  for  rows,  I 
«4  cannot  be  entirely  miferable/  «  My 
*  dear  child,'  my  father  refumed,  4  death 
44  is  our  common  lot,  and  fooner  or  later  I 
44  mud  pay  the  debt  of  nature.    This  life 

F4       .      .  13 
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44  is  nothing  but  a  pilgrimage  to  our eter- 
44  nal  abode.    Thou  haft  as  yet  enjoyed 
4*  very  few  cheerful  hours    u  fhall  not  be 
4t  foany  longer.    I  am  a  rich  man.  Thy 
4>  mother  and  brother  have  done  very  little 
44  io  defcrve  my;  afFeflion.    The  latter  is 
4<  a  malicious,  proud,  and  licentious  boy* 
46  and  thy  mother — alas!  thou  doe  ft  not 
41  know  the  namelefs  injury  and  grief  (he 
4*  hwxiioTod  me.    They  have  very  litda* 
44  claim  to  tny  .fortune,  and  ftikll  be  made* 
"  fchfiblet>£  iu    But  thou,  my  daughtfcr, 
44  to  whom  as  yet,  I  could  prove  fo  little 
44  die  whole  ektcni  of  my  affe&ion,  fhall 
*! .'experience  one ,  time,   that  thou  .art 
"the  darling  of  my! .heart*  the  folc<i©i>*< 
MjeQ:  thit .renders  life  ftill  deferable' to* 
4{  a  wretched  man/    He  prefflai  me  ten*' 
H  dwrly  to  his  heaving  heart,  while  ihe  pro- 
Enounced  thefe  words.    My  tears  ming- 
led: wijth  >hifc.    Hd  then  gave  me  feme 
44- pious  iinftraftio^y  which  have  made  fo 
44vdee£  an  impreffion  on  my  mrtid,  that  >  I 
44  fhall  never  forget  them,    I. left  his 
44  dy,  moved  to  the  fovil. 

44  You  wiLl  hardly  guefc  what  was  the* 
i4  fee  ret  fpring  of  fny  patient  demeanor, 

4;  which 
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t:  which  gained  me  the  admiration  and 
"  love  of  my  reverend  father,  I  ought 
"  to  account  to  you  for  it,  and  am  fure 
"you  will  be  furprifed.  I  was  not  fix 
4i  years  old,  when  one  evening  an  acci- 
44  dent  happened  to  me  in  our  garden, 
"  which  is  fo  wonderful  and  cxtraordi- 
44  nary,  that  it  will  haidly  gain  your  credit, 
44  My  nurfe,  wlio  was  lure  of  my  difcretion, 
"  had  left  me  to  ftray  by  myfelf  through  a 
44  grove  of  beech  trees,  when  I  fuddenly 
4*  heard  an  unknown  voice  exclaim — 
4- 4  Amelia!  Amelia!1  I  Itarted,  becaufe 
"  I  knew  there  was  nobody  in  the  garden 
"but  myfelf;  however  my  curiofity,  and 
44  the  melodious  accent  of  that  voice,  foon 
64  fubdued  my  fear,  and  I  directed  my 
44  eyes  to  the  place  from  whence  it  came. 
4i  But,  imagine  my  horror,  when  I  ob- 
44  fcrved  a  white  figure  fitting  in  a  dark 
44  grotto,  not  above  thirty  paces  diflant  from 
44  me.  The  apparition  made  a  fign  to  mc 
44  to  approach;  1  was  fixed  to  the  ground, 
14  for  a  moment,  and  then  began  to  run 
u  as  faft  as  I  could,  when  the  figure  cx- 
"  claimed  once  more —  6  Amelia !  Amc- 
;i  lial  be  not  afraid,  it  is  thy  friend  who 

Digitized  by  Google 


tc6  THE  VICTIM  OP 

44  calls  thee/  But  I  did  not  venture  to 
14  look  back,  and  ran  out  of  the  garden  as 
44  faft  as  I  could. 

44  This  event  had  left  fo  deep  an  im- 
44  predion  on  my  mind,  that  I  could  not 
44  clofe  my  eyes  a  fingle  moment  the 
44  whole  night.  The  apparition  was  con- 
44  ftantly  hovering  before  me,  and  the  me- 

44  lodious  acclamation  Amelia^  be  not 

44  afraid!  vibrated  inceflantly  in  my  ears* 
14  I  began  to  repent  my  fearful  flight,  and 
*4  to  wifh  the  apparition  might  re -appear 
u  the  next  evening.    My  little  heart  was 
44  panting  all  the  day  for  the  fitting  in  of 
44  twilight,  and  when  evening  came,  was 
14  filled  with  fecret  joy  and  fear.    I  had 
44  told  neither  my  parents  nor  our  domef- 
44  tics  a  fingle  fyllable  of  the  apparition, 
44  left  I  might  not  be  fufFercd  to  go  into 
44  the  garden.    My  nurfe,  who  accompa- 
44  nied  me  thither  at  the  ufual  hour,  left 
44  me  again  tomyfclf  when  it  began  to  wax 
44  dark.  I  kept  at  a  great  diftahce  from  the 
14  grotto,  direfting,  however,   my  eyes 
44  conflantly  towards  it.    *Erc  long  the 
44  white  figure  appeared  again,  calling 

a  44  with 
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14  with  a  fweet  heavenly  voice  :  4  come  to 
44  my  arms,  Amelia !  why  did'ft  thou  flee 
44  yefterday  from  thy  friend  ?  come  to 
44  me,  fweet  child !  dont  fear,  I  will  not 
44  hurt  thee  !*  fo  faying,  the  apparition 
44  ftretched  out  her  arms ;  I  was  thrilled 
"  with  horror,  and  going  to  leave  the 
44  garden,  when  fhe  exclaimed :  4  Stay, 
44  ftay,  as  thou  valued  thy  happinefs!  If 
44  thou  fleeft  to  night,  then  thou  wilt  fee 
44  me  no  more !'  the  word  happinefs  re- 
44  tarded  my  flight,  and  the  apprehenfiort 
44  of  feeing  her  no  more  made  me  turn 
44  back.  Curiofity,  and  hope  to  be  libe- 
44  rated  from  my  mifery,  afforded  me  cou- 
u  rage  and  ftrength  to  approach,  though 
44  with  flow and  fearful  fteps.  On  coming 
44  nearer  I  faw  that  the  apparition  was  a 
44  beautiful  lady  in  a  fnow-white  gar- 
44  ment,  (landing  at  the  entrance  of  the 
44  grotto,  with  a  bafket  of  fruits  in  her 
i4  hand ;  her  figure  was  grand  and  majef- 
u  tic,  her  countenance  the  fweet  abode 
*4  of  celeftial  kindnefs  j  fhe  appeared  to 
t4me  an  inhabitant  of  heaven's  realms* 
^  *A  fight  fo  pleafing  and  inviting,  at  once 
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<4  my  father,  I  found  her  one  evening  de- 
«4  prefled  by  deep  melancholy,  and  loft  in 
44  profound  meditation.    She  viewed  me 
cc  for  fome  time  in  mournful  filence,  and 
44  then  began :  4  Amelia !  we  mud  part. 
44  I  am  going  to  take  leave  of  thee.  Thou 
44  fhalt  fee  me  no  more.'    I  dropped  to 
4;  the  ground  in  an  agony  of  grief,  and 
44  fhed  briny  tears  of  unfpeakable  forrow. 
44  4  Rife  my  daughter,'  flie  refumed  in  a 
44  melancholy  ftrain,  4  rife  and  do  not 
46  fpend  with  ufelcfs  complaints  the  few 
44  moments  I  am  allowed  to  ftay  with  thee. 
44  Thou  always  haft  been  a  good,  obedi- 
"ent  child;   Heaven  will  reward  thy 
44  piety  fooner  or  later.    Take  courage, 
44  and  never  forget  the  inftru&ions  of  thy 
44  friend.    Thy  prefent  mifery  ftiall  end 
44  in  lefs  than  four  months.    More  I  dare 
44  not  difclofc  to  thee. — Farewell  V  So 
44  faying,  fhe  ftrained  me  to  her  panting 
44  heart,  tears  bedewed  her  face,  while  my 
44  forrows  and  groans  fuffocated  my  voice. 
44  4  Do  not  let  us  wantonly  imbitter  our 
44  reparation  by  immoderate  grief  flie  faid, 
44  at  length, 4  my  time  is  fliort ;  liltert  to 

44  what 
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u  what  I  am  going  to  fey. — Numberlefs 
44  misfortunes  await  thee  in  this  vain 
"world;  but  do  not  defpair.    Put  thy 
lc  confidence  in  him,  who  ordains  the  fate 
14  of  mortals  with  paternal  love  and  wif- 
"  dom.    He  will  be  thy  guardian,  and  fine 
"  time  bid  happne/s  reward  thy  virtue  and 
"  tby Sufferings.    Let  this  idea  fupport  thy 
l;  afflifted  heart  when  thy  fufFerings  fhall 
14  feem  endlefs  to  thee. .  Here,  take  this 
"  fealed  paper,  and  keep  it  as  a  pledge  of 
"  my   unalterable  friendfhip   for  thee. 
"  Take  care  not  to  lofe  it,  and  let  not 
"  idle  curiolity  tempt  thee  to  open  it  be- 
"  fore  thou  haft  found  the  man  whom 
u  thy  heart  fhall  choofe  as  a  partner  in 
"  happinefs  and  affli&ion.    It  will  be  of 
"  great  fervice  to  thee."    So  faying,  fhe^ 
"  kifTedme  thrice  on  my  forehead,  adding 
u  with  a  faltering  voice:  "  6  Go  now,  and 
"  leave  me — the  parting  hour  is  arrived. 
"  Farewell !  We  fhall  meet  again  !'  With 
"  thefe  words,  flie  difappeared  in  the  grot- 
"  to,  and  I  went  to  my  apartment  with 
"  ing  eyes." 

"  Have  you  never  heard  tidings  of  her 
u  after  your  feparation  V 

«  Never 
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"  Never.  Heaven  only  knows  who 
<;  this  friend  was,  whence  Ihe  came. and 
44  whither  fhe  went.  I  never  have  feen 
44  her  any  where  before  her  firft,  and  after 
44  her  lafl  appearance  in  the  grotto.  At 
u  our  firft  interview,  fhe  enjoined  me  to 
44  keep  our  meeting  fecret,  elfe  I  fhould 
44  fee  her  no  more,  and  under  the  fame 
44  penalty  forbade  me  to  inquire  who  fhe 
"  was.  The  only  key  to  the  rnyftery,  the 
44  dear  pledge  of  her  ineftimable  friend- 
44  fliip  which  fhe  gave  me  on  my  farewell 
46  vifit,  I  have  loft  in  an  unaccountable 
44  manner.  You  cannot  conceive  how 
44  much  this  lofs  has  grieved  and  afflicted 
".  me.    I  dare  not  think  of  it." 

44  Then  you  never  have  opened  the 
"  fealed  paper  ?" 

44  It  was  unopened  when  I  loft  it." 

Here  fhe  paufed  a  while,  and  then  con- 
tinued :  44  Three  months  after  the  fepara- 
44  tion  from  my  unknown  friend,  we  were 
44  vifited  by  an  aunt,  whofe  prefence  had 
44  been  rendered  ncceffary  by  fome  family 
44  concerns.  She  came  from  Paris,  and 
44  flayed  but  a  fhort  time  at  our  houfe. 

44  I  foon^ 
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H  I  foon  engaged  her  attention,  and  at  the 
"  fame  time  became  dear  to  her  heart. 
"  Although  my  mother  carefully  refrained 
"from  (bowing  any  ill-will  towards  me 
M  in  her  pretence,  yet  fhe  could  not  en- 
u  tirely  conceal  her  diflike  to  me  from 
"her  prying  eye;  and  my  good  aunt 
u  watching  an  opportunity  to  fpeak  to  me 
u  in  private,  pre  {fed  me  to.  difclofe  to  her 
"  my  real  lituation.  She  had  gained  my 
"  regard  and  affe&ion  fo  entirely*  that  I 
"  did  not  hefitate  a  moment  to  yield  to  her 
u  tender  requeft,  and  faithfully  informed 
"  her  of  the  whole  extent  of  my  forlorn 
"  Gtuation,  which  drew  tears  of  pity  front 
u  her  eyes.  She  afked  me  whether  I  could 
V  not  refolve  to  go  with  her  to  Paris,  and 
u  to  live  in  her  houfe,  >viiich  (he  would 
u  endeavour  to  make  as  agreeable  to  mc 
4*  as  it  fh(Aild  be  in  her  power.  You  can 
"  eafily  thirlk  that  :I  accepted  her  offer 
44  with  rapture.  My  worthy  father  felt  not 
44  !ef«  pleafure  at  it,  knowing  my  aunt  xo 
e  a  prudent  and  honed,  woman,  to 
vofe  care  he  fafely  could  intruft  my 
ion.  lie  rei*  1  at  that  wiflicd 
"  P  "  tor 
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44  for  opportunity  of  procuring  me  an  afy- 
44  lutn  againft  the  rank  and  unconquera- 
44  ble  hatred  of  my  mother,  who  feemcd 
44  to  delight  in  my  manyfold  fufFerings  and 
44  forrowS." 

u  The  only  pcrfon  who  oppofed  this 
i4  welcome  propofal  was  my  mother,  of 
44  whom  I  had  lead  fufpe&ed  any  thing 
44  of  that  kind.  She  raifed  a  number  of 
44  obje&ions,  which  however  were  fo  hap- 
44  pily  refuted  by  my  father  and  aunt,  that 
i4  at  length  ftxe  was  ^obliged  to  give  her 
44  confent  to  my  departure.  When  I  went 
44  to  take  leave  of  that  tyrannical  parent, 
44  /he  gave  me  a  number  of  dry  admoni- 
44  tions,  which  Ihe  was  p leafed  to  call  af- 
44  feQionate  counfels  of  a  tender  mother. 
44  My  father  gave  me  his  benedi&ion  with 
44  filent  grief  and  weeping  eyes,  A  (ingle 
44  word  from  the  lips  of  that  dear  parent 
44  would  have  lhaken  my  refolution  to  de- 
u  part,  and  kept  me  back  in  a  houfe  where 
44  grief  and  forrow  were  conftantly  under- 
44  mining  my  health  and  tranquillity,  fo 
44  much  was  my  heart  devoted  to  him. 
44  When  he  was  lifting  me  into  the  car- 
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44  riage,  he  drained  me  once  more  to  his 
44  loving  heart,  and  it  feemed  to  me  as  if 
44  he  was  bidding  mc  an  eternal  adieu ; 
44  which  alas!  was  really  the  cafe the 
Countefs  added  with  great  emotion,  after 
alilent  paufe  of  agony,  44  I  have  feen 
44  him  no  more;  he  died  avyear  after  my 
44  departure.  The  fhocking  intelligence 
44  of  his  death,  plunged  me  in  a  deep  me~ 
44  lancholy  and  had  almoft  proved  fatal  to 
54  my  life." 

44  My  aunt  was  a*  good  as  her  word.— 
44  Beneath  her  hofpitable  roof,  I  found  the 
44  ideal  pifture  of  happinefs,  which  I  had 
44  frequently  drawn  in  the  fweet  hours  of 
44  imaginary  delufion,  realifed.  She  an- 
44  ticipated  every  wifli  of  my  little  heart* 
41  and  her  eyes  beamed  with  celeftial  plea- 
44  fure,  when  ftie  could  roufe  in  my  foul 
44  the  dormant  feed  of  innocent  joy.  She 
^  was  a  widow  and  childlefs;  I  poffefled, 
44  of  courfe,  her  heart  undivided,  and  her 
44whole  great  fortune  was  at  my  com- 
44mand.  The  influence  which  content 
44  and  hilarity  produced  on  my  conftitu- 
44  tion,  became  foon  vifible*    My  figure* 

«  which 
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*  which  had  been  withering  on  the  ma- 
u  ternal  foil,  began  to  be  animated  with 
44  new  life  and  vigour,  and  I  bloflbmed 
"  under  the  foflering  hand  of  my  amiable 

relation,  like  a  rofe  tranfplanted  in  a 
44  luxuriant  foil,  and  nurfed  by  the  bene- 
44  ficial  care  of  an  induftrious  gardener. 

44  Thus  paffed  a  year  in  undifturbed 
44  tranquillity,  on  rofeate  pinions  of  hila- 
•4  rity  and  joy,  when~ ' 

Here  the  Countefs  was  interrupted  by 
a~tervant  who  brought  a  letter* 

44  A  letter  from^my  uncle  I"  fhe  ex- 
claimed. The  fervanl  was  waiting  at  the 
entrance  of  the  door*till  fhe  had  perufed 
it.  44  I  am  fony,"  iatd  file,  44  that  I 
f 4  muft  leave  yoa  for  fome  >time.  .  The 
44  regard  1  owe  my  uncle,  and  the  import- 
44  ant  contents  of  the  letter,  oblige  me  to 
44  return  a  fpeedy  anfwer.  I  ftiallendea- 
»  44  vour  to  join  you  as  foon  as  poflibfe  ; 
44  'till  then,  farewell  coufin!"  At  thefe 
words  the  fervant  gazed  at  me  with  curi- 
ous looks,  and  our  hoftefs  left  us  to  our- 
selves. She  (laid  above  an  hour.  On 
her  return  ihe  told  us  that  Ihe  had  been 
^*it  .  inter- 
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interrupted  in  her  narration  at  the  mo  ft 
remarkable  period  of  her  life.  "  How- 
44  ever,"  added  fhe,  "  fince  this  period 
u  would  recall  many  melancholy  idea3 
44  which  I  particularly  wifh  to  avoid  this 
"  day,  and  fupper  time  is  approaching*  I 
44  will  give  you  the  continuation  another 
44  time." 

We  were  fitting  at  the  table  ftill  eleven 
o'clock,  when  the  Countefs  at  once  be* 
gan  to  grow  ferious  and  gloomy  ;  the  pre- 
fentiment  of  the  impending  awful  fcene, 
fcemed  to  have  chafed  away  every  fhadow 
of  hilarity.  She  ordered  the  fervant  to 
carry  candles  and  cards  to  the  apartment 
where  the  apparition  was  to  be,  and  then 
defired  him  to  retire  'till  (lie  fliould  ring 
the  bell. 

When  he  was  gone*  (lie  walked  up  and 
down  the  room  with  hafty  ftrides  and 
folded  arms.  A  dreadful  combat  feemed 
to  have  taken  place  in  her  foul.  At  once 
fhe  flopped,  looking  fearfully  aroundj 
and  then  flung  herfelf  on  the  fofa. 

* 

My  tutor  interrupted,  at  length,  the 
univerfal  filence ;— M  Will  you  play,  my 
"  Lady  ?" 
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She  gazed  at  him  with  aftonifhmenu 
"  Then  you  will  not  play  ?" 
A  fhaking  of  her  head  was  the  only  an- 
fwen  , 

f  I  fancied  you  would  play,  becaufe 
*  you  have  ordered  cards." 

"  Mere  pretext,"  flic  replied,  « will 

you  not  fit  down 

Wfe  feated  ourfelves  by  her  fide  upon 
the  fofa.  It  ftruck  a  quarter  after  eleven* 
Her  face  grew  deadly  wan. 

"  What  frail  beings  wc  females  arc !" 
faid  fhe  at  length.  "  A  little  while  ago,  I 
« was  all  refolution ;  and  now  every 
"  fpark  of  courage  is  extinguiflicd  !w 

My  tutor  took  great  pains  to  roufe  her 
fpirit ;  but  all  his  endeavours  were  fruit- 
less. She  grew  feveral  times  fo  faint, 
that  we  were  obliged  to  revive  her  by  the 
application  of  falts.  Her  afti-palc  face 
(ontrafted  with  her  black  drefs. 

When  the  clock  Which  was  in  the  room 
ftruck  three  quarters  after  eleven,  flic 
ftarted  up,  but  foon  felted  herfclf  again, 
requcfting  me  to  bolt  the  door.  Every 
look,  every  motion  of  the  mufclcs  of  her 

face 
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Face,  befpoke  the  dieadful  agony  of  hec 
mind. 

I  bolted  the  door  and  began  to  wifh  my 
tutor  had  not  accepted  the  invitation. 

"  I  am  forry,"  fai4  he,  w  that  my  argu« 
u  ments  cannot  revive  your  courage. 

"  It  is  not  the  fault  of  your  argu* 
"  ments,  but  of  my  imagination,  what  the 
"  former  build,  is  deftfoyed  the  next  mo* 

*  ment  by  a  dream  I  had  laft  night." 

"  A  dream  P  we  both  exclaimed,  feiz* 
ed  with  aftonifti men t.  , 

"  Hear,  and  then  judge  me.  I  dreamed 
"  laft  night,  that  I  was  fitting  at  midnight^ 

*  by  the  tomb  which  you  have  feen  be* 

« low  ftairs,  refleaing  on  the  promifqd 

"  apparition  of  my  deceafed  lord.  So- 

"  lemn,  awful  ftillnejTs  of  the  grave,  was 

u  fwaying  around  me.     Not  the  leaft 

M  breeze  of  air  was  felt.    The  horrors  of 

u  darknefs  furrounded  me  ;  a  faint  ray  of 

"  the  moon  was  trembling  over  the  white 

"  ftones  of  the  tomb,  and  rendered  the? 

11  fkulls  ai^d  bpnes  which  were  placed  up- 

w  on  it  vifible  to  my  afrighted  looks.  At? 

"  once  it  feemed  to  me,  as  if  they  were 

«  ftir-: 
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•  ftirring.    Odours  of  the  grave  aflailed 
"  my  fmelling  organs,  and  the  tomb  began 
*'to  fhake  violently*    A  hollow  difmal 
cc  voice  called  from  the  tomb  of  the 
u  grave  :  '  Who  dares  to  difturb  the  reft 
"  of  the  deadi*  *  It  is  thy  wife!'  a  fe- 
cond  voice  replied.  « I  will  chaftife  the 
u  daring  wretch  !*  returned  the  firft  voice. 
«  The  tbttib  was  fuddenly  fhakeh  with  a 
c*  thundering  voice,  a  gaping  chafm  api 
Speared  at  the  foot  of  the  pedeftal,  and 
«c  a  grifiy  (keleton  rofe  up,  exclaiming 
"  with  a  ^dreadful  voice — *  Here  I  am  ! 
*c  what  doft  thou  want  ?'  I  fled  on  wings 
of  terroiri  the  flceleton  was  clofe  at  my 
heels,  to6k  ftfdderily  hold  of  me,  and — " 
*'  Here'hftruck  twelve.    The  tongue  of 
Counted  Teemed  to:  f>e  fettered  with 
the  firft'  ftroke;  fhe  ftared  wildly  around, 
her  bofom  heaved  violently,  her  whotc 
*framef  Was  corivulfed  with  dreadful  con- 
tortionsV   No'  found  came  from  her  lips. 
£ '  With  the'laft  ftroke  the  candles  were 
fuddenly  extinguished :"  by  an  invifible 
'hand ;  the  thunder  {hook  the  houfc,  and 
the  windows  rattled,  a  putrid  odour  filled 
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the  room,  and  a  flafh  of  lightning  difclof- 
ed  to.  our  eyes  a  pale,  ghaftly-looking 
figure,  three  fteps  diftant  from  us,  which 
at  firft  fight  appeared  to  have  a  flriking 
rcfemblancc  to  the  picture  which  I  had 
feen  after  dinner.  His  eyes  were  hollow, 
and  traces  of  corruption  were  vifible  on 
his  cheeks.  He  was  wrapped  in  a  fhroud, 
with  which  he  endeavoured  to  Hop  the 
blood  ftrcaming  from  a  gaping  wound  in 
his  left  fide. 

The  phantom  appeared  and  difappeared 
as  the  lightning  flafhed  or  died  away. 
The  intervals  of  impenetrable  darknefs, 
which  alternately  concealed  the  fpeftrc 
from  our  fight,  were  more  horrible  than 
the  apparition  itfelf. — The  ghoft  fcemed 
fixed  to  the  fpot. 

The  Countefs  dropped  to  the  ground, 
wringing  her  hands  in  wild  agony. 

Along  dreadful  paufe  enfued. 

"  fVby  baft  thou  called  me  hither  ?% 

The  apparition  fpoke  only  by  intervals, 
when  the  lightning  rendered   it  vifible. 

The  flafhes  were  always. extremely  ftrong 
and  lading. 
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The  Counters  attempted  to  fpcak,  but 
the  words  died  on  her  lips. 

The  bleeding  fpe&re  repeated  his  quef-  ' 
tion,  flow  and  awful. 

"  To  take  an  eternal  farewell  I"  flic, 
ftammercd  at  laft,  with  a  faint  voice. 

"  In  this  company  ?n  Here  his  flaring 
eyes  fhot  flafhes  of  anger: — The  Countefs 
looked  by  turns  at  me  and  my  tutor  ;  the 
latter  feemed  offended*  and  was  going  to 
feize  the  phantom,  but  a  terrible  flalh  of 
lightning  proftrated  him  to  the  ground* 

"  Woman  I  woman  !  woman  /" 

» -  »  .... 

"O  fpeak!  thy  fervant  hears  with 
"  trembling/' 

"  What  hufmef shaft  thou  with  the  fin  of 
"myaffeffinr  • 

She  ftarted  fuddenly  up  : — «  How  ?" 
pointing  at  me,  "his  father  thy  murderer?" 

«  He  did  not  perpetrate  himjelf  the  ruf- 
t(  fian  deed%  be  Jent  his  myrmidons  to  ajfaj- 
"Jrnate  me" 

*4  All-powerful  God V  withthefc  words 
I  funk  on  the  fofa,almoft  fainting. — Hor- 
ror  raifed  my  hair  like  the  hriftles  of  the 
porcupine. 
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"  Shamefully,  Jhamefully  have  I  been  tnur- 
<f  dtredl  look  herel—fummon  all  thy  forti~ 
€<  tude !  look  bow  they  have  treated  me  /M 

So  faying,  he  uncovered  his  left  fide 
entirely,  and  five  gaping  wounds  were 
ftreaming  with  blood.  This  fight  dried 
up  the  marrow  in  my  bones. 

The  Countefs  moaned  like  a  maniac, 
u  O  fpeak !"  fhe  exclaimed  at  length  in 
an  agony  of  violent  pain,  "  tell*  me  what 
w  I  can  do  for  thee." 

"  Avenge  thyjelf  on  my  murderer  through 
w  magnanimity :  I  mujl  be  gone  /" 

Impenetrable  darknefs  concealed  him 
from  our  eyes.  "  My  defiiny  calls  me  hence. 
<f  Be  generous,  and  forgive  my  murderer  /" 

"  O  ftay  but  a  moment  longer  ;  only 
"  one  word  more — "  fhe  exclaimed.  A 
tremendous  clap  of  thunder  interrupted 
her  words.  Lightnings  flaflied  and  the 
phantom  vanifhed. 

I  fat  on  the  fofa  loft  in  dumb  aftonifh- 
tocnt.  The  Countefs  fcemed  to  be  out  of 
her  fenfes.  My  tutor  recovered  firft  and 
roufed  me  from  my  ftupefaftion.  Wc 
then  attempted  to  revive  the  Countefs ; 
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but  all  our  endeavours  were  fruitlefs.  I 
rang  the  bell  furioufly.  The  fervants 
rufhed  into  the  room,  and  I  exclaimed 
in  an  agony  of  dillrcfs,  "  make  hafte, 
cc  make  hafte  to  aflift  your  lady,  {he  has  been 
44  feized  with  a  fainting  fit  at  play  V9  This 
accident  alarmed  the  whole  houfe,  and  all 
the  domeftics  crouded  into  our  room. 

In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  Coun- 
tefs  recovered,  but  her  ftrength  was  fo 
much  exhaufted,  that  flic  hardly  could 
fpeak.  The  fervants  hinting  that  fhe 
wanted  to  go  to  reft,  we  left  her  and  went 
to  our  apartments. 

When  we  were  alone  I  put  feveral 
queftions  with  regard  to  the  apparition  to 
my  tutor;  finding,  however,  that  he-was 
very  fparing  with  his  words,  I  kept  my 
opinions  to  myfelf.  I  (hall  never  forget 
that  night ;  it  was  the  mod  horrid  of  my 
life;  doubts,  conje&ures,  thwarted  expec- 
tations, dreadful  fancies,  apprehcnfions, 
&c.  &c.  &c.  aflailed  and  tormented  me 
by  turns,  "  My  father !"  faid  I  to  myfelf, 
«  the  murderer  of  the  hufband  of  the  dar- 
ling of  my  heart  ?  Impofliblc !  And  yet 

if 
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if  I  rcfleft  on  the  reality  of  that  dread- 
ful apparition,  how  can  I  convince  my- 
fclf  of  the  contrary  ?  Who  knows  in 
what  conneftions  my  father  has  been  with 
the  deccafed  ?  Who  knows  whether  hr 
lias  not,  deceived  by  falfe  informations, 
refolved  to  bring  a  facrifice  to  the  Rate 
bv  the  aflaflination  of  that  unfortunate 
man?  But  perhaps  the  whole  apparition 
is  nothing  but  a  fraud  of  the  Unknown, 
and  the  affaffination  nothing  but  a  fi&ion, 
adapted  to  the  plan  he  has  formed  with 
regard  to  me.  Yet  how  can  he  dare  to 
found  his  plan  upon  fomething,  the  falfity 
of  which  I  can  detcft  fo  eafily  ?  Kafily  ? 
— Will  my  father  ever  confefo  it  tome,  if 
he  has  committed  that  murder?  and  by 
what  means  clfe  fhall  I  know  it  ?  How- 
ever, how  does  his  probity,  his  noble  cha- 
ra&er  correlpond  with  an  affatfination  by 
the  affiftance  of  banditti  ?  No,  it  is  a  lie! 
But  is  not  my  father  a  Duke  ?  perhaps  he 
has  been  obliged,  by  reafons  of  flate,  to 
do  what  he  would  not  have  done  as  a 
private  man.  And  fuppofe  it  fhould  be 
fairc,alas !  how  fhall  I  convince  my  Amc- 
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lia  of  it  ?  What  will  it  avail  me,  while  fhe 
believes  it  true  ?  In  what  light  mull  fhe 
view  the  fon  of  her  hu (band's  murderer  ? 
How  can  I  dare  to  appear  before  her? 
O  God!  to  fee  her  no  more,  to  fpeak  no 
more  to  her  !  And  yet  this  might  perhaps 
be  the  only  means  to  come  to  the  bottom 
of  that  myltcrious  matter.  The  relation 
of  her  hiftory  might  probably  throw  fomc 
light  upon  the  words  of  the  phantom,  and 
afford  a  clue  to  come  to  the  certainty. — 
But  to  what  certainty  ?  Shall  I  not  lofe 
every  thingifthe  pretended  murder  fliould 
be  confirmed?" 

Thefe  and  fimilar  ideas  tormented  me 
all  night  long  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  my 
tutor  was  frightened  at  my  appearance 
when  he  faw  me  in  the  morning. 

The  fituation  in  which  I  found  myfelf, 
told  me  what  I  had  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal from  myfelf — that  the  beautiful  Coun- 
ted had  fettered  my  heart  for  ever.  I 
felt  now  that  the  fcparation  from  her, 
which  could  not  be  avoided,  would  make 
me  miferablc  to  the  higheft  degree;  and 
alas!  every  ray  of  hope  to  avoid  that  re- 
paration, 
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paration,  began  to  vanifh  the  more  I  re- 
flected upon  the  matter.  How  willingly 
would  I  have  renounced  all  my  claim  to 
future  grandeur,  which  I,  as  the  fon  of  a 
Duke,  was  entitled  to,  to  any  one  who 
had  pointed  out  to  me  certain  means  of 
'reftoring  the  former  relation,  which  had 
fub filled  between  myfelf  and  the  Coun- 
ted. 

1  rofe  very  early  in  the  morning,  to 
enquire  of  the  fervants  how  fhehad  retted. 
The  phyfician^Who  was  jutt  comiifg  from 
her  apartment,  told  me  the  Countefs  was 
in  a  ctuation  which  made  him  defpair  of 
her  life.  ".The  fever,"  he  faid,  "  which 
"  was  already  fo  violent  when  I  came, 
"  feems  to  increafe  with  every  moment. 
"  I  mutt  firft  fee  what  effefl  the  medicine 
"  which  I  have  adminiftered  fliall  pro- 
"  duce,  before  I  can  take  further  mea- 
u  fures."  The  information  I  received 
from  the  phyfician  was  a  dagger  to  my 
heart.  I  intreated  him,  I  conjured  him 
with  tears,  to  apply  all  his  {kill,  in  order 
to  fave  a  life  for  which  I  would  facrifice 
any  thing.    "  The  Countefs,"  I  added, 

G  4  after 

- 

Digitized  by  Google 


i:8  THE  VICTIM  OP  . 

- 

after  fome  reflexion,  44  is  a  near  relation 
44  of  mine,  for  whom  I  have  the  greateft 
44  affeftion."  The  phyfician  promifed  to 
do  whatever  fhould  be  in  his  power, and  I 
left  him  with  a  beating  heart. 

44  What  is  the  matter  ?  what  ails  you 
my  tutor  exclaimed,  frightened,  when  I 
entered  his  room.  I  told  him  every  thing. 
He  ftrove  in  vain  to  make  me  eafy,  and 
perceived  with  terror  that  his  foothing  ar- 
guments increafed  my  uneafinefs.  My 
apprehcnfion  for  the  life  of  the  beautiful 
Countefs,  began  to  change  into  a  furious 
grief,  and  I  interrupted  the  confolations 
of  my  tutor  by  expreffions  of  the  moft 
violent  agony.  He  found  it  extremely 
difficult  to  remove  me  from  the  caftle. 

However,  nothing  was  gained  by  my 
removal,  for  I  had  left  my  heart  at  the 
caftle.  I  was  in  a  (late  of  defpondency, 
and  nothing  in  the  world  was  capable  of 
cheering  me  up,  I  fent  my  fervantmore 
than  four  times  a-day  to  the  caftle,  and 
he  always  returned  with  the  intelligence 
that  the  illncfs  of  the  Countefs  was  grow- 
ing more  and  more  alarming.  How  fre- 
quently was  I  going  to  be  an  eye  witnefs 

of 

Digitized 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  *t9 

of  the  fituation  of  the  lady  :  however,  the 
apprehenfion  that  the  fight  of  me  might 
increafe  her  illnefs,  did  not  fuffer  me  to 
go*  Torn  by  two  fo  violent  paflions  as 
love  and  grief,  my  ftrength  declined  vifi- 
bly,  and  the  rofes  of  youth  began  to  fade 
on  my  cheeks*  My  tutor,  who  obferved 
it  with  terror,  fancied  the  removal  from 
the  fource  would  cure  the  evil,  and  there- 
fore propofed  to  continue  our  travels; 
however  I  told  him  plainly  that  I  could 
not  travel  at  prefent.  All  his  remonr 
flrances  proved  abortive,  and  I  kept  firm 
to  mv  refolution. 

.  All  my  endeavours  were  bent  upon 
finding  out  the  Unknown.  He  was  the 
x>nly  perfon  of  whom  I  expeftcd  advice 
and  afliftance.  I  enquired  every  where, 
but  nobody  knew  any  thing  of  him.  I 
roamed  through  the  foreft  for  whole  days 
'till  late  at 'night,  but  he  was  no  where  to 
be  found,  Thefc  proceedings  I  kept 
however  concealed  from  my  tutor,  be- 
caufe  I  was  well  aware  that  he  would  pre- 
vent  me  from  doing  it,  for  fear  fome  acci- 
dent might  befal  me;  and  afking  me  onr 
time,  why  I  flayed  out  fo  late  at  night, 
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1  pretended  to  take  long  walks  for:nd 
other  reafon  than  to  divert  my  thoughts. ' 

One  afternoon  my  fervant  came  to  in- 
form me  that  the  Countefs  was  worfe  than 
ever,  and  at  the  fame  time  gave  me  & 
letter.  I  knew  inftantly  the  hand  writing 
of  my  father,  and  tore  it  open ;  but  how 
was  I  {truck  withaftonifhment  when  I  read 
the  following  lines  : 

"  I  am  very  ill  fatisfied  with  you.  It  was 
*4  my  intention  you  fhould  travel,  but  not 
u  turn  a  knight  errant.  I  have  been  in- 
"  formed  that  you  have  contrafted  an  in- 
14  timate  acquaintance  with  a  certain  Coun- 
t4  tefs  De  Darbis,  and  even  difclofed  to 
"  her  your  name  and  rank.  Is  this  the 
"  obedience  you  pay  to  my  commands  to 
*4  travel  incognito  ?  Do  you  thus  anfwer 
"  the  purpofe  for  which  1  have  fent  you  to 
i4  travel  ?  How  can  you  account  for  your 
*4  fufferingyourfclf  to  be  entangled,  in  the 
44  very  beginning  of  your  travels,  by  a  fool- 
"  ifh  pafTion  which  fixes  you  ta  one  fpot, 
14  and  fetters  your  reafon  ?  I  command 
44  you,  as  you  value  my  favour,  to  fet  off 
u  for  *  *  *  as  foon  as  you  have  read  this 
%  44 letter. 
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"  letter.    If  I  fhould  hear  that  you  do 
46  not  inftantly  execute  the  commands  of 
"  your  father,  the  orders  of  the  Duke  fhall 
c;  Teduce  you  to  obedience. 
«  Your  Father, 

u  Duke  of  ***ina, 

"  Marquis  of  Villa***" 

> 

I  was  rivetted  to  the  ground  as  if  a  clap 
of  thunder  had  (truck  me,  when  my  tu- 
tor entered  the  room.  He  afked  me  with 
aftonifhment  what  had  happened.  I  gave 
him  the  letter  without  returning  an  an- 
fwer.  He  was  aftoniflied,  as  well  at  the 
contents,  as  at  the  tone  of  the  letter,  and 
could  not  conceive,  like  myfelf,  how  my 
father  could  have  been  informed  of  my 
acquaintance  with  the  lady,  which  I  had 
kept  fo  fecret.  At  the  fame  time  he  af_ 
fared  me  upon  his  honour,  that  he  had 
not  wrote  him  a  fingle  line  on  that  fub- 
jeft.  u  So  much  the  worfc!"  I  exclaim- 
ed, "  for  then  I  have  here  an  unknown 
"  fpy  upon  me,  who  fecretly  watches  all 
"  my  fteps." 

What  ftruck  me  moft,  was  the  warmth 
with  which  my  father  commanded  me  to 

G  6  rc- 
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renounce  all  connexion  with  the  lady.— 
44  Should  he,  perhaps,"  faid  I  to  myfelf, 
44  have  reafon  to  fear  that  (he  might  dif- 
clofe  fomcthing  to  me  which  he  does  not 
wifh  mc  to  know?  The  Countefs  has  re- 
lated to  me  only  the  beginning  of  her  hif- 
tory ;  who  knows  what  I  fhould  have 
heard  farther  ?  The  apparition  of  her  huf- 
band  gives  at  leaft  reafon  to  fufpect  that 
my  father  had  a  fhare  in  her  hiftory* 
which  is  not  much  to  his  credit.  He  ap- 
prehends, perhaps,  his  fon  might  hear 
things  which  would  give  him  a  disadvan- 
tageous idea  of  his  father,  or  at  leaft  lef- 
fen  the  good  opinion  I  have  entertained 
ofhlmasyet. — He  upbraids  me  for  hav- 
ing contraftcd  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  the  Countefs,  and  foon  after  he 
reproaches  me  for  having  difclofed  to 
her  my  name  and4  rank.  How  could 
he  be  difpleafed  with  that,  if  our  fa- 
mily had  no  reafon  to  dread  this  lady, 
and  if  he  did  not  wifh  for  very '  im- 
portant reafons,  that  I  might  remain  urn- 
known  to  her?  The  uncommon  harlh 
and  lording  drain  in  which  he  commands 
me  to  depart  for  *  *  *'as  foon  as  I 

fhould 
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fliould  have  read  his  letter,  feems  to 
fpring  not  To  much  from  a  paternal  de- 
fign  to  cure  me  of  my  love,  as  from  an 
apprehcnfion  to  be  betrayed."  In  fliort, 
the  murder  of  which  the  apparition  had 
been  fpeaking,  appeared  to  me  more  and 
more  probable.  I  did  not  conceal  this 
conjc&urc  from  my  tutor.  He  combated 
it,  but  not  in  fuch  a  manner  that  no  doubt 
had  been  left,  and  thus  at  leaft  fome  fuf- 
picion  was  left  lurking  in  my  heart. — 
This,  and  the  harfh  (train  in  which  my 
father  had  commanded  me  to  give  up 
the  firft  objeft  of  my  attachment,  leflened 
very  much  the  regard  and  love  I  had  al- 
ways felt  for  him. 

Whoever  has  experienced  the  power  of 
the  firft  love,  can  form  an  idea  of  the  fitua- 
f  lion  to  which  the  ftern  command  of  my 
father  reduced  me.  To  tear  myfelf  from 
a  woman  whom  I  loved  beyond  expref- 
fion,  to  tear  myfelf  from  her  at  a  time 
when  a  life,  which  was  dearer  to  me  than 
the  favour  of  my  father,  was  hovering  on 
the  brink  of  the  grave,  to  remove  to  a 

place  which  was  above  three  hundred 

leagues 
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leagues  diftant  from  her  abode,  and  to  ex- 
pofe  myfeif  to  the  danger  of  feeing  her 
no  more  in  this  life,  wounded  my  heart  fo 
deeply,  that  I  fhould  have  flayed  in  fpitc 
of  the  commands  of  my  father,  if  the  kind 
and  convincing  remonftrances  of  my  tu- 
tor had  not  forced  me  irrefiftibly  to  yield 
to  fad  neceflity. 

All  that  my  prayers  and  fupplications 

- 

could  pcrfuadc  him  to,  was  to  grant  me 
one  day's  refpite;  the  day  after  to-mor- 
row being  fixed  for  our  departure.  I 
fpent  almbft  the  whole  day  in  fearching 
for  the  Unknown  ;  however,  I  came  home 
very  late  without  having  had  the  leaft 
fuccefs,  and  departed  the  following  morn- 
ing without  having  feen  him. 

I  now  began  to  think  that  the  Unknown 
either  had  no  defign  upon  me,  or  given  it 
up  becaufe  he  had  defpaired  of  attaining 
his  purpofe.  "  For  if  neither  were  the  cafe, 
(faid  I  to  myfeif)  would  he  not  have  done 
his  utmoft  to  prevent  my  departure,  or  at 
lead  to  delay  it  till  he  fhould  have  gained 
his  aim.  I  was  in  his  power;  if  he  had 
had  a  defign  upon  mc,  how  could  he  have 
L  .  fuffcred 
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fuffered  fo  fine  an  opportunity  to  cfcape, 
which  never  will  return  again.  Should 
he  not  have  exerted  all  his  power  to  re- 
tain me  at  a  place  where  the  prefence  cf 
the  beautiful  Countefs  occupied  and  per- 
plexed my  foul  fo  much,  that  he  could 
have  infnared  and  guided  me  very  eafily 
without  apprehending  any  thing  of  my  ob- 
serving him."  In  fhort,  I  acquitted  him 
of  all  fufpicion,  and  confidered  him  as  a 
great  man  who  was  above  all  mean  arti- 
fices, and  would  never  difhonor  by  a 
bad  ufe  the  fecret  power  which  he  pof- 
feffed. 

The  fufpicion  of  my  tutor  of  his  being 
fecretly  aflbciated  with  the  lady,  appeared 
to  me  to  be  (till  more  unfounded  and  ab- 
furd.  u  If  both  had  been  leagued  to  en- 
tangle me  in  their  nets,  (faid  I  to  myfelf ) 
how  could  they  fhow  fo  much  indiffer- 
ence and  inactivity  at  my  departure.  How 
contradi&ory  would  it  have  been  if  the 
Unknown  had  dilTolved  the  intimacy  which 
was  produced  between  myfelf  and  the  la- 
dy by  an  apparition  of  his  own  contriv- 
ance, and  removed  me  from  her  houfe  ? 

If  1 
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If  flic  had  preconcerted  matters' with  him, 
whence  that  dread  at  the  apparition, 
whence  her  terror,  whence  the  horrible 
confequences  of  it,  and  the  violent  effect 
of  her  health  ?  No,  this  cannot  have  been 
the  work  of  the  arts  of  diffimulation.  A 
natural  fwoon  can  be  diitinguifhed  from 
an  artificial  one,  and  the  language  of 
truth  from  that  of  fraud,  and  even  the 
higheft  degree  of  diffimulation  betrays  it- 
fell'  after  fome  time  by  little  traits,  which 
cannot  efcape  the  eye  of  a  clear-fighted 
obferver.  If  the  Countefs  had  knpofed 
upon  me,  then  the  party-wall  between  na- 
ture and  art,  fi&ion  and  truth,  appearance 
and  reality  mult  have  been  pulled  down*. 
And  finally  *•  who  could  have  informed 
my  father  of  my  love,  and  thus  effe&ed 
my  reparation  from  the  objeftof  my  affec- 
tion ?  No  pcrfon  befides  my  tutor  and  the 
Unknown  was  privy  to  my  love  for  the 
Countefs;  the  fprmer  afTurcd  me  upon 
his  honor,  that  he  had  not  betrayed  me; 
my  father  mud  of  Qourfe  have  been  in- 
formed of  it  by  the  latter.  But  how  could 
the  Unknown  have  taken  this  ftep,  if  there 

had 
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bad  been  a  fecret  intelligence  between  him 
and  the  lady  ?  No !  (faid  I)  Amelia  nei- 
ther is  nor  can  be  an  impoftor;  it  would 
be  madnefs  and  the  blackcft  calumnv  to 
fufpect  her  of  it ;  her  heart  is  as  pure  and 
amiable  as  her  foul."  Thus  I  difcourfed 
with  myfelf  on  the  road,  when  the  furious 
grief  which  was  rankling  in  my  heart 
abated  now  and  then  a  little. 

We  were  already  three  days  at  the  place 
of  our  deftination,  when  my  fervant 
bjought  me  a  letter  from  the  poft-ofSce. 
I*  was  from  the  valet  of  the  Countefs,  and 
contained  the  following  affliQing  news. 

44  My  Lord, 

44  You  have  ordered  me  to  inform  you 
45  frequently  of  the  ftate  of  my  Lady's 
44  health,  and  how  great  foevcr  the  pica- 
44  fure  I  always  felt  when  executing  your 
44  commands  may  have  been,  yet  I  wifh 
iS  this  time  you  had  entrufted  fomebody 
"  rife  with  that  commiflion,  for  the  intcl- 
44  licence  1  am  going  to  give  you  is  of 
44  fuch  a  nature  that  my  hand  trembl  -d  to 
44  write  it  down,  and  my  bean  bleed  >  for 

*4  your 
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44  your  Lordfhip. — Yes!  prepare  your- 
"  felf  for  the  worft,  for  alas!  (he  is  dead, 
44  my  dear  Couinefs  is  dead ! 

"  Previous  to  her  departure,  fhe  re- 
44  covered  her  reco!lc£tion,  of  which  fhe 
46  had  been  bereft  during  her  illnefs.  She 
11  died  with  the  greateft  refigntftion,  ^nd  I 
44  can  add  with  pleafure.  The  anticipa- 
46  tion  of  the  joy  to  prefs  in  yon  peaceful 
44  manfions  her  Lord  again  to  her  bofom, 
h  the  hope  of  being  reunited  to  him  for 
44  ever,  conquered  all  fear  of  the  phantom 
46  of  death.  A  few  moments  before  her 
"  deceafe,  fhe  inquired  after  you.  I  told 
4C  her  that  you  had  left  us;  4  Left  us  ?* 
44  fhe  replied  with  aftonifhment.  4  Why 
46  has  he  left  us  ?'  She  died  without  hear- 
44  ing  my  anfwer.  O!  My  Lord!  fpare 
44  me  the  pain  of  drawing  a  piflurc  of  our 
44  grief  and  fori  ow  ;  we  all  are  Handing 
"  around  her  coffin  like  orphans  who  have 
4;  loft  their  mother.  Groans  and  lamen- 
44  tations  refound  through  the  caflle.  My 
44  heart  bleeds — I  mull  leave  off  writing. 

44  Francis  Pilesky." 

I  need 
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I  need  not  tell  what  effcft  this  intelli- 
gence had  upon  my  heart.  Such  fenfa- 
lions  furpafs  all  description.  My  peace 
of  mind  fecmed  fled  for  ever ;  the  vio- 
lent beating  of  my  heart  threatened  to 
burft  my  bread,  arid  almoft  fuffocated 
me.  I  threw  my  cloak  around  my  fhonl- 
ders  and  hurried  into  the  fields  like  a  mad- 
man. Without  recolle&ioiv  was  I  roving 
about,  as  far  as  my  feet  would  carry  me. 
When  the  violent  workings  of  my  heart 
began  to  abate,  after  I  had  roamed  about 
for  fome  hours,  I  found  myfelf  at  the  bor- 
ders of  a  river  in  an  unknown  place.  The 
filver  rays  of  the  moon  were  fkipping 
upon  the  chryftal  waves,  and  1  walked  up 
and  down  the  bank  loft  in  gloomy  medita- 
tion. The  awful  folemn  filence  of  a 
church-yard  reigned  around  me.  The 
unifon  murmuring  of  the  river,  added  to 
the  gloominefsof  my  foul. 

I  felt  an  irrefiftible  defire  to  bury  myfelf 
and  my  grief  in  the  waves.  I  went  to  the 
brink  of  the  rifing  bank,  looked  around, 
and  then  fixing  my  eyes  again  upon  the 
water,  methought  fome  one  was  whifper-  4 
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ing  in  my  ear  : — 44  In  thefe  waves  is  refU 
44  why  doft  thou  liefitate  to  drown  thy 
44  endlefsfufferings."  I  fancied  Amelia  was 
rifing  from  the  waves  and  winking  me  to 
follow  her.  44  Yes !"  exclaimed  I,  44 1 
44  am  coming."  So  faying.  I  plunged  into* 
the  water.  The  current  hurried  me  ra- 
pidly along,  I  entangled  myfelf  in  my 

cloak  and  went  to  the  bottom. 

- 

I  had  foon  fwallowcd  fo  much  >*ateE, 
that  I  was  bereft  of  all  recolle&ion. 

When  my  fenfes  returned,  I  was  feized 
with  a  Itrange  unfpeakable  fenfation— - 1 
felt,  indeed,  that  I  was  no  longer  in  the  wa- 
ter, but  where  I  was  I  could  not  guefs.  Ia- 
tenfe  darknefs  furrounded  me  ;  the  king- 
dom of  eternal  filence  feemed  to  have 
received  me.  I  felt  that  I  was  lying  on 
firm  ground,  but  not  a  finglc  glimmering 
of  light  hailed  my  eyes.  m  Different  con- 
fufed  ideas  crowded  upon  and  tormented 
me.  1  had  kept  myfelf  as  quiet  as  pofli- 
hie  for  a  confidcrable  time,  but  at  length  - 
the  incertitude  in  which  I  was,  left  me  no 
reft.  My  apprehenfions  hurried  me  up ; 
when  1  was  going  to  rife,  I  felt  myfelf 

prelfed 
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preffed  down  again  by  an  unknown  power. 
I  gave  a  (cream  of  horror,  and  the  echo 
of  my  own  voice  filled  me  with  awful 
dread. 

*  After  a  long  painful  paufe,  I  heard,  not 
far  from  me,  fomebody  exclaim,  <c  lVoe> 
4C  woe,  woe  !"  At  the  fame  time,  I  felt  a 
pufh  from  behind,  and  a  flame  arofe  with- 
in a  fmall  diftance  from  me,  fprcading  a 
bluifh  glimmer  around.  I  beheld  myfelf 
in  a  fpacious  empty  vault,  and  not  far  off 
efpied  a  man  wrapt  in  a  fcarlet  cloth,  with 
a  round  hat  that  covered  part  of  his  face 
which  was  turned  towards  me.  He  was 
(landing  there  filent  and  motionlcfs  like  a 
ftatue.  My  bfood  curdled  in  my  veins, 
and  myiiair  briftled  ;  I  fancied  myfelf  to 
be  at  the  place  of  eternal  judgment.  After 
a  long  awful  paufe,  the  former  voice  ex- 
claimed once  more,  u  IVoe+  woey  woe!" 
The  man  in  the  fcarlet  cloak  was  (till 
Glent  and  motionlefs  ;  my  heart  (hrunk 
with  chilly  dread  ;  my  teeth  began  to 
chatter. 

After  a  long  interval  the  man  feemed  to 
ftir. — Fear  roufedmy  fpiritj  I  addre(Ted 

i  myfelf 
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myfelf  to  him.—"  Whofoevcr  thou  art*" 
faid  I,  "  thou  art  probably  my  preferver  ; 
4;  receive  my  thanks^  and  tell  me  why 
"  I  am  in  this  place,  and  how  I  came 
H  hither  ?"  Neither  my  thaYiks  nor  my 
apprehenGon  feemed  to  move  him  ;  he 
remained  filent  and  without  motion. 
Now  all  my  courage  and  every  glimmer 
of  hope  left  me. 

The  exclamation  of  woe  refounded  a 
third  time,  the  phantom  lifted  the  hat,  and  . 
opened,  his  cloak.  He  was  drefled  in 
black  ;  a  white  beard  was  flowing  down 
his  breaft  ;  he  came  towards  me  with 
flow  and  folemn  fteps. 

"  Doft  thou  know  me  ?"  he  faid,  with  a 
voice  which  thrilled  my  marrow  and 
bones.  He  advanced  a  ftep  more,  and 
looking  him  in  the  face,  I  dropped  to  the 
ground  with  a  loud  fcream.  It  was  the 
Unknown. 

I  lay  proftrated  on  my  face  a  long 
while,  as  if  ftruck  down  by  a  clap  oF 
thunder;  at  length  I  got  on  my  tottering 
legs.  "  Doft  thou  know  me  ?"  he  re- 
pented with  a  look  which  pierced  my  foul, 

and 

Digitized  by  C 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  i4j 

and  with  a  tone  which  makes  even  the 
righteous  tremble.  "  Unfathomable  be- 
11  ing  who  art  hovering  about  me  every 
"  where  !  I  do  not  know  thee,  though  I 
«  have  feen  thee  frequently." 

He  paufed  awhile. 

"  What  haft  thou  done  ?" 

a 

The  words  died  upon.my  lips,  . 

44  Doft  thou  value  life  fo  little,  as  to 
"  throw  it  away,  for  the  fake  of  a  wo- 
"  man  ?" 

44  The  Iofs  of  Amelia: — my  love — " 

u  Be  filent ;  can  the  lofs  of  a  woman 
44  juftify  the  felf-murder  of  a  man  !  Mi* 
«  ferable  wretch!  thou  knoweft  the  value 
".of  thy  life,  as  little  as  thy;  duties  !" 

64  Alas!  if  you  knew,  the  power  of 
u  love— M 

44  Love  is  the  fweetener  of,  life,  but  to 
w  make  it  the  fcope  of  life  is  madnefs." 

44  My  infatuation-—" 
,  44  Infatuation  is  no  excufe  becoming  a 
44  man,  who  foars  abqve  the  Common 
44  herd,  by  the  power  of  reafoning." 

44  Pronounce  my  doom*,  my,  fate  is  in 
44  thy  power," 

44  Well 
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44  Well  then,  liften  to  what  I  am  going 
«  to  fay." 

44  Providence  has  placed  thee  in  a  fitu- 
44  ation,  the  importance  of  which  thou 
44  hadft  not  weighed  before  thou  didft 
41  plunge  into  the  waves.  Thou  art  the 
4*  fon  of  a  Duke,  and  foon  wilt  fucceed 
"  thy  noble  father. — Has  thy  deftiny  no 
14  charms  for  thee?  Doft  thou  deem  it  of 
44  no  value  to  become  one  time  the  ar- 
"  biter  of  the  happinefs  of  many  thou- 
44  fands  ?  I  am  not  fpeaking  now  of  the 
44  happinefs  of  thy  future  fubje&s  only,  I 
44  am  fpeaking  of  the  welfare  of  the  ftate, 
44  whofe  member  thou  art,  and  upon  the 
44  conftitution  of  which  thou  c^nft,  and 
44  fhalt  have  the  moft  important  influence, 
"  if  thou  dcfireft  it.  Or  fhould  it  be  in- 
44  different  to  thee  that  thy  native  coun- 
44  try  groans  under  the  goad  of  a  foreign 
tyrant,  and  by  degrees  is  reduced  to  a 
deadly  languor  by  its  ever  bleeding 
44  wounds  ?  Is  a  woman  dearer  to  thy 
44  heart  than  the  common  weal  ?  Can  the 
44  diftrefs  of  thy  country,  the  voice  of  ho. 
44  nour,  which  calls  thee  to  great,  im- 

44  mprtal 
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u  mortal  deeds,  prevail  fo  little  upon  thy 
44  mind,  that  a  mean,  felf-interefted  paf- 
44  fion  is  fufficient  to  employ  all  thy  in- 
44  telleftual  powers,  and  to  make  thee  for- 
"  get  ail  thy  honourable  conne&ions,  and 
"  the  concerns  of  a  whole  oppretled  peo- 
44  pie  ? — Speak  !  anfwer  me  !" 

44  Let  the  blufhes  which  cover  my 
44  burning  face  ferve  inftead  of  an  an- 
44  fver/' 

44  Woe  unto  thee  that  thou  art  in  want 
44  of  thefe  admonitions,  in  order  to  fee  the 
44  whole  extent  of  the  atrocioufnefs  of  thy 
46  deed !  Hearken  to  me, and  hear  thy  fen* 
44  tence !  Thou  art  a  mean,  thoughtlefs 
44  man,  undeferving  the  poll  which  Provi 
44  dence  has  pointed  out  to  thee,  while 
44  thou  art  concentrating  thy  wifhes  in  the 
44  favours  of  a  woman,  and  thinkeft  her 
44  lofs  the  greateft  misfortune  that  can  be- 
44  fall  thfje;  while  thou  art  regardlefs  of 
44  thy  great  calling;  while  afitive  patri- 
*4  otifm  and  honour  are  not  thy  conftant 
44  companions,  and  thy  heart  does  not 
"  thirft  for  the  glory  of  noble  deeds  P1 

"  Thou  haft  roufed  my  patriotifm,  and 
my  thirft  for  glory ;  I  will  adopt  thy 

Vol.  I.  H  "  prin- 
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c<  principles.  Farewel  love,  and  every 
"  mean  paflion.  To  dedicate  myfelf  to 
"  honour,  and  to  the  welfare  of  my  fel- 
low  citizens,  be  from  hence  my  fole 
«  aim!" 

"  I  do  not  want  thee  to  renounce  love 
"  entirely,  but  only  to  ceafe  being  her 
"  flave.  I  only  defire  thee  to  dedicate 
"  to  her  none  but  thy  leifure  hours,  and 
cc  not  to  afcribc  to  her  a  value  which  (he 
"  has  not.  Do  not  confine  t by/elf  to  indivi- 
"  duals,  but  make  the  whole  thy  chief  aim. 
"  Trifles  mult  have  no  charms  for  thee, 
"  and  the  opinion  of  common  men  no  va- 
u  lue.  Learn  to  know  thy  felf  and  to  ♦a- 
«  lue  thy  life.  I  do  not  wifh  thee  to  fear 
"  death,  but  only  to  honour  life  as  an  in- 
"  ftrumcnt  to  the  gFeat  ends  for  which 
"  thou  had  been  endowed  with  fuptrior 
"  intellectual  powers.  Swear  that  thou 
"  never  wilt  Jeek  death  until  thy  life  fhall 
"  ccafe  being  ufeful  to  thy  fellow  citi- 
4;  zens!  fwear  !"  ,  • 

"  I  fwear  by  God  and  my  honour  to 
"  follow  thy  advice/' 

He  looked  at  me  with  an  eye  which 
cannot  be  deceived  by  fall'e  appearance  ; 

he 
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he  was  looking  at  me  for  fomc  time.  The 
flame  began  to  blaze  aloft,  and  a  foft  en- 
chanting mufic  to  vibrate  in  my  ear.  I 
heard  harmonious  ftrains,  but  faw  no- 
body ;  a  fweet  angelic  voice  accompanied 
the  melodious  notes  of  a  harp  :  the  theme 
of  its  fong  was — Amelia  lives! 

"  Amelia  lives?"  1  exclaimed  with  a- 
mazement. 

w  She  lives  !"  the  Unknown  replied,  "  but 
u  do  not  enquire  farther." 

He  blindfolded  my  eyes  and  led  me 
away.  I  afcended  a  flight  of  fteps,  and 
defcendcd  another ;  at  length  I  came  into 
the  open  field.  I  put  feveral  queftions  to 
my  .  conductor,  but  he  gave  me  noanfwcr. 
At  length  the  bandage  was  removed  From 
my  eyes,  and  looking  around,  I  found 
myfeif  Handing  at  the  door  of  my  houfe. 
My  conductor  was  no  where  to  be  feen. 

My  tutor  was  already  afleep  when  I 
came  home,,  and  I  refolved  not  to  tell 
him  a  word  of  what  had  happened  to  me. 
When  he  alked  me  the  following  morn- 
ing where  I  had  ftaid  fo  late  laft  night,  I 
gave  him  an  evafive  anfwer. 

Ha  My 
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My  vret  garments  I  gave  fecretly  to  my 
fcrvant  to  dry  them  ;  however  that  inci- 
dent  had  produced  fuch  a  violent  effeft 
upon  me,  that  I  was  obliged  to  keep  my 
bed;  yet  my  illnefs  was  of  noconfequence, 
for  the  fecond  day  I  was  again  able  to  go 
abroad. 

Two  days  were  elapfed  before  I  per- 
ceived that  I  had  loft  two  bank  bills,  each 
of  one  thoufand  guelders.  I  rccolleQed 
to  have  put  them  in  my  coat  pocket  the 
fame  evening  I  had  plunged  into  the 
river,  and  went  therefore  inftantly  to  my 
fervant,  to  whom  I  had  given  my  coat, 
afking  him  whether  he  had  not  found 
them  in  it.  I  was  almoft  petrified  when 
he  replied  he  had  not.  Having  always 
known  him  to  be  an  honeft  fellow,  I  fan- 
cied I  either  had  dropped  them  fome- 
where,  or  loft  them  in  plunging  into  the 
river.  I  enjoined  my  fervant  not  to  tell 
my  tutor  a  fyllable  of  it,  adding  I  might 
perhaps  have  miflaid  them,  and  probably 
wo\jld  find  them  again. 

I  was  in  the  greateft  diftrefs,  becaufe  I 
did  not  chufe  to  tell  my  tutor  of  it,  nor 

could 
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could  I  acquaint  my  father  with  my  lofs, 
for  if  he  has  a  prevailing  fault,  it  is  over- 
ftrainedparfimony,  which  I  however  had 
fo  much  the  lefs  reafon  to  condemn,  as  he 
was  hoarding  only  for  me,  his  fole  future 
heir.  Having  confidered  for  fome  time 
how  to  extricate  myfelf  from  my  difagree- 
able  fituation,  I  refolved  to  addrefs  my- 
felf to  the  Unknown,  of  whofe  power  and 
benevolent  difpofition,  the  laft  accident 
had  given  me  fo  high  an  idea,  that  I  re* 
pofed  an  unbounded  confidence  inhim. 

This  confidence  encreafed  on  my  re- 
ceiving after  a  few  days  the  following  let- 
ter. 

44  My  Lord, 

44  It  is  with  unfpeakable  pleafure  I  am 
44  taking  up  the  pen  to  communicate  to 
44  you  an  event  which  is  as  joyful  as  it  is 
44  incredible.  Countefs  Amelia  lives ; 
44  my  departed  Lady  is  returned  to  life 
44  again.  Give  me  leave  to  relate  the  hif- 
44  tory  of  her  refurreftion  from  the  bc- 
44  ginning. 

44  She  had  lain  already  three  days  in  her 
44  coffin;  on  the  evening  of  the  third  day, 
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"  when  fhe  was  to  be  buried,  an  unknown 
"  pcrfon  came  to  the  caftle,  defiring  to  fee 
"  the  deceafed.  We  admitted  him.  He 
"  was  drefled  in  black,  carrying  a  round 
u  hat  in  one  hand,  and  concealing  with 
"  the  other  one  half  of  his  face  in  a  fear- 
"  let  cloak.  He  approached  the  deceafed, 
<;  viewed  her  for  fome  time,  and  then  put 
"  his  mouth  clofe  to  hers.  Having  been 
"  about  three  minutes  in  this  lituation,  he 
"  flarted  fuddenly  up,  taking  her  by  the 
"  left  hand,  exclaiming :  4  Amelia!  Amc- 
<c  lia!  Amelia!  rife!*  No  fooner  had  he 
"  pronounced  the  laft  word,  than  the  de- 
"  ceafed  began  to  ftir.  We  were  fland- 
"  ing  around  him  almoft  petrified,  when 
"  he  fuddenly  let  loofe  her  hand  and  went 
"  out  of  the  room.  Turning  round,  I  had 
"  an  opportunity  of  feeing  his  face,  and 
"  knew  him  without  difficulty  to  be  the 
"  fame  perfon  whom  we  once  carried  to 
"  your  Lordlhip,  tied  with  cords,  and 
u  who  afterwards  difappeared  in  an  ad- 
6i  joining  apartment. 

"  Our  aftonifhment  was  raifed  to  the 
c;  higheft  degree,  when  the  Countcfs  rofe 
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44  up,  looking  alternately  at  myfelf  and 
44  my  fellow  fervants,  and  feeing  herfclf 
44  in  a  coffin,  exclaimed  with  terror:  4  For 
44  heaven's  fake,  where  am  I  ?* 

"  We  were  ftandtng  around  her  for 
44  forae  time,  flruck  dumb  with  amaze - 
44  ment ;  looking  by  turns  at  the  Countefs 
44  and  at  each  other,  none  of  us  daring  to 
"  come  near  her.  Some  time  elapfed  he- 
44  fore  we  could  be  perfuaded  by  her  pref- 
44  fing  prayers,  to  affift  her  in  getting  out 
44  of  the  coffin. 

44  The  firft  thing  fhe  defired,  was  fome- 
44  thing  to  eat  and  to  drink,  complaining 
44  of  a  dreadful  hunger  and  third.  Hav- 
44  ing  fatisfied  her  appetite,  (he  defired  u$ 
44  to  relate  to  her  how  fhe  had  come  in  a 
46  coffin  ?  The  hiftory  of  her  refufciteticn 
44  filled  her  with  wonder  and  aftonifhmcnt. 
"  When  we  enquired  how  fhe  did,  fhe  re- 
44  plied  fhe  found  herfelf  as  if  roufed  fir!- 
44  denly  from  a  profound  fleep,  and  as  wcSl 
i4  as  ever. 

"  That  very  night  fhe  enquired  af:cr 
84  your  Lordfhip;  I  could  give  her  no 
u  other  anfwer,  but  that  you  was  departed 
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cc  for  #  #  »9  which  threw  her  into  profound 
"  meditation.  She  did  not  go  to  bed  all 
"  night  long." 

The  reft  of  the  letter  contains  nothing 
worth  notice.    It  is  figned 

Francis  Paleski. 

The  intelligence  which  I  received  by 
this  letter,  was  an  additional  motive  to 
make  me  delirous  of  a  meeting  with  the 
Unknown.  I  fearched  him  in  every  direc- 
tion, many  miles  around  the  town  j  how- 
ever all  my  diligence  to  find  him  out  was 
fruitlefs.  One  evening  (it  was  late  and 
tempeftuous)  when  I  was  going  home,  after 
a  long  and  fatiguing  ramble,  I  perceived 
a  perfon  in  a  white  cloak,  following  me 
every  where.  The  place  where  I  then 
found  myfelf  was  lonely  and  very  fufpi- 
cious,  which  made  me  quicken  my  pace. 
However  before  I  was  aware  of  it,  I  was 
feized  by  the  fhoulders  from  behind,  and 
fomebody  exclaimed  in  a  terrible  accent, 
"  Have  I  caught  thee  at  laft  ?"  I  difen- 
gagcd  myfelf,  and  hardly  could  gain  time 
to  draw  my  fword ;  however,  it  dropped 
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out  of  my  hand  as  foon  as  I  faw  the  face 
of  my  antagonift.  I  fancied  I  faw  the 
deceafed  hufband  of  Amelia,  and  was 
feized  with  horror. 

The  refemblance  was  ftriking  to  the 
higheft  degree.    My  terror  did  not  allow 
me  for  fome  time  to  obferve,  that  my  pur- 
fuer  was  not  lefs  furprifed  at  my  coun- 
tenance than  I  was  at  his.  However, 
he  recovered  firft  from  his  aftonifliment 
and  begged  my  pardon,  in  a  manner 
which  difpelled  at  once  my  apprehen- 
fions.  "  I  have  miftaken  you  for  another 
"  perfon,"  he  added,  "  and  if  you  knew 
14  how  much  you  refemble  in  fize,  drefs, 
u  and  every  thing,  a  man  who  has  done 
"  me   the  greateft  injury,  you  would 
44  readily  forgive  me  my  miftake." 

"  And  if  you  did  know"  I  replied, 
"  what  a  ftriking  refemblance  you  have 
44  to  a  deceafed  acquaintance  of  mine, 
"  you  will  eafily  be  able  to  account  for 
44  the  terror  in  which  your  appearance 
44  has  thrown  me." 

44  May  I  crave  the  name  of  your  ac- 
u  quaint ance  ?" 

H5  i4  Oycil 
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«  O  yes !  Count  de  Barbis." 
44  Count  de  Barbis !  Impoflible  !  I  am 
•4  that  very  perfon  !" 
I  ftaggcrcd  back ! 

44  But  perhaps  you  may  have  known 
44  my  deceafed  brother  ? '  he  added,  after 
a  long  paufc  of  aftonifhment. 

44  Not  personally,"  I  replied,  after  I 
had  recolle&ed  myfelf  a  little,  44  how- 
4i  ever,  I  have  feen  his  portrait,  and  the 
44  Countefs  Amelia  has  told  me  fo  much 
44  to  his  praife,  that  I  think  myfelf  very 
44  happy  for  having  met  unexpc&edly 
"  fo  near  a  relation  of  that  worthy  man/* 

44  How  !  do  you  know  my  fiftcr-in- 
44  law?" 

44  Yes,  I  have  had  the  honour  of  paying 
44  her  a  vifit  at  her  cattle/' 

Having  ftared  at  me  for  fome  time,  he 
embraced  me  joyfully,  pronouncing  him- 
felf  happy  for  having  been  made  ac- 
quainted with  me,  lamenting  at  the  fame 
time,  that  our  acquaintance  had  been 
made  in  a  manner  fo  very  difagreeable 
and  alarming. 

He  went  home  with  me,  and  told  me  on 
road,  that  he  kad  miftaken  me  for 
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a  certain  Baron  who  had  robbed  him  of 
the  heart  of  his  miftrefs,  and  after  having 
debauched  her,  had  fuddenly  difappeared 
and  forfaken  the  poor  mifguided  girl. 
46  How  much  reafon  have  I"  he  added, 
44  to  praife  heaven  for  having  opened  my 
"  eyes  in  time  ;  for  I  certainly  would 
44  have  pierced  you  to  the  heart,  if  I  had 
44  not  perceived  my  mifiake." 

At  the  door  of  my  houfc  he  took  leave 
of  me,  after  I  had  promifed  to  pay  him  a 
vifitthe  next  day. 

This  incident  had  furprifed  me  in  fuch 
a  manner,  that  I  could  not  help  relating 
it  inftantly  to  my  tutor,  as  foon  as  I 
entered  his  apartment.  He  fancied  the 
whole  matter  was  very  fufpicibus,  and 
cautioned  me  to  be  on  my  guard. 

When  I  went  to  the  Count's  hotel  the 
following  morning,  he  had  been  obliged 
to  go  out,  but  left  a  note  for  me,  by 
which  I  was  defired  to  wait  a  few  mo- 
ments. I  was  {hewn  into  an  apartment 
where  I  experienced  a  mod  agreeable 
furprife  as  foon  as  I  had  entered  it.  Ame- 
lia's pifture,  which  hung  in  the  i;oom,  was 
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the  firft  objeft  which  aflailed  my  gazing 
looks*    It  feemed  to  fmile  at  me,  and  was 
executed  with  admirable  tafte,  and  afto- 
nifhing  truth.    She  was  painted  in  a  loofe 
night-gown,  and  the  moft  beautiful  bofom 
which  ever  my  eyes  beheld,  was  half  un- 
covered.   Her  auburn  hair  floated  down 
her  fhoulders  in  natural  treffes,  and  one 
part  of  it  encircled  her  lily-white  arm  ; 
the  fpirit  of  heavenly  love  was  diffufed 
over  her  face,  and  her  fparkling  eyes  dif- 
played  a  pure  celeflial  fire  which  re- 
kindled every  tender  feeling  of  former- 
times  of  blifs.    My  eyes  were  feafting  in 
a  voluptuous  trance  on  her  beautiful 
form,  and  difcovered  charms  which  had 
been  concealed  from  my  eyes,  when 
viewing  in  a  kind  of  ecftafy  the  lovely 
original.    I  was  fo  tranfported  by  this 
charming  fight,  that  I  couhj  not  refrain 
from  imprinting  a  burning  kifs  on  the 
pifture.  But  at  the  fame  time,  I  recol- 
lefted  the  promife,  never  to  bow  at  the 
fhrine  of  love,  which  I  had  made  to  the 
Unknown;  I  daggered  back,  feizcd  with 
terror,  6nd  tfhts !  felta  for  the  firft  time, 
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that  I  had  promifed  more  than  I  fhould 
be  able  to  keep.  When  I  renounced  love 
for  ever,  I  fancied  Amelia  to  be  dead  ;  but 
now  I  knew  that  fhe  was  alive,  and  her 
piflure  had  reproduced  in  my  imagination 
the  fweet  recolle&ion  of  all  the  happinefs 
pad  which  I  had  enjoyed  by  her  fide,  and 
made  me  anticipate  greater  pleafures  to 
come.  Heavens!  what  a  dreadful  ft  rug- 
gle.  44  No,  it  is  impoflible!"  I  exclaimed 
at  length. 

"What  is  impoffible  ?"  The  Count 
♦  enquired  fmiling,  having  entered  the  apart- 
ment while  I  was  occupied  with  viewing 
the  pifture,  without  being  perceived  by 
me.  I  could  not  hide  my  confufion*  46  It 
«  is  not  poflible,"  faid  I,  at  length,  after  I 
had  recovered  as  much  as  poflible  from 
my  perplexity,  44  it  is  not  poflible  to  take 
44  a  likenefs  in  a  more  ftriking  manner/* 
He  feemed  fatisfied  with  this  anfwer. 

The  pifture  introduced  a  difcourfe  on 
the  original,  and  the  Count  pretended  not 
to  have  received  the  lead  tidings  from  his 
filler  for  fix  months,  and  even  did  not 

know  the  prefent  place  of  her  abode.  He 
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elteemed  himfelf  happy  in  having  met  a 
perfon  who  could  give  hiin  a  fatisfa&ory 
account  of  his  fifter-in-law,  and  I  com- 
municated to  him  what  I  knew  of  her 
fituation,  and  the  ftrange  adventure  at  the 
caftle.  He  was  very  much  furprifed 
when  I  told  him  that  the  lady  had  difclofed 
to  me  a  part  of  her  hiftory,  and  that  flie 
would  have  communicated  to  me  the  reft, 
if  a  letter  from  my  father  had  not  ohliged 
me  to  depart  fuddenly  from  the  caftlc.  I 
requeftedhim  to  let  me  know  the  reft,  and 
hearing  that  I  knew  already  fo  much  of  it, 
he  hefitated  not  a  moment  to  fatisfy  my 
curiofity. 

"  The  Countefs"  faid  he,  "  was  inter- 
rupted in  her  narrative,  when  {he  was 
going  to  fpeak  of  that  period  of  her  life, 
when  fhe  got  acquainted  with  my  bro- 
ther. She  faw  him  the  firft  time  in  the 
houfe  of  an  aunt  at  a  mafquerade.  Ame- 
lia being  very  fond,  and  a  good  cqn- 
noifTeur  of  dancing,  my  brother  foon 
attra&ed  her  notice,  as  he  was  one  of  the 
beft  dancers  in  the  room ;  and  you  know, 
it  is  a  powerful  recommendation  with  a 

young 
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young  girl,  if  one  poflefles  an  eminent 
(kill  in  that  feducing  art.  My  brother, 
who  had  been  charmed  with  Amelia  at 
firft  fight,  improved  the  propitious  oppor- 
tunity, and  before  the  mafquerade  was 
finifhed,  had  contracted  an  intimate  con- 
nexion with  his  charmer ;  which,  how- 
ever, was  carefully  concealed  from  her 
aunt.  He  kept  up  a  correfpondence  with 
the  houfe  of  her  relation,  and  in  a  Ihort 
time  was  fo  happy  as  to  convince  the  Coun- 
icfs  of  the  fincerity  of  his  love.  Her  aunt, 
not  fufpetting  their  growing  attachment, 
gave  him  frequent  invitations,  and  the 
love  of  my  brother  increafed  every  day. 

44  Their happinefs was  uninterrupted, till 
Charles,  Amelia  s  brother,  paid  his  filter  a 
vifit.  My  brotherfufFered  himfelf  to  be  de- 
ceived by  the  fair  appearance  of  the  artful 
villain,  and  was  fo  imprudent  as  to  make 
him  acquainted  with  the  ftate  of  his  heart* 
Charles  pretended  to  be  extremely  plcaf- 
cd  with  my  brother  s  paflion  for  his  fifter, 
vowed  eternal  fecrecy,  and  went  inftantly 
to  betray  him  to  his  aunt,  who,  however, 

vas  too  prudent  to  reproach  her  niece  on 

account 
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account  of  feet  love,  blaming  her  only 
for  having  concealed  her  attachment  from 
a  relation  who  took  a  fincere  intereft  in 
her  happinefs.   The  two  lovers  were  con- 
fequently  confiderable  gainers   by  the 
treachery  of  the  perfidious  confidant,  and 
at  once  rcleafed  from  the  fetters  of  difli- 
mulation.    However,  their  happinefs  was 
of  fliort  duration.    A  certain  Greek,  a 
beautiful  man,  of  about  thirty  years,  who 
on  account  of  the  fplendor  of  his  manner 
of  living,  and  his  immenfe  wealth,  had  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  the  whole  town,  faw 
my  fifter-in-law,  and  was  fettered  by  her 
uncommon  charms.    He  endeavoured  to 
get  acquainted  with  Charles,  and  foon 
fucceeded,  difclofed  his  paffion  to  him, 
and  gained  him  over  to  his  party  by  fre- 
quent prefents  of  great  value.  Charles 
introduced  him  to  his  aunt,  and  after  a 
few  vifits  he  began  to  difclofe  his  fen- 
timents,  but  Amelia  pretended  not  to  un- 
derftand  him.    Every  one  pronounced 
her  happy  on  account  of  her  conqueft, 
however,  fhe  kept  firm  to  her  firft  at- 
tachment.   The  Greek  offered  princely 

prefents; 
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prefents  ;  they  were  rejefted.  The  indif- 
ference with  which  lhe  treated  her  new 
lover,  almoft  deprived  him  of  his  reafon. 
1 1  is  very  probable  that  Charles  acquainted 
him  with  the  caufe  of  his  cool  reception; 
for  one  day,  he  invited  my  brother  to  a 
fumptuous  dinner,  and  after  the  cloth 
was  removed,  led  him  into  a  clofet,  offer- 
ing a  million  of  livres  if  he  would  re- 
nounce Amelia  to  him.  My  brother  was 
highly  offended,  and  anfwered  his  rival  as 
he  deferved.  The  latter  threw  himfelf 
down  at  his  knees,  weeping,  and  con- 
juring my  brother,  who  remained  in- 
exorable. The  Greek,  feeing  his  rival 
could  not  be  perfuaded  to  renounce 
Amelia,  darted  up  with  furious  rage,  and 
uttered  terrible  threats  ;  but  neither 
prayers  nor  menaces  could  move  my  bro- 
ther in  his  favour. 

"  When  the  Greek  (aw  at  length  that 
all  his  labour  was  loft,  he  begged  the 
Count  not  to  mention  that  incident  to 
Amelia,  and  having  received  a  promife  to 
that  purport,  left  him  to  himfelf.  My 

brother  flayed  not  a  minute  longer  in  the 

fcoufc 
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houfe  of  his  competitor,  and  went  home, 
but  from  that  day,  all  his  fteps  were  watch- 
ed by  hired  affaflins,  whom  he  cfcaped 
feveral  times  with  the  greateft  rifk  of  his 
life. 

"  The  aunt  refolved  to  leave  the  town 
for  fome  months,  and  to  go  to  a  country 
feat  about  five  leagues  diftant,  in  order 
to  get  rid  of  the  frequent  importunate  vifits 
of  the  Greek,  which  began  to  be  very 
troublefome  to  Amelia.  The  day  on 
which  they  intended  to  depart  was  fixed* 
and  the  preparations  were  made  fo  fecret- 
ly,  and  with  fo  much  precaution,  that  it 
was  aim  oft  impoflible  the  Greek  ftiould 
get  the  leaft  knowledge  of  their  depar- 
ture, which  was  concealed  from  every 
body  except  Charles,  who  got  leave  to  vi- 
fit  the  ladies  fometimes. 

"  The  day  which  was  fixed  for  their  de- 
parture arrived,  and  the  aunt,  Amelia,  and 
her  brother,  accompanied  by  one  fervant, 
left  the  town  with  the  firft  dawn  of  day, 
the  reft  of  the  fervants  having  been  fent 
to  the  villa  the  preceding  day.  Having 
rode  two  leagues  they  entered  la  wood,  in 

the 
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die  middle  of  which  feven  mafkcd  men 
rufhed  out  of  a  thicket,  flopped  the  horfes, 
and  knocked  the  coachman  down.  This 
done,  they  opened  the  coach,  forced 
Amelia  out  of  the  arms  of  her  aunt,  and 
haftencd  away  with  their  trembling  prize. 

"  The  coachman  and  the  fcrvant  were 
roufed  from  their  fwoon  by  the  fc reams  of 
the  aunt,  but  the  robbers  were  already 
vaniftied  with  their  booty  ;  nevcrthelefs 
flie  infilled  upon  their  purfuing  the  virgin 
kidnappers.  Nothing  but  Charles's  re- 
peated remonftrances  that  fix  unarmed 
hands  would  be  of  little  ufe  againft  feven 
ruffians  provided  with  arms,  could  per* 
fuadeherto  return  to  town,  and  to  implore 
theaffiftance  of  the  officers  of  police. 

"  One  circumftance  threw  a  light  upon 
the  whole  matter.  The  Greek  had  difap- 
peared,  And  it  was  not  difficult  to  guefs 
in  whofe  power  Amelia  was.  The  offi- 
cers of  the  police  were  difpatched  in- 
ftantly,  and  the  refult  of  their  purfuit  was 
expefted  between  hope  and  fear. 

"  When  my  brother  heard  the  dreadful 

news  he  raved  like  a  madman,  got  upon 

his 
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his  horfe,  and  rode  away  with  the  fwift- 
nefs  of  the  tcmpeft.  All  our  remon- 
ftrances  availed  nothing,  44  I  will  find 
44  her,"  he  exclaimed,  44  even  if  fhe 
*•  fhould  be  concealed  in  the  bowels  of 
*  44  the  earth." 

44  Six  weeks  were  now  elapfed,  and  we 
had  heard  not  a  fyllable  of  him  nor  of 
Amelia*  Anxious  bodings  crowded  upon 
my  mind,  and  I  began  to  entertain  dread- 
ful apprehenfions.  At  length  I  received 
a  letter  at  thq  end  of  the  feventh  week. — 
I  have  got  it  in  my  writing  defk,  and  if 
you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  read  it  to 
you." 

The  Count  fetched  the  letter,  and 
was  lb  kind  as  to  give  me  leave  to  take  a 
copy  of  it,  which  I  (hall  infert  here  word 
for  word. 

4  O  my  brother!  I  was  never  more 
convinced  that  innocence  and  virtue  have 
their  guardian  angels,  than  I  am  now. — 
Amelia  would  have  been  loft  for  ever,  if 
the  immediate  interceffion  of  Heaven  had 
not  faved  her  precious  life.  Read,  and 
then  judge  whether  I  am  an  enthufiaft. 

4  After  . 
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c  After  I  had  taken  leave  of  you,  I  rode 
away  with  the  velocity  of  lightning,  hur- 
ried on  by  a  prefentiment  which  told  me 


"  thou  /halt  find  Amelia  !"  This 
foreboding  made  me  difrcgard  every  fa- 
tigue and  danger.  On  the  fourth  day 
after  my  departure,  I  was  fo  happy  as  to 
trace  out  the  courfe  which  the  rob  ben 
had  taken  :  I  purfued  them  like  a  mad- 
man,  firmly  determined  to  refcue  Amelia 
from  their  fangs  at  the  peril  of  err  h!e. 
On  the  fixth  day  I  loft  every  trace,  rode 
eight  days  more  at  random  from  one  place 
to  the  other,  and  at  length  arrived  21 
entirely  fpent  with  fatigue,  and  defttsxe 
of  every  hope. 

4  The  great  fatigue  vhich  I  had  under- 
gone, and  the  di  (traded  (late  of  my  mir^d, 
confined  me  above  twelve  days  to  my 
bed,  and  the  lofs  of  fo  much  time  depriv- 
ed me  of  all  hope  ever  to  trace  oat  again 
my  dear  Amelia.  I  was  almoft  weary  of 
life,    and  black    and  tormenting 

thoughts  hauntedjne  conftantly. 

4  On  the  day  of  All  Souls  I  happ^rved 
to  pafs  a  church-yard  during  the  after- 
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noon  fervice,  and  was  tempted  by  the 
great  multitude  flocking  to  the  church, 
to  enter  it.  I  fat  down  in  a  corner,  wrap- 
ped myfelfin  my  cloak,  and  abandoned 
myfelf  to  the  wild  flights  of  my  diforder- 
ed  fancy.  A  dreadful  howling  roufed  me 
from  my  meditations ;  it  was  the  fermon. 
The  pater  who  delivered  it  poffefled  the 

■ 

art  of  preaching  his  auditors  into  a  pro- 
found  deep,  and  I  foon  experienced  the 
fomnifcrous  power  of  his  voice.  When 
I  awoke  1  faw  neither  preacher  nor  hear- 
ers. The  church  was  empty,  and  an  aw- 
ful ftillnefs  reigned  around.  After  many 
fruitlefs  attempts,  1  fucceeded  at  length 
in  forcing  the  lock  of  the  church  door. — 
Millions  of  twinkling  flars  decorated  the 
firmament;  the  moon  illuminated  the 
church-yard  with  a  pale  ligl}t,  and  hcre\ 
and  there  the  faint  light  of  a  lamp  gleam- 
ed upon  the  graves,  while  the  wind  ruftled  \ 
in  the  dry  leaves  of  the  trees.  The  whole 
exhibited  a  grand  and  awful  fight,  which 
thrilled  my  frame  with  a  cold  tremor. — 
When  I  came  to  the  gate  I  found  it 
•    locked,  and  exerted  my  ftrength  in  vain 

with 
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with  fruitlcfs  attempts  at  forcing  the  mafly 
lock.  I  muft  confefs,  brother,  that  the 
idea  of  fpending  a  night  in  a  church-yard 
chilled  me  to  the  very  marrow  of  my 
bones.    I  exclaimed  "  Nobody  here  ?" 

*  An  hollow  echo  repeated — "  here!"  It 
fe^ped  as  if  the  dead  had  anfwered  from 
their  graves.  No  human  being  ftirrcd, 
and  I  faw  myfelf  neceffitated  to  remain 
where  I  was.  Filled  with  horror  I  dag- 
gered over  graCves  and  fkulls,  and  fcated 
myfelf  upon  a  tomb-ftone.  There  I  was 
reding  alone  in  the  ghaltly  company  of  the 
dead.  The  profound  univerfal  lilence 
that  reigned  around  me  was  now  and  then 
interrupted  by  the  chiming  of  the  bells 
from  the  church  fteeplc.  O !  my  bro- 
ther, it  was  no  unmanly  fear  which  quick- 

/ened  the  pulfes  of  my  heart;  but  it  was 
an  undefcribable  awful  fenfation,  of  be- 

i  ing  the  only  living  being  amid  a  heap  of 

rotting  and  decayed  carcafes.    I  fancied 

frequently  I   heard  a  foft  ruftling,  or 

faw  a  pale  figure  hovering  towards  me ; 

however  it  was  nothing  but  the  ruftling  of 

the  wind  betwixt  the  dry  leaves  of  the 

trees, 
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trees,  and  the  pale  light  of  the  moon  rc- 
fle&ing  from  the  white  tomb-ftones.  At 
length  midnight  was  fetting  in;  the  lamps 
upon  the  graves  were  extinguifhd  by  de- 
grees ;  dark  clouds  veiled  the  wan  face  of 
the  moon;  the  air  began  to  grow  damp  and 
chilling,  and  the  fmell  of  corruption  anemic 
fcnfibly.  Anxious  bodings  trembled 
through  my  foul,  and  I  wrapped  my  cloak 
clofcr  around  my  tody. 

*  The  clock  (truck  twelve,  and  the  found 
of  the  laft  ftroke  was  yet  vibrating  in  my 
ear,  when  the  folding  gate  of  the  church- 
yard  rufhed  open,  and  was  (hut  again  with 
a  tremendous  noife.  I  ftarted  up,  and 
concealed  myfelf  behind  a  tomb-ftone. 
Hollow  foot-fteps  and  groans  of  a  dying 
perfon  aflailed  my  ears.  The  moon  peep- 
ed through  the  clouds,  and  I  faw  three 
perfons  coming  towards  the  place  where  I 
was  concealed.  I  unfheathed  my  fword, 
and  awaited  their  arrival.  When  they 
came  nearer,  I  perceived  two  fellows  who' 
were  dragging  a  veiled  lady  over  the  graves, 
and  flopped  about  nine  paces  diftant  from 

me.   The  lady  dropped  to  the  ground,  as 

it  . 
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it  fecmed  in  a  fwoon,  when  they  unhand- 
ed her. 

*  11  Let  us  make  hafte  brother,  anddif- 
patch  her!"  one  of  the  ruffians  exclaim- 
ed. «  We  will  not  make  it  long !"  his  af- 
fociate  replied,  "  it  would  be  wrong  to 
i4  torment  the  poor  thing  much.**  At  the 
fame  time  he  took  hold  of  a  fpadc,  which 
he  had  brought  with  him,  and  began  to 
dig  up  the  earth.  I  was  rivetted  to  the 
ground,  feized  with  horror  and  aftonifh- 
ment.  While  one  of  them  was  digging  a 
grave,  the  other  took  a  large  knife  out  of 
his  pocket. 

«  "  O !  God !  So  am  I  then  doomed  to 
lc  deftruftion  ?  O  have  mercy  upon  me, 
c<  and  fpare  my  life!"  exclaimed  the  veil- 
ed lady.  The  firft  fyllable  the  pro- 
nounced, told  me  it  was  Amelia. 

You  muft  die!"  replied  the  man 
with  the  knife.  Amelia  removed  the  veil, 
exclaiming  in  a  trembling  accent :  "  If  I 
muft  inevitably  die,  then  let  mc  pray  firft, 
that  I  may  not  leave  this  world  unpre- 
pared." 

'  The   fight  of   her  beautiful  r— 
Vol.  U  I 
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moved  the  heart  of  the  barbarians,  and  her 
prayer  was  granted. 

4  Having  prayed  for  a  few  minutes,  fhe 
began  to  weep  bitterly. 

*  "Amelia!  thy  prayer  is  granted]"  I 
exclaimed,  ru filing  at  the  fame  time  from 
my  hiding  place.  The  two  affaflins  mull 
have  fancied  me  to  be  a  fpe&re,  for  they 
flood  motionlefs  and  pale  with  terror. 

*  I  buried  my  fword  in  their  villainous 
hearts  before  they  could  recover  from 
their  fright;  then  I  tore  the  keys  out  of 
the  band  of  one  of  the  ruffians,  threw  both 
of  them  into  the  grave  which  had  been 
dug,  and  covered  them  with  earth.  This 
done,  I  took  Amelia  under  my  arm,  who 
fecmed  to  doubt  whether  ftie  faw  me  real- 
ly, or  a  fpeftre,  and  haftened  with  her  from 
that  place  of  horror  to  my  inn.  I  ordered 
pod  horfes,  and  after  I  had  unfolded  to 
her  the  myftery  in  a  few  words,  hurried 
her  into  the  coach.  On  the  road  flic  re- 
lated to  me,  that  the  Greek  who  had  car- 
ried her  off  had  tried  every  means  to  gain 
her  love,  but  that  (he  had  treated  with 
fcorn  all  his  endeavours  to  overcome  her 

difguft 
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difguft  to  his  perfon,  and  thus  had  routed 
his  anger  and  refcntmcnt  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner that  he  had  vowed  to  facrifice  her  to 
his  fury.  u  If  I  cannot  enjoy  thee,"  the 
favage  exclaimed,  "  then  nobody  elfe 
"fliali."-  «  The  reft  ((he  added)  you 
' "  know." 

*  I  am  now  widi  Amelia,  on  the  road  to 
her  mother,  of  whom  I  (hall  dcfire  her  in 
marriage.    Do  me  the  favour  to  deliver 
the  enclofed  letter  to  her  aunt;  it  is  from 
Amelia,  and  contains  a  full  account  of  her 
fufFerings,  along  with  the  reafons  which 
prevent  her  from  returning  to  her.  Fare- 
well !  you  fhall  foon  hear  again  from  me  l* 
The  Count  had  fcarcely  done  reading 
ihe  letter  when  company  was  announced. 
A  game  at  Faro  was  propofed,  I  fuffered 
myfelf  to  be  perfuaded  to  be  of  the  party, 
and  loft  almoft  all  my  money.    On  my 
return  to  our  iiuv  I  met  the  Unknotting  who 
teemed  to  have  been  fent  by  heaven  to  my 
relief.    I  was  going  to  relate  to  him  my 
difagrecable  fituation;  however  he  did 
not  fuffcr  me  to  go  on,  telling  me,  "  I 
know  what  you  want,  come  to-mori'ow 

1  a  nigh* 
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night  to  the  well  known  fpot  by  the  fide 
of  the  river,  and  your  difficulties  (hall 
be  removed."    So  faying,  he  left  me. 

My  joy  at  this  happy  meeting  was  un- 
bounded, and  I  repaired  to  the  appointed 
place  at  eight  o'clock  the  following  night; 
however  I  waited  till  eleven  o'clock, 
before  the  Unknown  joined  me.    I  was 
juft  confidering  whether  I  ftiould  go  or 
wait  a  little  longer  for  him,  when  he 
fhowcdhimfelf  at  a  diftance,  like  an  appa- 
rition.   He  beckoned  to  me,  and  I  fol- 
lowed him.  He  led  me  on  unbeaten  paths, 
along  a  hill  which  we  at  length  afcended. 
Upon  the  top  of  it  a  ruinous  building  pre- 
fented  itfelf  to  my  eyes;  here  my  guide, 
who  as  yet  had  not  uttered  a  fy liable, 
flopped' and  faid:  "  In  the  womb  of  this 
44  hill,  an  immenfe  treafure  is  concealed* 
44  I  read  in  the  book  of  fate,  that  you  are 
46  not  the  perfon  who  is  deftined  to  re- 
44  move  it,  however  it  is  in  my  power  to 
44  let  you  have  as  much  of  it  as  you  want* 
44  Are  you  refolved  to  defcend  into  the 
44  deep  and  to  try  your  fortune  ?" 
4-  I  am  r 

The  ,* 
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The  Unknown  gave  roe  a  dark  lanthorn, 
and  an  ebony  wand,  adding,  "  take  this 
"  wand,  it  will  be  your  prote&or  in  dan- 
"  gers.  Whatever  you  may  meet  on  your 
u  way,  touch  it  w7ith  your  wand,  and  no 
"  harm  will  befall  you.  You  will  fee 
"  many  things  which  will  attraft  your  cu- 
"  riofity,  but  do  not  ftop^  nor  examine 
"  them.  Purfue  your  wdy  quickly,  and 
"  you  will  come  into  a  fpacious  hall,  where 
"  you  will  find  a  fleeping  virgin,  whom 
"  you  mufi  touch  with  the  wand,  and  then 
"  you  may  take  the  diamond  pin,  which  is 
u  in  her  hair.  When  you  have  taken  pof- 
"  fcflion  of  that  jewel,  you  may  return; 
45  1  fhall  expeft  you  here."  So  faying,  he 
led  me  into  the  ruinous  building,  opened 
a  trap-door,  and  I  began  to  defcend.  The 
noife  with  which  the  trap-door  was  fhut, 
thrilled  my  heart;  I  fancied  1  defcended 
into  my  grave.  Having  reached  the 
feventh  ftep,  I  flopped  and  deliberated 
whether  I  fhould  proceed  farther.  It  was 
not  want  of  courage  that  made  me  he  ft- 
tate,  for  I  think  I  have  proved  more  than 
once,  that  I  am  no  coward;  however,  it 
feemed  as  if  fome  invifible  power  kept  mc 

I  3  forcibly 
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forcibly  back.  I  looked  into  the  abyfs, 
from  which  a  cloud  of  duft  and  mould 
feemed  rifing  up,  and  an  undefcribable 
dreadful  anxiety  ftraitened  my  breaft.  I 
ft  niggled  for  fome  time  with  myfelf,  not 
knowing  what  I  fhould  do,  but  foon  rouf- 
cd  my  drooping  fpirits  by  the  reflexion, 
how  difgraccful  it  would  be  to  me  if  I 
fhould  return  to  the  Unknown,  without 
having  executed  my  defign,  and  was  going 
to  proceed;  however,  the  anxiety  which 
feized  me  with  additional  force,  made  me 
foon  ftep  back.  I  do  not  know  what  I 
lhpuld  have  determined  upon  at  laft,  if 
a  ftrange  incident  had  not  put  a  flop  to 
my  deliberation. 

Having  fpent  about  eight  minutes  in 
that  dreadful  fituation,  I  heard  fuddeniy 
the  report  of  a  gun  from  without,  and  at 
the  fume  time  a  confufed  noife  of  well- 
known  voices  vibrated  in  my  car.  I  re- 
covered at  once  my  full  recolletlion, 
which  had  been  partly  fufpended  by  an 
irreli ftible  charm,  and  re-afcended  haflily 
the  Heps.  Having  pufhed  open  the  trap- 
door, heavens !  what  a  fecne  did  then  my 

eyes 


to  A  6  I  CA  L  DELUSION.  175 

lyes  behold !  I  fancied  I  faw  fome  magic 
dclufion.    The  firft  objeft  which  my  eyes 
met,  was  Count  Bar  bis  and  my  tutor,  who 
ran  10  clafp  me  in  their  arms  as  foon  as  I 
appeared.     However,  my  firft  aftonifli- 
ment  foon  gave  room  to  a  feCond  and 
greater  one*    Four  conftables  had  taken 
hold  of  the  Unknown^  and  were  going  to 
tie  his  hands  and  feet.    He  feemed  en- 
tirely unconcerned,  and  fuffered  himfelf 
to  be  fettered  with  the  noble  fcorn  of  a 
lion,  who  is  bound  with  cords.    At  length 
he  turned  towards  me :  44  Afcribe  it,"  faid 
he,  44  to  your  irrefolution,  that  you  have 
%  44  not  got  what  you  wanted."    44  Away 
44  with  him  P  the  Count  exclaimed  in  a 
thundering  accent — 44  lead  the  impoftor 
44  to  the  dungeon !"    The  Unknown  darted 
a  look  of  annihilation  at  the  Count,  with- 
out vouchfafing  to  return  an  anfwer. 
When  he  was  going  to  be  led  away -by  the 
conftables,  he  add  re  fled  me  once  more. 
44  Farewell !   my  Lord,"  faid  he,   44  at 
44  *  *  *  n,  I  lhall  fee  you  again."  The 
place  which  he  had  named,  was  above 
three  hundred  leagues  diftant. 

I  4  41  This 


Digitized  by  Google 


j76  THE  VICTIM  OF 

"  This  time,"  the  Count  called  out 
after  him,  "  thy-  prophecy  may  prove 
Ci  falfe,  for  the  hand  of  the  hangman  will 
4;  quickly  (top  thee  for  ever  in  thy  diabo-. 
(i  lical  career." 

I  was  riveted  to  the  ground,  and  every 
power  of  refleftion  feemed  fufpended* 
My  tutor  took  me  by  the  hand  and  en- 
treated me  to  follow  him*     u  Come  !" 

• 

faidhe,  "  and  thank  this  worthy  man  for 
"  his  having  delivered  you  from  the  fangs; 
tc,of  an  infernal  impofior." 

«  An  tmpefior  r  I  replied,  ftili  feiz- 
ed  with  wonder  and  aftonifhment. 

"  Yes,  art  impoftor"  the  Count  faid, " 1 
"  will  give  you  convincing  proofs  of  it." 

"Impofliblc!" 

u  Certainly,"  he  re  fumed,  "  if  you  be- 
u  lieve  it  impoffible,  then  it  will  be  difficult 
lc  to  convince  you  of  the  reality  of  my  af- 
"  fertion." 

"  By  heaven  it  will!" 

The  Count  flared  at  me  with  rifing  in- 
dignation, and  then  turned  to  my  tutorf 
u  how  much  are  we  to  be  pitied  that  w% 
M  by  our  premature  interceffion — " 

I  in- 
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I  interrupted  him  with  fwelling  anger; 
u  Count,  I  know  what  you  are  going  to 
"  fay ;  but  I  beg  you  will  not  take  too 
"  much  liberty  with  me  ;  if  the  man 
u  proves  an  impoftor,  I  certainly  fhall  be 
44  very  thankful  to  you  ;  but  till  then,  you 
€i  will  have  the  goodnefs  to  bear  with  my 
"  incredulity." 

"  By  God  th:s  is  too  much  r  my  tutor 
exclaimed,  44  what  foolifh  delufion  has 
u  fettered  your  heart  to  this  villain  V 

4i  Delufion  ! — do  you  not  owe  your  life 
*  to  this  very  villain  ?  or  was  i!:e  poniard 
u  which  was  pointed  at  your  hear:,  and 
44  guarded  off  by  that  villain  alio,  a  mere 
"  delufion  r 

44  One  good  action  is  no  proof of hone £y 
15  and  virtue ;  and,  befides  one  can  fave 
"  the  life  of  a  ocrfon  with  a  very  villain- 


u  ous  view." 
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that 

44  when  I  lately  plunged  into  the  river, 
"  tliis  very  villain  faved  my  life,  which 
"  then  could  be  prcferved  only  by  a  kind 

44  of  miracle  V 

u  How  !~  my  tutor  exclaimed,  with  aflo- 

1  5  44  nilhmcnt^ 
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44  nifhment,  your  life  has  been  in  dangery 
afid  you  have  concealed  it  from  me  ?n 
M  Why  fhould  I  have  acquainted  you 
M  with  an  incident,  the  relation  of  which 
14  would  have  terrified  you,  and  covered 
44  mc  with  bluflies,  without  anfwering  any 
44  purpofe  ?  But  now,  as  the  honour  of 
44  unknown  benefaflor  is  at  ftake,  I  can- 
44  not  keep  it  fecretany  longer." 

44  You  fell  into  the  river  ?  Merciful 
44  God  r 

•  44  Through— carele  {Theft.  I  was  walk- 
44  ing  one  evening,  by  myfelf,clofe  by  the 
44  lide  of  the  river: — Being  immerfed  in 
44  profound  thought,  I  did  not  obferve 
44  that  I  was  walking  on  the  outermoft  ex- 
44  tremky  of  the  bank,  the  ground  beneath 
44  my  feet  foddenly  gave  way — N 

44  Merciful  God  !  and  you  fell  down  ?,f 

44 1  fell  in  the  water.  The  current  hur- 
44  ricd  mc  along  ;  I  endeavoured  k>  fave 
44  my  life  by  fwrmming,  but  entangled 
44  myfelf  in  my  cloak,  and  went  to  the 

"  bottom." 

*  "  You  went  to  the  bottom  ?" 

44  I  had 
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u  I  had  already  loft  all  power  of  recol- 
u  leftion,  and  when  I  recovered  the  ufe  of 
H  my  fenfes  I  found  myfelf  in  the  arms  of 
"  — the  villain  whom  you  have  fent  to 
44  prifon." 

44  Come,  Count,"  my  tutor  exclaimed, 
44  for  God's  fake  eorae  l" 
44  Whither." 

44  How  can  you  a(k?  to  fave  a  man  to 
u  whom  we  owe  two  lives." 

44  But  you  don't  confider,  that  thir 
44  aftion  is  not  fufficient  to  prove  his  inno- 
14  cence ;  and  that  he,  neverthclefs,  may 
44  be  an  nnpoftor." 

44  Here  is  nothing  to  confider,  except 
14  that  he  has  acted  in  a  noble  manner, 
44  with  refpedto  myfelf  and  my  pupil,  and 
44  confequently  has  a  juft  claim  to  our 
44  gratitude." 

«Aaed  in  a  noble  manner  ?—  Even 
u  two  good  aE^ons  are  no  proofs  of  ho- 
44  nefty  and  virtue,  and  befides,  one  may 
44  lave  the  lives  of  two  perfons  for  a  very 
44  villainous  purpofe." 

44  Then  you  will  not  go  with  us,w  I  ex- 
Claimed  witfc  warmth,  "Corner  taking 
my  tutor  by  the  arm,  44  don't  lei  us  wafte 

16 
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44  fo  much  time  with  ufelefs  talk ;  the  life 
44  of  our  benefa&or  is  at  (take." 

4i  Well,  go,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  have 
"a  ufelefs  walk,"  the  Count  refumecL 
44  Do  you  think  juflice  will  be  fo  partial 
"  in  this  country  as  to  pardon  a  criminal 
"  bccaufe  he  has  been  ferviceable  to 
"  you  ?" 

44  You  are  right,"  my  tutor  replied,  af- 
ter fome  rcfle&ion.  44  This  time  my  old 
44  head  has  been  mifguided  again  by  my 
4i  heart." 

We  were  now  arrived  at  the  hotel 
of  the  Count.  He  took  leave  very 
cordially  of  my  tutor,  but  very  coldly  of 
me.  This,  and  his  having  thwarted  my 
plan  of  making  an  attempt  to  fave  the 
Unknown*  vexed  me  very  much,  and  I 
was  determined  to  be  revenged. 

My  tutor  very  probably  expe&ed  my 
curiofity  would  tempt  me  to  enquire  after 
the  particulars  of  the  whole  incident, 
however,  he  was  difappointed.  I  was 
vexed,  indifpofed,  anxious  about  the  fate 
of  the  Unknown*  and  confequently  would 
eafily  bridle  pay  curioiity.     My  tutoi 
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who  feemed  defirous  to  roufe  it,  in  order 
to  juftify  his  behaviour  towards  the  Un- 
known and  the  Count,  endeavoured  to 
unfeal  my  lips  by  repeated  reproaches  on 
account  of  my  careleflhefs,  my  referved- 
nefs,  &c.  &c.  however  I  returned  very 
fhort  and  dry  anfwers,  wilhed  him  a  good 
night  and  went  to  bed. 

1  flept  very  uneafy,  my  fleep  being  in- 
terrupted by  horrid  dreams.  I  got  up 
early;  an  unaccountable  refUeflhefs drove 
rae  out  of  the  houfe,  and  I  rode  to  the 
Count.  He  was  juft  going  out,  and  fur- 
prifed  at  my  early  vifit. 

*  Can  you  fpare  me  a  few  minutes, 
"  Count  V 

"  As  many  as  you  wifli;  in  what  can  I 
H  ferve  you  ?" 

«  You  have  calumniated  yefterday,  a 
man  who  is  dear  to  me." 
«  I  have,  if  fpeaking  truth  can  be  cak 
led  calumniating." 

•*  You  have  called  him  an  impoftor." 

*  I  did  ;  and  I  am  ready  to  maintain 
*  my  affertion." 

^  With  the  fword  too  P. 

*  Cert 
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44  Certainly  t" 

44  Then  be  fo  kind  as  to  take  a  ride 
44  with  me  into  the  fields." 

44  Why  take  fo  much  pains  ?  can  we 
*4  not  decide  the  matter  here  ?" 

We  unfheadied  oar  fwords. 

"  Stop  only  one  mjjgaient,"  the  Count 
exclaimed,  44  will  you  riqj  i^drfirft  my  juf- 
44  tification  ?  perhaps  "you  may  change 
44  your  mind/* 

44  A  perhaps  has  no  weight  with  me,  if 
44  the  honour  of  a  friend  is  at  (lake  !  Let 
44  us  come  to  the  point !" 

I  muft  remark  here,  that  in  my  native 
town  I  was  known  to  po  fiefs  the  greated 
fkill  in  fencing,  and  feared  by  every  one 
on  that  account,  t  had  indeed  attained 
a  very  high  degree  of  perfection  in  that 
art,  partly  through  my  natural  agility  and 
flexibility  of  body,  and  partly  through 
frequent  exercife,  the  confekmfnefs  of 
which  made  me  boldly  face  every  dan* 
ger,  and  prompted  me  now  alfo  to  meet 
the  Count  with  the  grcateft  intrepidity. 

The  fight  began,  and  I  obferved  from 
the  firft  onfet  that  my  antagonift  was  no 
^  common 
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common  fencer.  But  foon  I  experienced 
more  than  that,  being  difarmed  after  the 
firft  fix  turns. 

The  Count  wanted  to  {hake  hands  with 
me.  44  One  turn  more  !"  I  exclaimed, 
taking  up  my  rapier.  He  ftepped  back 
with  uncommon  coolnefs,  and  waited  my 
attack.  Bi^r^  J^rnt  nor  furprifing  turn 
fucceeded.  Prdfctindly  (killed  in  every 
art  of  fencing,  he  parried  with  uncommon 
eafe  and  dexterity  every  onfet,  though 
planned  ever  fo  fubtle.  This  fired  my 
ambition  to  the  higheft  degree ;  the  burn- 
ing defire  to  fatiate  my  thirft  for  revenge, 
and  to  conquer  fuch  a  mailer  in  fencing, 
made  me  exert  all  my  ftrength.  Vain  eiL- 
deavour  L  I  could  as  eafily  have  wounded 
the  incorporeal  air,  as  I  was  able  to  llrike 
a  blow  at  my  antagonilL 

44  You  fee,"  the  Count  faid  fmiling, 
u  that  my  blade  poffefies  a  magic  charm 
44  which  repulfes  irrefiftibly  the  point 
44  of  your  fword.  Let  us  make  up  the 
44  matter." 

I  tookthefe  words  for  raillery,  exclaim- 
ing in  an  accent  of  frantic  fury — 44  One 

*6  turn 
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*4  turn  more,  perhaps  I  may  difpel  the 
44  charm !"  I  fought  now  with  additional 
rage,  becaufe  my  pride  was  nettled. — 
Seeing  that  all  my  efforts  of  wounding  the 
Count  proved  abortive,  my  rage  increas- 
ed, and  I  rifked  feveral  defperate  at- 
tempts. 44  Take  care,"  the  Count  ex- 
claimed, 44  you  are  off  your  guard."  This 
remark,  and  his  uncommon  coolnefs,  (for 
heafted  only  on  the  defenfive)  rendered  me 
almoft  mad.  44  I  or  you  !"  I  exclaimed. 
44  Neither  you  nor  I !"  was  his  reply.  He 
pronounced  thefe  words  with  fo  much 
felf-confidence,  that  1  could  not  doubt  his 
being  certain  of  his  fuperior  fkill.  I  had, 
as  yet,  Endeavoured  in  vain  to  ftrike  an 
indifferent  blow,  but  now  my  fword  was 
pointed  at  his  heart.  The  Count  perceiv- 
ed my  aim,  but  ftill  behaved  with  the 
fame  coolnefs  and  forbearance.  At  length 
my  ardour  abated,  my  ftrength  and  art 
were  exhaufted,  and  the  Count  was  ftill 
unhurt.  44  No  !"  I  now  exclaimed,  throw- 
ing my  weapon  to  the  ground*  44  I  will 
*4  not  fight  againft  you  any  longer.  Here 
^  is  my  hand?  County  I  am  reconciled/' 

Ht 
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He  embraced  me  with  the  warmed  cor- 
diality. 44  I  have  fought  many  duels,  I 
added,  44  but  1  have  never  met  with  fuch 
44  an  antagonift.  I  mull  confefs  you  are 
44  my  matter." 

44  And  I  am  proud/*  was  his  reply,  44  of 
having  regained  by  my  fword,  a  friend 
whom  I  had  loft  by  an  action  to  which 
the    fine ere ft   affeftion;  had  prompted 


14  Let  me  hear  the  particulars  of  thai 
ft  range  incident ;  I  am  defirous  to  know 
your  charges  againft  the  Unknown^  ar*d 
ftill  more  fo  to  bear  how  you  happened 
to  deliver  me  from  bis  power." 

44  Is  it  pofSble  your  tutor  lhould  net 
have  told  it  you  already." 

44  He  wanted  to  do  it  yeficrday,  but  1 
would  notliften  to  him." 
44  Now  I  conceive  — 
«  How  could  I  challenge  you  ?  I  imrS 
confefs  I  did  wrong  that  I  would  u^i 
Men  to  your  j unification,  and  I  boy? 
you   will  excufe    and   forgive  h.^ 
me  now  hear  what  you  have  to  fcv  ~ 


u  The  day  before  you  vifiied 
laft  time,  your  tutor  came  to  ~  y  bou 
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pretending  you  had  faid  fo  much  to  tnf 
praife  that  he  could  na  longer  refill  th* 
defire  of  being  better  acquainted  with  me* 
The  firft  reciprocal  compliments  being 
over,  we  happened  to  difcourfe  of  you*. 
Your  tutor  aflccd  me  when  you  had  been 
with  me  the  lafl  time  ?  I  named  the  day ; 
he  Ihook  his  head, and  turned  the  difcourfe 
upon  another  fubjeft.  I  foon  became 
fenfible  that  my  new  acquaintance  was  a 
man  of  nn  exc  ellent  underftanding,  and  a 


m 
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ferved  with  fweet  pleafure  that  I  feemed 
not  to  be  indifferent  to  him.  Our  dif- 
courfe foon  became  more  animated,  warm 
and  unreferved,  and  you  happened  again 
to  become  the  objeft  of  our  converfation, 
4  I  cannot  conceal  any  longer  from  you 
4  (your  tutor  faid)  that  this  young  man  is 

*  extremely  dear  to  me,  that  I  love  him 
4  almoft  better  than  myfelf.  HcMs  grown 
4  up  under  my  hands,  I  have  unfolded 

*  his  underftanding,  and  chiefly  through 
4  my  care  and  attention  to  his  improve- 
4  ment,  (I  can  fay,  without  flattering  my- 
f  felf)  he  became  what  he  is — an  excel- 

>  4  lent 
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1  lent  promifing  young  man,  of  whom  I 
4  have  reafon  to  be  proud.  What  a  hap- 
4  Py  profpcfl  does  he  afford  {his  country, 
4  which  will  reap  one  time  the  fruits  of 
1  the  bloflbm  which  my  eye  beholds  at 
4  prefent  with  filent  fatisfa&ion.* 

44  In  this  firain  he  continued  to  fpeak 
a  good  while* — But  you  pay  no  attention 
to  what  I  am  faying  !w 

"  I  am  all  attention,  be  fo  kind  as  to 
go  on  !w 

4  However  thofe  endowments  of  mind/ 
your  tutor  continued,  4  which  I  few  bud 
4  with  fo  much  pleafure,  and  improved 
4 and  nurfed  with  fo  much  care:  his 
4  burning  thirft  for  knowledge,  his  fond* 
4  nefs  for  whatever  is  lingular  and  un- 
1  common,  his  fenfible  heart  and  glowing 
4  fancy —  thefe  excellent  qualities  begin 
4  now  to  take  a  turn  which  has  caufed  me 
4  many  gloomy  days,  and  many  nights  of 
1  filent  forrow." 

4  All  this  has  my  tutor  told,  you  ?,f 
44  Let  me  proceed  P  4  If  you  will  pro- 
4  mife  me  to  keep  it  to  yourfelf,'  he  con- 
tinued, 4  I  will  difclofe  to  {you  an  iticl- 

*  dent 
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4  dent  which  will  enable  you  to  judge  of 

*  the  dangerous  turn  the  mind  of  this 
4  young  man  has  taken.' 

44  Having  promiled  upon -my  honour 
to  be  difcreet,  he  related  to  me  your  ad- 
ventures  with  the  Unknown.  When  he 
had  finifhed  his  relation,  he  looked  at  mc 
for  fome  time,  gloomy  and  filently ;  then 
he  took  me  by  the  hand  and  faid,  '  Count, 
4 1  have  communicated  to  you  all  that  I 
c  know  of  the  matter ;  however,  I  fear  I 
'  do  not  know  all ;  a  filent  apprchenfion 

*  tells  me  that  he  continues  his  corinec- 

*  tioi\  with  that  dangerous  man  without 
4  my  knowledge.  He  who  never  con- 
4  cealed  any  thing  from  me,    who  has 

*  laid  open  tov  me  the  molt  hidden  re- 
4  ceffes  of  his  foul,  is  grown  at  once  clofe 
4  and  referved.  I  fear,  I  fear  he  is  Hill 
4  conne&ed  with  the  Unknown,  and  meets 
4  him  at  night,  for  he  always  comes  home 
4  very  late/ 

46  Indeed !  did  he  tell  you  fo  ?" 

-  46  Yes,  your  tutor  told  me  fo,  and 

conjured  me  with  tears,  if  I  fhould  make 

a  difcovery  to  that  point,  to  communicate 

it 
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it  to  htm  without  delay.  An  accident 
enabled  me  fooner  than  I  had  expefted  to 
return  his  confidence  in  me/' 

44  Indeed.  I  am  curious  to  know  what 
accident  this  was  !n 

"  A  member  of  the  government  of  thi* 
town,  Mr.  Alvarez,  whom  you  faw  the 
day  before  yefterday  at  my  houfe,  and 
wiio  left  it  before  you,  faw,  when  ftepping 
out  of  the  door,  a  man  wrapt  in  a  purple 
cloak  hovering  around  the  houfe,  as  if  he 
had  fome  iinifter  defign.  My  friend,  who 
thought  it  very  fufpicious,  pretended  not 
to  have  noticed  him,  and  went  about  fixty 
fteps  farther,  concealing  himfelf  in  a  place 
where  the  light  of  the  moon  enabled  him 
to  obferve  the  fufpicious  lurker,  without 
being  feen  by  him.  Soon  after  you  left 
the  houfe  too,  and  the  man  in  the  purple 
cloak  followed  you.  My  friend,  feeing 
you  enter  into  a  converfation  with  him, 
concluded  he  was  an  acquaintance  of 
yours  who  had  waited  for  you,  and  was 
going  to  purfue  his  way,  but  you  were 
then  fo  clofe  by  the  place  where  he  was 
concealed  that  he  could  not  leave  it  with 

propriety. 


- 

*9»  THE  VICTIM  OP 

propriety*  "  I  know  every  thing, M  faid 
your  companion,  who  thought  himfeif 
unobferved  and  had  opened  his  cloak, 
•«  come  to-morrow  evening  to  the  well 
"  known  fpot  by  the  fide  of  the  rivert 
"  and  you  fhali  find  afliftance."  Thefe 
words,  and  the  accent  with  which  they 
were  pronounced,  ftruck  my  friend ;  he 
fancied  he  knew  the  voice,  and  examined 
his  countenance  as  well  as  his  fituation 
permitted  it.  He  recollefted  his  features,, 
only  his  long  white  beard  made  him  hefi- 
tate  a  little  at  firft.  However,  even  that 
difguife  could  not  conceal  him  long ;  he 
was  foon  convinced  that  this  man  was  the 
fame  perfon  whom  he  had  known  fome 
years  paft  in  the  Eaft-Indies,  and  whofe 
memory  had  been  deeply  engraven  on  his 
mind  by  a  mod  remarkable  incident.  My 
friend,  being  fpurred  by  what  he  had 
heard  and  feen,  returned  inftamly  to  tell 
me  into  whofe  hands  you  had  fallen.  His 
intelligence  filled  me  with  fear  and  afto- 
nifhment.  W e  confulted  on  the  fpot  how 
wc  could — 

«  The 
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tf  The  incident !" — I  exclaimed — «  the 
li  incident!  or  dare  I  not  know  it?" 

u  The  gratification  of  your  curiofity 
fliall  be  your  punifliment!"  the  Count  re- 
Turned  fouling,  after  a  fhort  paufe :  "  it 
will  flatter  your  pride  very  little  when 
you  fliall  hear  what  a  wretch  the  man  is 
for  whom  you  drew  your  fword  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  ago." 

"  I  certainly  fliall  fight  you  with  pif- 
tols,"  I  replied,  «  if  you  don't  come  foot!  - 
to  the  point." 

u  My  friend  embarked  about  twelve 
years  ago  for  the  Eaft-Indics,  forced  by 
ftrefs  of  fortune,  in  order  to  improve  his 
fituation.  He  had  been  recommended  to 
one  Finaldi,  a  banker  of  immenfe  pro- 
perty.  Being  provided  with  letters  of 
recommendation  from  the  bed  houfes,  he 
was  received  in  his  counting-houfe  with- 
out the  lead  hefitation,  and  under  very 
advantageous  conditions.  His  great  abili- 
ties and  his  uncommon  diligence  foon 
gained  him  the  favour  of  Finaldi,  and  he 
had  every  reafon  to  expeft  to  make  his 

fortune,    A  ft  range  adventure  raifed  his 

fanguine 
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fanguine  expe&ations  ftill  higher.  One 
evening  when  he  was  fitting  in  his  room 
quite  alone  overlooking  his  accounts,  a 
black  flave  entered  his  apartment,  giving 
him  a  note.  He  opened  it,  and  read  the 
following  words :  "  If  thou  canlt  return 
love  for  love  and  keep  filence,  then  fix  a 
place  where  the  bearer  may  find  thee  at 
midnight.  Follow  him  whitherfoever  he 
fliall  conduft  thee,  and  fear  nothing.  A 
loving  heart  and  a  fweet  reward  are  await- 
ing thee." 

■  ■ 

"  My  friend  perufed  the  note  more 
than  four  times  without  knowing  what  to 
think  of  it.  He  endeavoured  in  vain  to 
fift  the  black  flave,  who  pretended  to 
have  been  bound  to  fecrefy  by  a  dreadful 
oath.  No  promifes  nor  prefents  were  able 
to  open  his  lips.  My  friend  could  extort 
nothing  but  the  promife  that  no  harm 
fhould  befall  him.  The  referved  flave 
went  away,  and  met  him  at  midnight  on 
the  appointed  fpot. 

"  My  friend  followed  him  not  without 
apprchenfion,  "  Slave,"  faid  he,  "  whi- 
"  thcr  art  thou  conducing  me  ?"  The 
A  flave 
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fkvc  remained  filent,  putting  his  hand 
upon  his  lips.  «  Tell  me,  whither  art 
"  thou  conduQing  me?"  The  black 
beckoned  to  follow  him  filently.  My 
friend  followed  with  anxious  expiation. 

"  A  high  wall  (topped  their  courfc. 
"  Afcend  the  ladder  I"  the  Have  faid. 
My  friend  climbed  up  the  ladder,  and 
defcended  into  a  garden  of  great  extent 
and  fplendor.    «  Take  a  turn  in  this 
palm  grove  till  I  come  back."   So  faying, 
he  left  my  friend.    After  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  he  returned  and  bade  my  friend  fol- 
low him.   They  entered  a  fmall  gate,  and 
arrived  at  laft,  over  a  narrow  and  dark 
ftair<afe,  in  a  paflage  which  was  lighted 
by  a  few  lamps;  there  the  black  flopped, 
beating  the  floor  twice  with  his  foot.  A 
door  was  thrown  open,  and  a  fweet  aro- 
matic oddr  evaporated  from  a  dark  apart- 
ment.    The  (lave  pufhed  my  frrend  in 
the  room,  and  fhut  the  door  upon  him. 
My  friend  grqped  in  the  dark;  a  fmal! 
'oft  hand  took  hold  of  his,  and  a  har 
monious  female  voice  vhifpered  in  his 
car,  «  Come,  and  fear  nothing."  His 
Vol,  I.  K  invili'  * 
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invifible  condu&refs  led  him  foftly  along; 
and  fuddenly  a  filken  curtain  was  drawn 
open;  a  fplendid  apartment  illuminated 
with  numberlefs  torches,  and  a  velvet 
couch  upon  which  a  heavenly  female  fi- 
gure was  repofing,  prefented  themfelves 
to  the  gazing  looks  of  my  aftonifhed 
friend.  "  Come  nearer,  charming  Euro- 
pean,"  lifped  the  crimfoning  fair  one, 
"  but  uke  care  not  to  trefpafs  the  laws  of 
modefty  ;  for  at  the  firft  fignal  my  people 
will  rufti  into  the  room  and  kill  thee." 
Then  the  beautiful  Indian  told  him, 
that  {he  had  feen  him  accidentally,  had 
fallen  in  love  with  him  at  firft  fight,  and 
was  determined  to  be  married  to  him, 
"  It  is  true,"  added  fhe,  "  my  mother 
hates  you  Europeans,  and  this  has  obliged 
me  to  meet  thee  at  night ;  however,  I  do 
not  defpair  of  perfuading  her  to  give  her 
confent  to  our  union,  for  (he  doats  upon 
rac.  I  only  want  to  know  whether  thou 
canft  return  love  for  love,  and  wilt  be- 
come my  Lord.  I  am  very  rich  and 
handfome  too,  as  thou  feeft;  if  thou  wilt 
promife  tc  marry  me,  thou  flialt  have 
^vc  to  fee  me  every  night," 

Here 
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Here  I  ftarted  up  from  my  chair,  ex- 
claiming, u  Count,  do  you  keep  your 
word  thus?  You  have  promifed  to  relate 
to  me  the  adventure  with  the  Unknown^ 
and  you  give,  me  the  romance  of  your 
friend,  with  all  the  particulars." 

"  I  ftiall  foon  have  done !"  refumed 
the  Count,  who.feemed  to  be  determined 
to  be  revenged,  on  my  patience  for  my 
challenge.  v. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,"  thus  he  rcfumcd, 
"  that  my  friend  accepted  with  rapture 
the  offer  of  the  beautiful  Indian,  and  that 
the  damfel  exerted  every  power  of  pcr- 
luafion  to  get  the  confent  of  her  mother, 
her  father  being  dead  fome  years.  For- 
tune feemed  indeed  to  favour  the  two 
lovers.  The  greatcft  obftacles  were  al- 
ready removed,  the  mother  began  to  lifteu 
with  patience  to  the  arguments  of  her 
daughter,  and  the  latter  furrendered  with- 
dftit  referve,  to  the  tendernefs  of  her  pre- 
fumed  hufband,  when  an  unexpe&ed  clap 
of  thunder  deftroyed  every  hope  of  fu- 
ture happinefs;  and  a  dreadful  blow  ruin- 
ed my  friend  for  ever,   A  rich  Irijhman^ 

K  a  who 
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who  was  gone  to  the  Eaft-Indics  half  a 
\  ear  before  mv  friend  went,  and  lived  in 
a  fplendid  manner,  fent  one  morning  a 
Tenant  to  the  banker,  with  the  intelli- 
gence that  he  was  going  on  board  of  a 
fhip  to  undertake  a  long  journey,  dcfiring, 
at  the  fame  time,  Mr.  Finaldi  to  remit 
him  without  delay  the  fum  which  he  had 
cntrufted  to  his  care.  The  banker  was 
certain  that  he  never  had  received  money 
f  rom  the  hijhmatt^  and  told  his  fervant  to 
inform  his  mafic r  he  was  very  much  mif- 
taken,  for  he  never  had  received  a  far- 
thing from  him,  much  lefs  the  fum  of 
15000I.  and  confequcntly  could  remit 
him  no  money.  No  fooner  was  the  fer- 
vant gone,  when  my  friend  was  fent  to 
the  jufticc  of  peace  in  order  to  inform 
again fl  the  Irijhman  as  a  fwindlcr,  but  how 
great  was  his  aftonilhmcnt  when  the  fup- 
pofed  cheat  entered  the  office,  telling  the 
jufticc  that  he  had  fent  to  Mr.  Finaldi, 
foon  after  his  arrival  in  the  Eaft-Indics* 
15000I.  in  piaftcrs,  and  begged  him  to 
keep  that  fum  till  he  mould  demand  it 
back.    The  latter  he  had  done  to-day, 

becaufe 
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becaufe  he  was  going  on  a  long  voyage, 
bat  the  banker  denied  having  received 
any  money,  and  as  his  departure  could 
not  be  delayed,  he  de fired  to  have  a 
fcarch  warrant.    He  added  at  the  fame 
time,  that  if  the  banker  fliould  have  re- 
moved his  money,  the  officers  of  police 
would  perhaps  find  the  letter  fealed  with 
a  feal,  which  he  produced,  and  fen:  by 
him  to  Finaldi  along  with  the  money  in 
queftion.    So  faying,  he  gave  to  the  judge 
a  copy  of  his  letter,  and  a  lift  of  the  dif- 
ferent numbers  with  which  the  bags  were 
marked,  offering  to  wait  meanwhile  at  the 
office,  in  order  to  be  refponfible  for  every 
thing,  if  neither  money  nor  letter  fliould 
be  found,  and  then  to  prove  his  demand 
in  a  more  convincing  manner.  The  judge 
could  not  refufe  granting  the  requell;  he 
went  along  with  fomc  officers  of  the  po- 
lice to  the  houfe  of  the  banker,  requeft- 
img  him  to  deliver  to  him  the  money  of 
the  IrUhman  without  delay,  (hewing  him 
at  the  fame  time  the  copy  of  the  letter, 
and  enquiring  whether  he  had  not  re- 
ceived the  original  ?     However,  when 
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Finaldi  protefted  he  had  never  feen  ftich 
a  letter,  he  was  informed  that  his  houfe 
and  writings  would  be  fearched.  Fi- 
naldi fubmitted  very  cheerfully  to  it,  and 
went  himfelf  with  the  judge  into  the  firft 
floor,  opening  the  repofitory  and  the 
cherts  in  which  he  kept  his  money  and 
bills,  of  exchange.  The  banker  faw,  with 
the  greatefl  equanimity,  the  judge  take  a 
note  out  of  his  pocket,  and  compare  with 
it  the  marked  bags.  The  judge  difco- 
vcred  very  ealily  thofe  which  were  marked 
with  the  number*  mentioned  by  the  Irifh- 
man,  and  fealed  with  his  own  feal.  The 
letter,  a  copy  of  which  had  been  given  to 
the  judge  by  the  Irifhman,  was  lying 
open  on  one  of  the  bags,  and  of  courfe 
^  the  demand  of  the  claimant  fully  proved* 
and  the  money  ordered  to  be  carried 
away.  Finaldi,  hearing  the  judge  order 
his  money  to  be  carried  away,  grew  al- 
moft  frantic  and  protefted  folemnly  againft 
his  proceedings,  but  to  no  purpofc.  The 
judge  (hewed  him  the  letter  of  the  Irifh- 
man, and  his  fcal  on  the  bags.  My  friend 
faw  the  banker  dagger  back  with  a  coun- 
tenance 
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tenahce  as  pale  as  afhcs.  After  a.  long 
paufe  of  horror,  he  fword  at  length  by  the 
living  God,  he  knew  not  how  the  feal  and 
the  letter  could  have  been  put  upon  the 
bags,  protefting  again  and  again,  that  the 
money  wa$  his  property.  However,  his 
pretended  ignorance  appeared  to  the  judge 
an  additional  proof  of  the  bankers  crime, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  fufFer  his  money  tt> 
be  carried  away,  and  delivered  into  the 
hands  of  the  Irifliman,  who  received  it 
with  the  folemn  declaration  that  he  would 
„  return  very  foon  and  formally  profecute 
the  banker  for  fraud,  and  fet  (ail  that  very 
hour, 

"  And  this  Irifhman  ?  ' — 

"  Pray  let  me  finifh  my  narration. — On 
the  evening  of  that  very  day,  a  young  man.,, 
with  whom  my  friend  was  very  intimater 
came  in  his  room,  with  evident  figns  of 
the  greateft  confternation.  "  Make 
hafte,  make  hafte,  my  dear  friend,"  Ire  ex- 
claimed with  a  trembling  voice,  "and 
fave  thyfelfl  Finaldi  is  in  the  greateft 
fury;  he  has  been  informed — God  knows 
by  what  traitor — that  you  have  been  out 
<  K4  ^ 
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of  the  houfc  la(l  night,  and  returned  fomc 
hours  after  midnight.  He  is  firmly  con- 
vinced that  you  mud  have  been  privy  to 
the  fraud  of  the  [rifhman,  and  betrayed 
him  in  the  night.  For  heaven's  fake, 
don't  dchtate  a  moment!  Make  hafte  to 
favc  youiTclf  by  flight;  every  moment 
threatens  to  be  fatal  to  you ;  you  are  be- 
let  by  Finaldi's  fpies,  all  your  Iteps  are 
watched ;  difguife  yourfelf,  and  flee  as  far 
as  vou  can." 

My  friend  being  confeious  of  his  in- 
nocence, was  determined  to  flay.  His 
nocturnal  abfence  had  been  occafioncd  by 
the  fair  Indian,  and  not  by  Finaldi's 
money-bags,  which  his  confidant  knew 
very  well.  M  But  how  will  you  prove 
your  innocence  ?"  the  latter  relumed, 
11  Did  not  your  mi  ft  re  fs  make  you  fwear  a 
folcmn  oath  to  be  filcnt  ?  Do  you  intend 
to  expofe  the  honor  of  the  darling  of  your 
heart  to  public  ridicule,  and  publilh  in  a 
court  of  jufticc  the  noclurnal  myfteries  of 

love?  And  fuppofe — which  I  never  can 
believe  vou  could  commit  fuch  a  cruel 
treachery,  do  you  think  this  would  excul- 

^  pate 
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pate  you  ?    Are  not  appearances  entirely 
againft  you  ?     No  one  except  yourfclf 
and  Finaldi  keeps  the  keys  to  the  apart- 
ments, repofitories  and  chefts  which  con- 
tain the  money  and  the  papers;  confc 
fluently,  nobody  but  yourfclf,  or  the  per- 
fon  wirh  whom  you  were  connefted,  can 
have  defrauded  the  banker."    "  O  God  !" 
exclaimed  my  friend  with  defpair,  "  I  am 
ruined !  fave  me !  whither  fhall  I  flee  ?" 
"  In  the  arms  of  friendfhip  !"  his  confidant 
replied.    "  Come!  I  will  procure  you  a 
temporary  afylum  agalnft  the  fpics  of  Fi- 
naldi ;  with  the  firft  dawn  of  day,  you  mull 
go  on  board  a  fhip."    He  was  as  good  as 
his  word,  concealing  my  friend,  during 
the  night,  in  his  lodging,  and  conducting 
him  in  difguife  on  board  of  a  veffel  as 
foon  as  morning  began  to  dawn.    "  Shall 
1  flee  without  taking  leave  of  my  mif- 
refs?"  My  friend  afked  groaning.  "Will 
you  on  the  brink  of  fafety,  plunge  your- 
felfin  the  gulf  of  deftmctkm?"  his  con fi- 
dant  replied.    The  wind  fwelied  the-  fails, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  fhip  was  out  of 
the  harbour.    Mv  friend  faw  the  Eaft-In- 
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dies  and  his  native  country  no  more.  He 
afterwards  repented  in  vain  his  prema- 
ture flight,  by  which  he  had  ftrengthened 
the  fufpicion  of  his  fuppofed  crime;  he 
looked  in  vain,  with  heavy  groans,  to- 
wards the  place  which  contained  his  mif- 
treiSj  who,  as  he  was  informed  after- 
wards, drowned  hcrfelf  out  of  defpair. 
All  his  promifing  views,  all  his  rofy  hopes 
were  ruined  for  ever.  He  was  now 
wretched,  unfpeakably  wretched  — ren- 
dered fo  by  one  man. — Conceive  his 
alloniflimcnt,  when  he  found  again  this 
very  man,  the  day  before  yefterday,  in 
your  Unknown" 
«  Is  it  poffible  ?" 

«  Yes!  it  is  but  too  certain — And  in 
fuch  a  wretch  you  have  confided." 

"  Should  the  Irifhman  really  have  been 
"  a  cheat." 

How  can  you  doubt  it  ?" 

M  1  confefs  Count,  on  one  fide  appear- 
44  ance  is  entirely  againft  him;  but  on  the 
"  other  fide  appearance  is  not  lefs  againft 
44  the  fraud." 

44  I  cannot  comprehend  you," 

«  I  wtfl 
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u  I  will  explain  myfclf  diftinBly,  and 
u  with  brevity :  If  1  fuppofe  the  Irifhman 
"to  be  an  impoftor,  then  the  incident 
"  which  you  have  been  relating  to  me  is 
u  more  incomprehenfible,  than  if  I  fup- 
M  pofe  him  to  be  an  honeft  man/' 

"  For  what  reafon  ?" 

"  Be  fo  kind  to  anfwer  me  firft  a  few 
"  qucftions,  and  every  t)iing  will  be  clcar- 
"  ed  up." 

"  Well !  what  do  you  wifh  to  know  ?" 
"  Had  the  Irifhman  never  been  in  the 
M  houfe  of  the  banker  ?" 
«  Never." 

"  Had  no  perfon  befidcs  your  friend 
**  and  Finaldi,  been  intruded  with  the 
**  keys  to  the  rooms,  repofitories,  and 
«  chefts?" 

"  No  perfon  whatever/* 

44  Had  neither  of  them  k>(l  one  of  thofe 
«  keys?" 

44  Certainly  not.  Nay,  I  will  tell  you. 
14  more ;  on  the  day  previous  to  that  on 
41  which  the  Irifhman  claimed  the  money, 
"my  friend  faw  the  bags  without  his 
'«  fe»l.M 
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"  Has  no  door  nor  cheft  been  found 
"  forced,  nor  a  lock  damaged ;  and  have 
"  no  other  marks  of  a  violent  entry  been 
"  deteaed?" 

"  No,  aiTuredly  not  V 

"  How  could,  therefore,  the  Irifhman 
c;  have  committed  that  fraud?  You  have 
li  refuted  your  own  aflertion,  Count!  or 
c;  you  mull  allow  that  the  Unknown  is  ppf- 
c;  felTed  of  fupematural  (kill — and  then  I 
"  agree  with  you." 

"  He  that  isentruftcd  with  fupematural 
"  power,"  the  Count  replied  in  a  folenrn 
accent,  "  will  never  mifufe  it  for  a  vil- 
44  lainous  purpofe." 

"  Then  explain  to  me  the  whole  inci- 
"  dent  in  a  natural  manner,  and  I  will 
"  embrace  you  as  the  greater!  philolo- 
<•  phcr." 

u  I  muft  confeGi  that  I  find  it  injpofli- 
"  ble;  but  what  does  this  prove  ?  are  jug- 
"  gling  trkrks  impofitian  in  a  le(Ter  de- 
44  grce  becaufe  1  cannot  explain  them  ^  or 
u  docs  the  man  who  has  robbed  another 
"  perfon  of  1 50C0I.  ccafe  being  a  villain, 
"  becaufe  I  cannot  penetrate  the  web  of 
"  his  fraud?' 

My 
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My  tutor  who  had  joined  us  during  this 
difcourfe,  and  fignifiedby  filent  figns,  his 
approbation  of  the  Count's  remarks,  took 
now  his  part.  "  Don't  you  recoiled," 
faid  he  to  me,  44  that  the  firft  attempt  of 
44  the  Unknown  upon  us,  -was  nothing  lefs 
44  than  a  theft?  He  had  robbed  us  too,  in 
44  an  incomprehenfible  manner;  but  have 
*  44  ^e  been  lefs  impofed  upon  on  that  ac- 
• 44  count." 

44  I  beg  your  pardon  !"  1  replied. 
44  This  cafe  is  very  different  from  the  for- 
44  mer,  at  leaft  in  one  refpc£h  In  thefor- 
44  mer  cafe,  he  is  a  downright  cheat,  if  we 
44  fuppofethat  he  never  reftored  the  theft; 
44  or,"  faid  I  to  the  Count,  "  has  he  ever 
44  returned  the  money  to  the  banker?" 

44  My  friend  has  been  informed  by  let3 
44  ters  which  he  lately  received  from  the 
44  Eaft  Indies,  that  he  neither  is  returned 
44  thither,  nor  has  remitted  the  money." 

44  The  cheat  which  he  played  upon  us," 
I  refumed,  44  proves  nothing  agaihft  his" 
44  honefty!" 

44  Nothing?  how  can  you  maintain 
44  this  ?,J 

44  The 
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"  The  evem  has  proved  it.  He  has 
<;  returned  every  thing  >  he  did  therefore 
66  never  defign  to  appropriate  our  proper- 
"  ty  to  himfclf.'' 

"  The  latter  conclufion,  I  think,  is  too 
**  premature.  He  has  perhaps  changed 
"  his  plan." 

"  Perhaps  he  -may  have  returned  die 
"  fmaller  fum,"  my  tutor  faid,  "  in  or- 
«*  der  to  hoodwink,  and  to  cheat  us  of  a 
4C  greater  fum." 

"  By  heaven !  you  judge  toofeverely." 
I  exclaimed, 

"  You  have  maintained  juft  now,"  the 
Count  refumed,  "  that  if  you  were  to* 
"  fuppofe  the  Irilhman  to  be  an  impoftor, 
"  the  incident  with  the  banker  would  ap- 
w  pear  more  incompreheniible  to  you, 
"  than  if  you  (hould  fuppofe  him  to  bean 
**  honeft  man*  The  former  part  of  this 
"  aflcrtion  you  have  explained;  will  your 
"  be  fo  kind  to  give  us  fome  light  with 
"  pefpea  to  the  latter  point  ?" 

"  If  I  take  the  Irifhman  to  be  an  honeft 
"  man,  then  I  feek  the  impoftor  in  Final - 
"  di's  houfe,  and  the  cheat  becomes  very 
"  comprehenlible,n 

«  In 
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44  In  Final di's  houfe  ?  how  fhould  this 
44  be  poflible  ?  Did  I  not  tell  you,  that  no 
44  perfon,  except  my  friend  and  the 
44  banker,  had  the  care  of  the  keys  to  his 
44  money  and  papers-.  I  can  be  bound 
44  for  the  honefty  of  my  friend.** 

44  For  the  banker's  honefty  too  ?" 

44  No  ;  but  I  think  there  is  no  occafion 
44  for  it.*' 

44  What  can  prevent  me  from  bcliev- 
44  ing,  that  the  banker  really  received  the 
44  13,000!.  from  the  Irifhman,  and  wanted 
44  to  cheat  him  of  that  fum  ?'* 

44  How  can  you  give  room  to  fuch  a 

44  fuppofition,  only  for  a  fingle  moment. 

44  Not  to  mention  the  readinek  and  un- 

44  concern  which  Finaldi  difplayed  on  the 

44  examination  of  his  chefts,  you  muft  con- 

"  fiderthat  he  could  eafily  have  removed 

44  the  letter  which  bore  witnefe  again  ft 

44  againft  him,  if  he  had  really  received 

44  the  money,  and  defignedto  defraud  the 

44  Irifhman  of  it.  Then  you  will  pleafe 

44  to  confider,  that,  according  to  the  de- 

44  claration  of  my  friend,  the  feal  of  the 

« lrilhraan  was  not  on  the  bags  the  day 

"  before 
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44  before  the  examination,  and  that  the 
"  banker  certainly  would  not  have  im- 
44  printed  it  the  preceding  night,  in  order 
"  to  betray  himfclf  the  day  following— *' 
My  difcourfc  with  the  Count  was  in- 
terrupted by  his  friend  who  came  to  fee 
him.    "  Anxietv  for  your  fafetv,"  faid  the 
magiftratc  to  the  former,  "and  fur  yours, 
44  my  Lord," turning  to  Count  Galvez,  my 
tutor,  "  has  carried  me  hither.  The  Irifh- 
14  man  whom  I  have  imprifoned  ycfterday 
44  does  not  know,  as  yet,  who  his  informers 
4i  arc,  and  although  he  never  mould  re- 
44  ccive  intelligence  of  it,  he  will,  never- 
44  theldfs,  fufpeel  you  to  be  the  primary 
«  caufe  of  his  imprifonment.     Do  not 
44  flatter  yourfclves  that  you  will  be  able 
44  to  efcape  the  effetts  of  his  refentmen^ 
<;  if  you  ftay  here  any  longer.    It  is*  yet 
44  in  your  power  to  fave  yourfelves,  be- 
44  caufe  his  myrmidons  are  at  prefent  ig- 
44  noraiit  of  the  matter.    But  you  will  not 
44  if  they  receive  intelligence  of  the  affair, 
"  Do  not   think  that  my   anxiety  for 
44  your  fafety   exaggerates  the  danger 
«  againft  which  I  have  cautioned  you. 

2  «  You 
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u  Vou  do  not  know  that  dreadful  man, 
"  nor  his  incredible  power.  Only  a 
"  fpeedy  departure  and  the  mod  fcciet 
"  incognito  on  the  road  can  favc  you." 

We  thanked  the  magiftratc  for  his  at- 
tention and,  deliberated  inftantlyon  our 
/ituation.    Wc  determined  to  prepare 
with  the  utmoft  fecrecy  for  our  departure, 
and  to  leave  the  town  againft  midnight, 
taking  an  affectionate  leave  of  the  friend- 
ly magi  ft  rate  after  we  had  made  him  promife 
to  fend  us  frequent  and  exacl  accounts  of 
the  conduQ  of  the  Irifhman,  and  the  pro- 
grefs  and  iffue  of  his  trial. 

The  Count  begged  leave  to  accompany 
us,  allcdging,  that  he  had  fettled  his 
bufincfs  at  *  *  *  *,  and  confequently  was  at 
liberty  to  follow  us  every  where.  I  and 
my  tutor,  who  had  a  particular  regard  for 
the  Count,  were  very  agreeably  furprifed 
by  his  offer,  and  accepted  it  with  great 
plcafure.  We  left  the  town  as  foon  as  h 
grew  dark,  and  at  fix  o'clock  the  next 
morning,  were  fixty  miles  diOant  from  the 
place  of  danger.  _ 
The  Count  did  not  think  it  advifeabte to 
flop,  and  as  we  flayed  no  where  1 
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than  two  days  at  moil,  we  were  foon  534 
miles  diltant. 

On  the  road  I  received  a  complete 
account  of  the  particulars  of  my  delivery 
from  the  power  of  the  Irifhmam  The 
Count  having  communicated  to  my  tutor 
the  intelligence  which  he  had  received 
from  the  magi  ft  rate,  a  plan  of  taking  up 
the  Irifhman  was  inftantiy  defigned  and 
executed. 

My  fervant  had  received  orders  not  to 
lofe  fight  of  me  all  the  evening,  and  to 
follow  me  every  where  at  a  proper  dif- 
tance.  When  jl  came  to  the  bank  of  the 
river,  and  began  to  walk  up  axid  down  as 
if  expeclingforoebody,  he  cowWfcded  that 
this  was  the  place  of  rendezvous,  and 
informed  my  tutor  of  it.  My  tutor  com- 
municated his  intelligence  to  the  Count, 
an<jl  the  Count  to  the  magi  Urate.  The 
latter  ordered  fome  officers  of  the  police 
to  attend  him,  and  followed  my  fervant 
to  the  place  where  I  expeclcd  the  Un- 
known. All  my  fteps  were  watched  at 
a  diftance  ;  which  could  be  done  fo  much 
eaQer,  as  I  had  not%Te  leaft  fufpicion  of 
being  furroonded  by  fpies.. 

-L:     "  The 
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The  Unknown  appeared,  and  the  whole 
train  followed  us  at  a  great  diftance,  only 
the  magiftrate  went  home  again,  thinking 
his  prefcnce  fuperfliious.  My  fervant 
carried  a  lanthorn  under  his  cloak  in  order 
to  light  the  torches  which  the  officers  of 
the  police  were  provided  with,  as  foon  as 
the  fignal  fhould  be  made  in  order  to 
prevent  the  Irifliman  from  making  his 
efcape  in  the  dark.  The  Count  and  my 
tutor  were  the  firft  who  had  afcended  the 
hill  after  us,  and  as  foon  as  I  had  entered 
the  ruinous  building,  they  befet  the  en- 
trance: in.  order  to  feize  the  Irifliman 
when  he  Ihotfld  return.  Their  plan  fuc- 
ceeded;  the  Cpunt  gave  the  fignal  with  a 
piftol,  the  police  officers  rufticd  fortji 
from  their  ambufli  and  feized  the  Irift\- 
man.  This  was  the  natural  courfe  of  an 
incident,  which  at  firft  furprifed  me  like  a 
magical  delufion. 

Six  hundred  miles  feparated  us  now 

from  the  dreaded  Unknown.  We  therefore 

believed  ourfelves  to  be  out  of  the  reach 

of  his  myrmidons,  and  flopped  at  *  *  *ch* 

without  entertaining  the  leaft  apjprehen- 

fitun. 
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fion.  In  that  town  I  renewed  mv  ac- 
(juaintancc  with  the  amiable  brother  of  the 
Duke  of  Braganza.  He  was  an  amiable 
young  man,  adorned  with  the  mod  excel- 
lent qualities.  His  undcrftar.ding  Was 
acute  and  penetrat  ing,  his  pre  fence  of 
mind  unequalled,  his  difpofition  jovial, 
his  generofity  unbounded.  At  the  fame 
time  he  was  enthufiaftic  in  his  friendfhip, 
poffciTed  a  noble  heart,  void  of  every  ait 
and  fufpicion,  which  however,  was  the  re- 
{Idcnce  of  lawful  ambition.  He  was 
affable  in  a  high  degree,  arftl  entirely  def- 
titutc  of  that  foolifh  pride  which  fo  fre- 
quently miflcads  the  Spanifh  and  Por- 
tuguefc  nobility  to  fancy  thcmfelvcs  to 
be  a  kind  of  fuperior  beings;  his  convcr- 
fation  was  inftruftivc,  and  his  humanity 
and  kindnefs  to  every  one  unbiaffed  by 
f  Inflincfs.  Whoever  faw  and  convcrfed 
with  him  could  not  but  love  him  fin- 
cercly. 

I  had  not  feen  him  for  fix  years.  When 
we  parted,  he  left  our  common  native 
country  to  enter  into  the  Spanifh  military 
fervice.    He  was  when  a  foldicr  the  fame 

tender 
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tender  friend  whiih  he  had  been  .when  at 
^ome,  and  with  a  kind  of  rapture  put  me 
in  mind  of  our  juvenile  years,  which  we 
had  fpent  in  fweet  congenial  unanimity. 
I  loved  him  as  ardently  ,  as  I  hated  his 
brother,  who  was  quite  the  reverfe  of  him. 
The  Prince  was  a  true  foldier,  and  the 
Duke  a  confummate  courtier;  the  for- 
mer conftant  in  his  friendfhip,  and  above 
ftifpicion ;  the  latter  changeable  and  mif- 
truflful.     The  former  united  ambition 
with  courage  and  pcrfonal  bravery,  the 
latter  an  arrogant  defire  of  grcatnefs  with 
cowardice  and  irrefolution ;  which  was 
the  reafon  that  the  Prince  {trove  to  fa* 
tisfy  his  pafGon  in  an  open  and  difguifed 
manner,  and  the  Duke  by  intrigues  and 
artful  wiles. 

One  gloomy  afternoon,  when  I  was 
converting  with  the  Prince  in  a  Confiden* 
tial  manner  on  the  lamentable  ftate  of  our 
native  country,  he  related  tome,  that  on  the 
evening  previous  to  hia  departure,  a  prieft 
had  entered  his  apartment  with  a  myfte* 
rious  mien,  and  exhorted  him  not  to  leave 

his  native  country  in  the  bloom  of  his 

life. 
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life,  as  he  might  aft  a  very  important 
part  in  a  great  undertaking  which  would 
foon  be  carried  into  execution,  u  I  con- 
cluded from  this  hint/'  the  Prince  ad- 
ded, "  that  a  plan  was  carrying  on  to 
"  {hake  off  the  Spanifh  yoke,  and  to  place 
46  again  on  the  throne  the  pretended  im- 
44  prifoned  king;  but  feeling  myfelf  not 
44  called  to  have  a  (hare  in  the  confpiracy^ 
"I  paid  no  regard  to  his  admonition* 
"  and  departed/' 

I  afked  the  Prince  whether  he  had  not 
endeavoured  to  get  more  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  the  prieft,  and  to  pump  out 
his  fecret?  The  prince  replied,  "  As  foon 
as  he  faw  that  I  was  not  inclined  to  en- 
ter into  his  views,  he  evaded  all  my  quel- 
tions  and  left  me.  He  was  the  fame  monk 
,  who  once,  during  a  riotous  concourfe  of 
the  multitude  at  the  capital,  had  attrafted 
our  notice.  You  will  recollcft  how  he 
went  into  the  midft  of  the  crowd,  ex- 
claiming in  an  accent  of  prophetic  infpi- 
ration:  4  There  is  an  inland  king  exift- 
*  ing !  he  is  indeed  difguifed  at  prefent, 

«  but  foon  will  Ihew  himfelf  in  public.*— 

Do 
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Do  you  recolleft  how  foon  after,  the  pro- 
phcfied  king  appeared,  but  was  feized  and 
imprifoned  by  the  Spanifh  government,  un- 
der the  fine  pretext  of  being  an  impoftor?" 

I  recollefted  this  incident  very  weH, 
and  a  thought  fluflied  through  my  head 
like  lightning:  I  fancied  I  had  found 
again  the  features  of  that  monk  in  the 
countenance  of  the  Irifhman. 

The  longer  I  revolved  that  idea  in  my 
fnind,  the  more  refemblancc  I  found  be- 
tween thefe  two  men.  44  If  the  monk  and 
46  the  Irifhman  arc  one  and  the  fame  per- 
44  fon,"  faid  I  to  myfelf,  44  then  it  is  clear 
44  what  delign  he  has  upon  me.  A  great 
44  undertaking  is  going  on,  as  he  has  told 
44  the  Prince,  and  he  wants  to  implicate 
44  me  in  it.  And  what  undertaking  is  it? 
u  this  too  is  no  fecrct  to  me.  A  plan  is 
44  carrying  on  to  fhake  off  the  Spanifh 
44  yokd,  to  fet  the  old  king  at  liberty, 
44  and  to  replace  him  on  the  throne. — 
44  With  that  view  the  Irifhman  once  faid 
44  to  me  :  4  Can  you  behold  with  indif- 
44  Terence  your  native  country  fmarting 
44  under  the  whip  of  a  foreign  tyrant,  and 

i  46  fee 
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44  fee  it  wade  its  ftrength  by  degrees  ?" 
46  O !  it  is  clearer  than  the  noon-tide 
44  fun,  what  defigns  the  Unknown  has  upon 
w  me/* 

I  believed  firmly  I  had  traced  out 
the  plan  of  the  Irifhman,  and  haftened  to 
communicate  my  difcovery  to  my  tutor 
and  the  Count.  Both  were  of  opinion 
my  fufpicion  might  be  well  founded,  and 
conjured  me  by  every  thing  facred,  never 
to  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  implicated  in  fuch  . 
a  dangerous  plot.  My  tutor  and  the 
Count  differed  only  with  regard  to  the 
reftoration  of  the  old  king.  44  What  con- 
44  ccrns  the  fhakingoff  of  the  Spanifh  yoke 
44  may  be  true,"  the  former  faid,  "  how- 
44  ever  the  good  man  who  was  believed 
44  to  be  the  old  king,  died  in  prifon,  and 
44  it  would  be  ridiculous  to  /peak  only  of 
4i  his  reftoration."  The  Count  replied, 
44  that  he  would  not  maintain  kthat  he 
44  who  had  pretended  to  be  the  old  king 
4;  had  been  the  true  one;  however,  he 
"  knew  from  fecret  intelligence,  that  he 
44  had  not  died  in  prifon,  as  it  has  been 
44  pretended,  but  had  found  means  to  cf- 

44  cape, 
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44  cape,  and  was  ftill  alive  :  yet  he  did  not 
44  know  the  place  of  his  concealment." — 
44  The  whole  hiflory  of  this  unfortunate 
44  Prince,"  the  Count  added,  44  is  very 
44  fingular  and  rnyftcrious.    When  he  was 
4<  twenty-four  years  of  age  he  went  to  war 
44  againd  the  Moors;  a  bloody  batik  was 
44  fought  on  a  large  plain,  and  although 
14  the  enemy  were  very  fupcrior  in  num- 
44  her,  yet  he  put  them  to  (light.  How- 
44  ever  the  general  of  the  enemy  rallied 
44  his  army  again,  and  the  fortune  of  war 
44  changed  on  the  fecond  attack.  The 
44  chrittiaji.s  were  entirely  routed,  and  the 
44  king  himfeif  was  in  the  greau.-lt  danger. 
44  Some  of  his  moil  faithful  generals,  who 
44  had  been  {pared  by  the  fury  of  tire 
44  enemy,  conjured  him  to  favc  himfeif; 
44  and  one  of  them  who  knew  the  coun- 
"  try  offered  to  lead  him  to  a  place  of 
*4  fafety.    However  the  young  hero  re- 
44  plied,  4  What  a  {lain  would  it  he  on  my 
64  royal  honour,  if  it  fhould  be  faid  I  had 
44  fled!  No,  my  friends,  I  will  retreat  like  a 
"foldicr!'     Three  horfes  had  already 
44  been  killed  under  him,  neverthclcfs  he 
Vol.  I.  I.  fore-1 
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44  forced  his  way  through  the  enemy  to 
44  his  corps  de  refervc,  which  (till  was  in 
44  tolerable  order,  but  furrounded  on  all 
44  fides.    Some  of  his  attendants  called 
44  for  afllftance,  and  thus  the  enemy  got 
44  acquainted  with  his  dignity,  furround- 
44  ing  him  clofer  and  clofer.  Meanwhile 
44  the  fight  was  continued,  and  one  after 
44  the  other  of  his  principal  officers  was 
44  killed  by  his  fide.    At  length  one  of 
44  them,  who  never  had  ftirred  from  his 
44  fide,  exclaimed :  4  My  Lord  and  king, 
44  what  afllftance  can  we  expeft  here  ?■ — 
14  4  That  which  our  feats  deferve  to  re- 
14  ceive  from  Heaven,'  the  king  anfwered, 
«•  rufhing  in  the  midft  of  his  enemies,  and 
44  caufing  a  great  havoc  among  the  infi- 
44  dels.    But  he  was  foon  furrounded  by 
44  great  numbers,  and  one  of  the  enemy 
44  called  to  the  four  knights  who  had  fol- 
44  lowed  him,  to  furrender^  it  being  well 
«;  known  that  the  king  was  amongft  them. 
44  One  of  his  faithful  knights,  who  pcr- 
44  ceived  too  plainly  that  no  other  expe- 
44  dient  was  left,  begged  the  king  to  give 
44  him  his  fword,  left  an  infidel  might  fcize 

"it; 
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C£  it;  however  the  hero  re fu fed /irmly  to 
K  grant  his  prayer,  exclaiming,  6  A  king 
"  never  ought  to  part  with  his  liberty 
u  but  with  his  life.'    Thefe  words  wound- 
<£  ed  the  foul  of  his  faithful  fervant  fo 
"  deeply,  that  weary  of  his  life,  he  rufh- 
"  ed  into  the  midft  of  the  enemy,  and  fell 
u  covered  with  wounds.    The  king  de- 
Ci  fended  himfelf  fome  time  longer,  but 
4i  foon  was  overpowered  and  difarmed. 
u  Now  a  quarrel  arofe  among  the  infidels 
"  on  account  of  the  king,  every  one  of 
41  them  contending  he  was  bis  prifoncr ; 
"  the  conteft  foon  began  to    be  very 
u  warm,  and  they  attacked  each  other 
**  fword  in  hand.    Unfortunately  a  Cady 
M  interrupted  them,  and  feeing  their  rage, 
*  exclaimed — 6  Ye  dogs,  Allah  has  given 
«<  you  viclory,  and  now  you  are  going  to 
«  cut  each  other  to  pieces  on  account  of 
«  a  prifoner!'  With  thefe  words  he  dif- 
"  pcrfed  them  with  his  fabre,  and  rufh- 
"  ing  upon  the   king,  whofe  head  was 
u  uncovered,  gave  him  fuch  a  biowacrofs 
"  the  right  eye-brow,  that  he  fell  from 
"  his  horfe  mortally  wounded  to  all  ap- 
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pearance.  The  reft  of  the  infidels  fee- 
44  ing  this,  gave  him  fome  more  wounds 
*4  upon  the  head  and  neck,  being  hinder* 
"  ed  by  his  armour  from  wounding  his 
*4  body.  4  Thus/  added  the  knight,  who 
44  was  an  eye-witnefs  of  that  lamentable 
44  fcene,  and  communicated  the  particu- 
46  lars  to  me,  4  thus  the  beft  and  moft  va- 
44  liant  king  was  inhumanly  butchered  in 
44  the  fpring  of  his  life/  As  foon  as  the 
44  news  of  his  death  was  known,  five  pre- 
44  tenders  to  the  crown  of  my  country 
44  arofe  at  once.  All  thefc  rivals  proved 
44  the  validity  of  their  title  in  a  moft  fpc- 
44  cious  manner,  but  the  moft  powerful  of 
*•  them  carried  die  palm  of  victory.  The 
44  king  of  Spain  had  the  good  fortune  to 
44  poffefs  himfelfof  the  crown  of  Portugal; 
44  and  ever  fince  my  native  country  has 
44  groaned  under  the  tyranny  of  a  foreign 
44  power,  which,  however,  fome  years  ago 
44  was  in  danger  of  receiving  a  mortal 
44  blow,  the  king,  whole  death  was  uni- 
44  verfally  believed,  appearing  at  once  at 
44  Venice !  The  new  pretender  found  much 
44  credit,  not  only  with  the  multitude,  but 
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"  alfo  with  many  grandees.    His  pretcn- 
44  fions  were  particularly  ftrengthenedby 
44  fome  of  my  countrymen  who  had  known 
44  the  king  perfonally,  and  often  declared 
44  upon  their  honour,  that  his  features, 
44  his  fize  and  voice  refembled  exa&ly 
44  that  of  their  royal  matter.    He  was  fup- 
44  ported  fo  powerfully,  that  he  foon  be- 
44  gan  to  live  in  a  manner  anfwering  to 
44  his  dignity,  and  declared  hhnfelf  pub- 
44  licly  to  be  the  perfon  whom  he  repre- 
44  fented.    This  alarmed  the  Spanifli  Am- 
44  baflador  at  Venice,  who  fucceeded  at 
44  length  in  perfuading  the  fenate  to  arreft 
44  him.    On  his  examination  he  related, 
4;  that  he  had  been  dangeroufly  wounded 
44  in  that  fatal  battle,  but  in  a  moll  von- 
44  derful  manner  faved  from  death.  He 
44  added  he  had  been  cured  in  Algarbia, 
44  and  being  afhamed  of  (bowing  himfelf 
44  to  any  known  perfon,  after  fo  great  a 
44  misfortune,  he  had  taken  the  refolution 
44  to  vi(it  Abyffinia,   and  other  remote 
44  countries  and  kingdoms :  in  his  wan- 
44  derings  he  had  come  to  Perfia,  affifted 
44  in  many  battles,   and  received  many 
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unds :  at  length  he  had  been  tired 
14  of  leading  a  wandering  life,  and  found 
44  an  alylum  in  a  monaftcry  in  Georgia, 
ki  where  he  had  lived  many  years  ;  'till  at 
4i  length  the  defirc  of  re-vi filing  his  fub- 
41  je&s  had  impelled  him  to  leave  his  afy- 
44  lum.  He  farther  added,  he  had  landed 
44  i*i r ft  in  Sicily,  and  from  thence  difpatch- 
44  ed  a  mcirengcr  to  his  kingdom,  who 
44  however,  had  never  returned,  which 
id  prompted  him  to  vifit  his  country 
in  pcrfon,  but  prcvioufly  to  implore  the 
interpofuion  of  the  Pope,  which  he  had 
44  been  prevented  from  carrying  into  exe- 
44  cution  by  the  villainy  of  his  own  peo- 
44  pie,  who  had  robbed  him  on  the  road. 
44  After  that  misfortune,  he  faid,  he  had 
41  repaired  to  Venice,  where  he  had  been 
k*  recognized  by  fome  of  his  former  fub- 
44jeBs. 

44  However,  his  afiertion  ftill  wanted 
f4  tfaofe  proofs  which  one  juflly  would  re  - 
4i  quire.  He  declared  frankly  that  he  re- 
44  lied  on  the  candour  and  ahifhnce  of  the 
44  Venetian  Senate,  who  w  Id  eafilv  re- 
^  Lullecl  what  letters   he  had  wrote  to 
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u  them  during  the  laft  war  againft  the 
"  Turks,  and  how  much  defire  he  had 
44  evinced  to  affift  them  powerfully,  al- 
44  [edging  that  whoever  had  feen  the  king 
44  could  not  but  recognife  the  identity 
44  of  his  peribn.  And,  indeed,  every  ap- 
44  pearance  was  in  his  favour  with  regard 
44  to  this  point.  His  features  not  only 
44  refembled  exaflly  thofe  of  the  true'king, 
44  but,  what  is  particularly  remarkable, 
44  the  left  fide  of  his  body  was  fhorter 
44  than  his  right,  which  was  exa£Uy  the 
a  cafe  with  the  prince  whom  he  repre- 
44  fented.  A  fear  of  a  wound,  which  the 
44  king  had  received  above  his  right  eye- 
i4  brow  when  a  child,  was  very  vifiible, 
44  and  many  other  marks  by  which  that 
44  prince  had  been  diftinguifhed,  were 
44  found  upon  him  after  a  clofe  cxamL 
44  nation.  He  remained  neverthclcfs  three 
44  whole  years  {hut  up  in  a  prifon.  Mean- 
4*  while  my  countrymen  endeavoured  to 
44  move  heaven  and  earth  in  his  favour- 
44  The  Senate  of  Venice  being  prelTed 
44  from  all  fides,  decreed  at  length  that 
44  he  Ihould  leave  their  territory  on  pain 
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"  of  being  fent  to  the  gallies  for  the  reft 
4*  of  his  life.  My  countrymen  deliberated 

•  now  carefully  which  road  the  king 
<•  flmuld  take  in  order  to  return  to  his 

•  kingdom,  whether  he  mould  go  by  way 
"of  Germany,  Swiflerland,  or  France.— 
44  Unfortunately  he  chofc  the  latter  road, 
44  and  no  fooner  had  he  entered  the  fron- 
44  tiers  of  Florence,  difguifed  in  the  garb 
44  ol  a  Dominican  friar,  than  he  was  ap- 
44  prehended  by  order  of  the  Grand  Duke, 
<•  and  delivered  up  to  the  Spanifli  go! 

veriuncnt  at  Naples,  which,  as  one 
44  may  catty  conceive,  was  very  anxious 
"  to  feize  upon  a  perfon,  who  was  fo 

"  dangerous  to  the  court  of  Madrid.  

44  When  the  Spanifli  Viceroy  ordered  him 
44  to  be  brought  imo'his  prcfence,  he  faced 
>:  him  with  great  confidence,  and  feeing 

"  that  he  was  uncovered,  faid  to  him  

"  4  Be  covered,  Count  !'  Upon  the  Vice- 
"roys  queftion,  who  had  given  him  the 
44  power  to  ufe  fuch  freedom  ?  he  replied 
44  with  noble  franknefs,  *  He  who  made 
44  me  a  king!  how  can  you  pretend  not 
44  to  know  me?  Don't  you  recollect  that 
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44  the  king  has  fent  you  twice  to  my  court, 
44  and  that  on  that  occafion  I  gave  you 
44  a  fword  let  -with  jewels,  and  your  lady 
44  a  diamond  ring  of  great  value  £  This 
u  being  literally  true,  the  Viceroy  'order- 
44  ed  a  number  of  rich  fwords  and  dia- 

• 

44  mond  rings  to  be  brought  into  the 
44  apartment.  The  king  not  only  knew 
44  inftantly  the  pieces  in  queftion,  felett- 
44  ing  them  from  the  reft,  but  at  the  fame 
44  time  touched  a  fecret  fpring  of  the  jewel 
44  and  fhewed  beneath  it  his  name,  which 
44  till  then  had  been  difcovered  neither 
44  by  the  Count  nor  his  lady. 

44  liut  what  was  the  confequence  of 
44  thefe  convincing  proofs  ?  He  was  plac- 
44  ed  upon  an  afs,  carried  through  the 
44  ftreets  of  Naples  as  an  impoftor,  and 
44  fent  to  the  gallies.  When  he  approach- 
44  ed  the  coafts  of  Portugal,  a  genera L 
44  commotion  took  place  in  my  native 
44  country.  The  monks,  being  diflatif- 
44  fied  with  the  Spanifli  government,  ftir- 
44  red  up  the  populace,  and  a  general  rc- 
44  volt  was  on  the  eve  of  breaking  out. — 
44  Tranquillity  and  order  were,  indeed, 
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44  foon  reflored;  two  monks  were  gibbec- 
44  ed,  and  feveral  other  perfons  executed;, 
u  however  the  commotion  was  not  en- 
44  tirdy  flopped.  The  government  of 
44  Spain  were  obliged  to  fecure  the  perfon 
44  of  the  unhappy  man  in  a  caftle  at  St. 
44  Luke,  where  he  was  clofely  confined, 
44  and  is  commonly  believed  to  have  died. 
44  However  the  manner  of  his  death  has 
44  never  tranfpired,  and  for  that  very  rea- 
44  fon,  the  rumour  of  his  having  efFe&ed 
44  his  cfcape  cannot  be  refuted  direftly. 
44  However  improbable  his  flight  may  be, 
"  yet  the  impoffibility  of  it  never  can  be 
44  proved.     The  government  of  Spain 

44  may  have  had  good  reafons  for  pre- 

45  tending  the  fugitive  was  dead,  partly 
"  in  order  to  prevent  the  former  com- 
$;  motions  from  breaking  out  again,  and 
"  partly  animated  by  the  hope  that,  inti- 
44  midated  by  his  repeated  fruitlcfs  at- 
44  tempts,  he  would  never  dare  to  appear 
44  once  more  upon  the  ftage,  as  he 
44  would  have  reafon  to  fear  being  traced 
44  out  and  imprifoned  a  fecond  time." 
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This  is  the  fubftance  of  the  account 
given  us  upon  this  fubjett  by  the  Count, 
who  (which  I  mud  not  forget  to  mention) 
had  confeffed  to  us  on  the  road,  that  his 
name  was  not  Barbis,  but  ClairvaL  "  The 
"  former  name/'  added  he,  "  I  have 
44  adopted  by  deftre  of  the  Covntefs,  who 
u  fancied  a  fi&itious  name  would  enable 
u  me  to  trace  out  eafier  the  murderer  of 
"  my  brother."  No  fooner  had  the  Count 
pronounced  thefe  laft  words  than  I  grew 
pale.  This  fudden  ftriking  change  could 
not  efcape  the  ea^le  looks  of  the  County 
and  lie  flared  by  turns  at  me  and  my  tu* 
tor.  The  latter  thought  ftlence  would  be 
more  dangerous  than  a  frank  confeffion* 
and  difclofed  to  the  Count,  without  re- 
ferve,  the  whole  hiftory  of  the  apparition 
at  the  caftle  of  the  Countefs,  vowing,  at 
the  fame  time,  that  the  latter  muft  certain- 
ly have  been  impofed  upon  by  the  Irifli- 
man,  who  very  probably  had  bribed  fome 
of  her  fervants  to  carry  on  his  fecret  in- 
trigues with  more  fecurity,  the  noble 
charafter  of  my  father  being  in  open 
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contradiction  with  a  murder  by  hired  af- 
iallins. 

TIk  Count  protefted  he  was  entirely  of 
the  lame  opinion  with  my  tutor,  and  could 
nor  but  think  the  whole  adventure  the  ef- 
fect of  a  fine  fpun  deception  of  the  Irifh- 
man.  "  Not  only  the  noble  character  of 
the  Duke,  your  father,"  added  he,  *4  but 
"  other  circumflanccs  too,  prove,  with- 
64  out  contradiction,  that  he  can  have  had 
u  no  hand  in  the  aflalfination  of  my  bro* 
Ci  ther,  who  never  was  in  your  country." 

u  Well,  then  the  cheat  is  laid  open  at 
4t  (Mice!"  I  exclaimed,  "  for  I  am  certain 
44  that  my  father  has  not  left  his  country 
"  thefe  fix  years." 

We  were,  foon  after,  more  flrongly 
convinced,  that  the  apparition  at  the 
cattle  had  been  nothing  elfe  but  a  decep- 
tion ;  for  the  Count  received  a  letter  from 
Amelia,  in  which  the  hiftory  of  her  re- 
covery was  related  in  a  manner  entirely 
diilcrent  from  the  account  of -her  valet 
de  chambre.  "  Having  been  feized  with 
"  a  death-like  fainting  fit,  (thefe  are  her 
u  very  words)  I  received  a  vifif  from 
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"  the  Unknown^  who,  as  I  afterwards  have 
"  been  told  by  my  people,  poured  fome 
"drops  out  of  a 'final  1  phial  into  my 
"  mouth  and  left  me,  after  he  had  given 
"orders  to  my  nurfe,  to  give  me  what- 
"  ever  I  fhould  defire  upon  my  recovery 

"from   my    ftate  of  infenfrbility.  

44  Awaking  from  my  fwoon,  I  felt  a  vio- 
w  lent  hunger  and  thirft,  which  were  no 
44  fooner  appcafed,  than  I  was  animated 
44  with  new  life  and  vigour.  The  next 
4i  day  I  was  able  to  leave  my  bed, 
44  and,  in  a  fliort  time,  was  as  well  as 
44  ever  I  had  been.  My  valet  (added 
44  (he)  has  difappeared  fuddenly,  and  I 
have  not  feen  him  fincc." 
The  latter  circum fiance  left  no  doubt  of 
Palcfkis  being  in  the  pay  of  the  Irifh- 
man.  Probably  he  apprehended  that  his 
fecret  correfpondence  with  that  impoftor 
would  be  dete&ed  fooner  or  later,  and  for 
that  reafon  difappeared  in  good  time. — 
-What  elfe  than  fuch  a  connexion  with 
the  Unknown  could  have  prompted  him 
to  writp  two  letters  which  contained  fo 
many  fiQionS,  entirely  to  the  advantage 
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of  the  Jrifhman.  If  he  had  related  the 
faft  in  a  fimple  and  natural  manner,  like 
the  Countcfs,  I  fhould  indeed  have 
thought  the  benefactor  of  Amelia  to  be 
a  fkilful,  or  at  leaft  a  fortunate  phy- 
fician:  however,  the  manner  in  which 
v  reprefcnted  the  matter,  could  not  but 
produce  an  effect  quite  different.  Palef- 
ki  had  the  greateft  rcafon  to  expect  the 
Irifhman  would  appear  to  me  a  kind  of 
luperior  being.  To  rcfufcitate  by  a  touch 
and  a  few  words  a  dead  perfon,  who  had 
been  in  her  coffin  three  days  and  nights; 
this  could  not  have  been  effected  by  natu- 
ral means,  and  it  was  not  the  fault  of  the 
Jrifhman  or  Palefki,  that  I  received  a  true 
account  of  the  matter,  contrary  to  their 
expectation,  which  entirely  diffolved  the 
charm.  On  the  other  fide,  let  us  fuppofc 
tliis  accident  had  not  happened,  I  had  not 
got  acquainted  with  the  Count,  and  con- 
fequently  rrot  feen  Amelia's  account, 
would  then  my  belief  in  the  Irifhman's  fu- 
pernatural  power  not  have  been  nurfed, 
lhenjnhcncd  and  raifed  to  the  highefl 
pitch.    "  Ol  it  is  doubtlcfs!"  I  exclaim- 
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ed,  4  that  tbefe  two  fellows  have  been 
"  leagued,  and  availed  themfelves  of  my 
"  weak  fide ;  it  is  doubtlefs  that  they  a&ed 
"  in  concert,  when  my  tutdr,  Amelia,  and 
"myfelf  were  deceived  by  the  pretended 
"  apparition." 

Count  Clairval  and  my  tutor  were  high- 
ly rejoiced  to  fee  me  cured  of  my  preju- 
dices, which  had  chained  me  to  the  Un- 
known with  iron  fetters,  and  threatened  to 
produce  the  moft  dreadful  confequcnccs. 
I  myfelf  was  glad  to  have  been  freed  in 
time  from  an  error  which  had  been  rooted 
fo  deeply  in  my  foul,  and  thanked  the 
Count  with  fenfations  of  the  fincereft  gra- 
titude for  having  delivered  me  twice  from 
the  power  of  the  Irifhman. 

The  Count  had  gained  the  favour  of 
the  Prince  of  Braganza  in  a  high  degree, 
being  an  excellent  companion,  and  the 
Prince  fond  of  focial  pleafures.  He 
therefore  accompanied  my  tutor  and  my- 
felf every  evening  to  the  Prince,  where 
we  fpeat  our  time  in  the  moft  agreeable 
manner.  One  evening,  the  latter  gave  a 
little  feaft.  and  all  the  guefts  were  already 

aflembled 
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afiembled  except  my  tutor,  who  had  mif- 
fed to  come  at  the  fixed  hour.  I  fent  my 
ten  ant  fcveral  times  for  him,  but  he  al- 
ways returned  without  being  able  to  find 
him  out.  This  accident  made  me  very 
uncafy,  and  the  Count  and  myfelf  did  not 
know  what  to  think  of  it.  It  grew  late, 
and  ftill  my  tutor  did  not  come.  The 
feaft  was  finifhed,  the  company  left  the 
houie,  two  hours  after  midnight  were  pad, 
and  we  were  ftill  waiting  in  vain  for  him, 
lei  zed  with  anxious  apprehenfion.  At 
length,  I  went  home  accompanied  by  the 
Count.  The  hope  of  finding  him  at  our 
hotel  winged  our  fteps ;  however,  we  were 
fadly  difappointed,  the  apartment  and  the 
bed  of  my  tutor  being  empty:  Seized 
with  terror,  we  awakened  the  landlord, 
inquiring  after  my  governor,  but  neither 
he  nor  his  people  could  tell  us  more,  than 
that  he  had  lei  t  the  houfe  at  nine  o'clock. 
The  night  elapfod  amid  anxious  bodings, 
morning  began  to  dawn,  and  my  tutor  did 
not  appear.  My  apprehenfions  and  anxiety 
furpafled  all  defcription.  I  put  every 
one  around  me  in  motion,  difpatched 
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incflcn'Tcrs  to  fcarch  for  him  every  where, 
and  rode  with  the  Count  to  all  the  neigh- 
bouring places,  but  vc  returned  late 
at  night  without  having  feen  or  heard 
more  of  him  than  our  meifengers.  Three 
days  elapfed  amid  fruitlcfs  fearches.  I 
fparcd  neither  money  nor  promifes,  and 
the  Prince  himfelf  did  every  tiling  in  his 
power  to  find  him  out,  but  in  vain  !  we 
could  not  trace  him  out.    The  lad  rav  of 

4 

hope  difappcared,  making  room  to  the 
moll  tormenting  pain  of  mind,  which 
baffled  every  attempt  of  the  Count  to 
comfort  me. 

One  day  as  I  was  mufing  on  the  great- 
nefs  of  my  lofs,  and  was  walking  up  and 
down  the  room  in  gloomy  reverie,  the 
Count  received  a  letter  from  the  ma- 
gillrate.  He  opened,  read,  and  gave  it 
me  with  marks  of  furprifc  and  aftonilh- 
mcnt.    I  read  the  following  lines : 

"  My  Lord, 
•*  I  am  going  to  communicate  toyoumat- 
"  tcrs  which  certainly  will  far  furpals  your 
*  expectation  and  appear  very  improba- 
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44  ble,  nay,  even  contradi&ory  to  you, 
44  though  they  arc  literally  true.  1  afted 
44  right  before  the  tribunal  of  my  con- 
44  fcience,  when  I  ordered  the  Irifhman  to 
44  be  taken  up,  and  yet  I  repent  of  it  Gn- 
44  cerely.  It  was  the  Irifhman  who  has 
44  ruined  me  in  the  Eaft  Indies,  and  yet  I 
44  cannot  reproach  him  for  it.  He  cheat- 
44  ed  the  banker  of  15,0001.  and  yet  he  ks, 
44  at  leaft  in  my  eyes,  juftified  on  that  ac- 
44  count.  My  former  hatred  againfl  him 
44  is  changed  into  admiration,  and  I  wifh 
44  mod  ardently  it  were  in  my  power  to 
44  deliver  him  from  the  prifon,  where  a 
44  fevere  doom  awaits  him.  Hear,  how 
44  thefe  apparant  contradictions  are  con- 
44  ne&ed. 

44  Two  days  after  your  departure,  the 
44  Irifhman  fent  for  mc.  Several— per- 
44  haps  not  very  honourable — reafons^ 
4;  prompted  me  to  grant  his  requeft. 
44  4  You  have  taken  mc  up,'  faid  he, 
44  when  I  entered  his  dungeon,  4  becaufe 
44  you  think  I  was  the  author  of  your 
44  misfortune  and  cheated  the  banker. 
44  You  have  attcd  right  in  your  opinion, 

44  and 
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u  and  I  have  not  fent  for  you  in  order  to 
44  reproach  you,  although  you  are  to  be 
M  blamed  on  account  of  the  precipi- 
u  tation  with  which  you  afted ;  nor  have 
44  I  fent  for  you  becaufe  I  think  it 
44  my  duty  to  account  to  you  for  my 
44  a&ions.  There  is  but  one,'  faid  he  with 
44  a  folemn  accent,  uncovering  his  head 
44  and  lifting  up  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
44  4  there  is  but  one  to  whom  I  am  ac- 
44  countable.  I  acknowledge  no  other 
44  judge  but  him  who  has  fent  me,  and 
44  whofe  fee  ret  orders  to  iexecute  I  am  de* 
44  puted  to  man.  I  have  fent  for  you  for 
44  no  other  reafon,'  he  continued,  cover- 
ing his  head,  4  than  to  reftify  your 
44  erroneous  notions.  You  believe  that  I 
44  have  committed  an  ignoble,  mean  a£lion, 
44  by  robbing  the  banker  of  that  fum  ;  I 
44  forgive  you  this  error,  for  it  is  the  com- 
44  mon  melancholic  lot  of  mortals  to  j  udge 
44  of  matters  and  aftibns  by  their  external' 
44  appearance.  You  will  think  otherwife 
44  when  you  fhall  have  learnt  the  real 
44  ftate  of  that  matter.    Do  you  know  that 

44  Finaldi  in  whofe  fervice  you  have  been? 

44  Do 
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44  Do  you  know  that  his  iinmcnfc  wealth 
"  is  the  fruit  of*  the  moll  fordid  avarice, 
M  and  abominable  ufurv  ;  that  in  his  chefls* 
u  the  property  of  a  thoufand  ruined  fami- 
"  lies,  ruined  by  his  opprcflion,  is  buried, 
u  and  that  his  money  is  ftained  with  the 
"  tears  of  widows  and  orphans  ?  A  man 
'*  of  a  noble  heart,  who  in  the  times  of 
*f  profperity  had  railed  the  pcnnylefs  Fi- 
4-  ndldi  from  the  duft  by  loans  of  great 
w  amount,  to  the  higheit  pinnacle  of  abun- 
9  dance,  loft  the  greateft  part  of  his  pro- 
;*  pcrty  through  his  unbounded  liberality^ 
4i  and  partly  through  mifcarried  under- 
u  takings.  He  applied  to  Finaldi  for 
"  affiftance,  and  that  ungrateful  wretch 
f  completed  his  ruin,  by  extorting  from 
u  him  exorbitant  intercfts.  Mifery  and 
**  pungent  grief  undermined  the  hcaldi  of 
41  the  haplefs  man  by  degrees,  and  threw 
w  him  at  length  upon  the  bed  of  ficknefs. 
"  lie  fent  his  wife  to  the  banker  to  im- 
6;  plore  his  affiftance  ;  Finaldi  promifed 
i4  to  relieve  him,  but  under  conditions 
M  which  filled  his  chafte  con  fort  with  hor- 
ii  tot  and  contempt.    She  went  home 

"  weeping. 
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c;  weeping  and  helplcfs,  and  experienced 
"  the  additional  rnifery  to  return  empty 
u  handed  to  feven  half-ftarved  children, 
ft  who  were  crying  for  bread.  «  Go  you  to 
"  him,  my  children,*  the  afflicted  father 
"  faid,  «  perhaps   the  fight  of  you  may 
*  move  his  heart !'  But  the  good  man  was 
"  deceived,  for  the  barbarian  ordered  his 
"  fervants  to  kick  them  out  of  the  houfe. 
"  That  deed  cried  to  heaven  for  punifli- 
"  mcnt.    I  went  to  the  unhappy  fufferer, 
44  afking  him  whether  he  could  rcfolvc  to 
K  leave  the  Eaft-Indics,  if  I  co.iki  procure 
"him  i;,oool.  ?  He  affirmed  it,  and  I 
44  carried  that  fum  out  of  the  coffers  of 
44  the  banker  to  his  houfe  ;  that  is,  I  rc- 
44  ftorcd  to  the  ruined  man  one  part  of  hU 
44  property,  and  the  happy  family  left  with 
44  Die  the  country  where  they  had  been 
44  treated  with  favage  cruelly." — Here  the 
Irifliman  paufed,  expecting  my  aniwer. 

M  Concerning  that  matter,"  I  replied, 
u  you  have  jultificd  yourfclf;  at  lead,  to 
tny  fatisfaclion ;  but  will  you  not  let 
me  know  the  means  which  you  made  ufeof 
in  order  to  get  the  fum  in  queltion  in  your 
poffeffion  ?n 
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The  IrHhman  mufed  awhile,  and  then 
faid,    "  The  means  which  I  made  ufe  of 
are  very  fimple,  and  for  that  reafon  you 
will  not  think  them  worth  notice.  But 
as  they  were  moft  fit  and  fafe  to  execute 
a  laudable  defign,  prudence  bade  me  to 
ufe  them.    I  had  got  intelligence  that  the 
greateft  part  of  the  banker's  treafure  was 
kept  in  the  fecond  ftory,  and  in  the  dead 
of  night,  got  upon  a  ladder  to  the  win- 
dows.   Having  opened  the  fh utters  and 
windows  with  proper  inftruments,  I  de- 
scended into  the  room,  and  examined  it 
by  the  light  of  a  lanthorn,  which  illumi- 
nated only  that  fpot  where  I  was,  while 
the  reft  of  the  apartment  remained  dark. 
Having  opened  the  repofitories  and  chefts 
with  a  mafter-key,  a  row  of  money-bags 
prcfented  itfelf  to  my  eyes.    Every  one 
of  them  was  marked  with  a  flip  of  paper, 
upon  which  the  amount  of  the  fum  which 
they  contained,  and  the  coin  wras  wrote, 
I  marked  inftantly  the  numbers  of  thofc 
bags  which  I  defigned  for  the  unfortunate 
family,  and  fealed  them  with  my  own  feal. 
Then  I  wrote  ^  letter  to  the  banker,  in 

which 
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T^hich  I  informed  him  that  I  was  fending 
hkn  15000L  in  piafters,  begging  him  to 
keep  that  fum,  'till  I  fhould  demand  it 
back.  Having  fealed  this  letter  after  I 
had  taken  a  copy,  I  opened  it  and  laid 
it  upon  ^ne  of  the  money-bags  which  I 
had  marked.  Then  I  locked  the  repofi- 
tory  and  the  cheft,  and  left  the  apartment 
in  the  fame  manner  I  had  entered  it.  What 
happened  the  day  following,  I  need  not 
tell  you." 

44  I  muft  confefs,"  I  exclaimed,  44  you 
have  executed  your  plan  in  a  mafterly 
manner — I  only  think,"  added  I  after  a 
lhort  paufe,  44  the  means  too  human,  and 
ill-becoming  a  man  who  can  work  mira- 
cles." 4  Who  told  you  that  I  can  work 
miracles?'  the  Irifliman  replied.  4  No  one 
except  the  great  Ruler  of  the  world,  can 
interrupt  the  courfe  of  nature,  and  alter 
her  laws ;  at  moft,  mortals  may  ferve  him 
as  inftruments  to  execute  the  wonders  of 
his  omnipotence.  I  do  not  deny  that  I 
have  been  appointed  fcveral  times  to  be  a 
minifter  of  Providence,  but  no  mortal 
being  can  work  miracles  on  his  own  ac- 

3  cord. 
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cord.  The  whole  of  the  power  intrufled 
to  me,  confifts  in  the  knowledge  and  ap- 
plication of  fuch  powers  of  nature  as 
arc  concealed  from  the  fhort-fighted  eve 
of  mortals.  At  the  fame  time  I  cannot 
but  confefs,  that  the  myfterious  deeds 
which  I  perform  by  virtue  of  that  know- 
ledge, appear  to  men  to  be  wonders,  bc- 
caufe  the  fpe&ator  is  unacquainted  with 
Lhc  means  by  which  they  arc  effected. 
M;uk  well  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you 
now.  Although  the  higher  unknown 
powers  of  nature  are  at  my  command, 
yet  thi  >  power  has  been  intrufled  to  mc, 
onlv  under  the  condition  never  to  make 
an  improper  ule  of  it,  and  never  to  have 
recourlc  to  it  while  common  human  means 
Diall  be  fumcicnt  to  attain  my  view.  And 
this  was  the  cafe  in  the  affair  of  the  banker, 
when  I  determined  to  favc  an  unhappy 
family  from  ruin.  There  nothing  was 
wanting,  as  the  event  has  proved,  but  art 
and  precaution,  and  consequently  I  durlt 
not  have  recourfe  to  the  higher  power  cn- 
truflcd  to  mc." 

"  This  doubt,"  faid  I,  "  you  alfo  have 
cleared  up  to  my  fatisfaQion ;  but  what 

will 
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^llyou  anfwcr  if  I  afk  you  how  I  have  de- 
ferved  to  have  been  rendered  mifcrablc  by 
you?  Why  did  you  ruin  the  happinefs  of 
an  innocent  man,  while  you  faved  an  un- 
fortunate family  from  ruin  ?   4  I  could  tell 
you/  the  Irifhman  refumed,  1  that  in  a 
cafe  of  collifion,  the  happinefs  of  an  in- 
dividual mud  be  facrified  to  the  welfare 
°f  a  whole  family ;  however,  I  have  no 
need  to  have  recourfe  to  that  fophifm.  It 
vas not  I  who  has  deftroyed  your  happi- 
nefs, it  was  you.     Why  did  you  flee? 
Was  you  not  confeious  of  your  inno- 
cence?   No  one  could  have  convicted 
you  of  a  breach  of  trull.    Befides,  I  had 
taken  care  that  three  days  after  my  depar- 
ture, a  letter  was  delivered  to  the  banker, 
in  which  I  explained  to  him  the  means  by 
which  he  had  loft,  his  money,  and  the  rea- 
fon  which  had  prompted  me  to  rob  him  of 
that  Cum.     Thus  you  would  have  been 
cleared  of  all  fufpicion,  have  retained 
yourplacc  in  Finaldi's  houfc,  and  not lo^ 
vour  millrcfs.' 

'  «  I  wanted  to  nay,"  I  replied,  «  hut 
my  friend  represented  the  darker  fo  prc(. 
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"  How  could  you,"  the  Irifhman  inter- 
rupted me,  "  believe  that  man  to  he  your 
friend  ?    He  perfuaded  you  to  make  your 
cfcape,  in  order  to  occupy  your  place  in 
Finaldi  s  houfe,  and  in  the  heart  of  your 
mi  It  re  fs.    However,  his  hope  of  fupplant- 
ing  you  in  the  heart  of  the  latter,  was  dif- 
appointed;  that  he  fucceeded  with  refpecV 
to  the  former,  I  need  not  to  tell  you." 
"  Alas!"  I  exclaimed,  "  then  my  fore- 
boding has  not  deceived  me."    Why  did 
you  fufFer  yourfelf,"  the  Irifhman  con- 
tinued, "  to  be  taken  in  by  falfe  appear- 
ances ?  Why  did  you  confide  in  a  man  of 
whofc  bad  heart  you  could  have  convinced 
yourfelf  by  a  vigorous  trial  ?  However 
I  will  not  wound  you  by  rcproache's.  You 
have  been  your  own  punifher."    Here  be 
flopped.    I  felt  deeply  the  juftnefs  of  his 
remarks,  and  could  not  bear  any  longer 
the  fight  of  him.    u  I  have  imprifoned 
you,"  faid  I  at  length,  "  what  can  I  do 
for  you  ?"   "  Nothing,"  was  his  reply, 
"  but  to  fuffer  juftice  to  take  its  own 
couiie."  "  But  if  juftice  mould  be  blind?*' 
"  Then,"  he  replied,  "  I  (hall  have  an  in- 
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*vifible  guardian  who  will  protcft  me,  and 
break  thefe  fetters."  With  thcfc  words, 
he  difmifled  me ;  however,  my  mind  has 
been  dreadfully  agitated  ever  fince.  I 
fancied  I  had  arretted  a  villain,  and  am 
now  convinced  too  late  of  my  error.  The 
confequences  of  my  rafhnefs  will  bear 
heavy  upon  him;  if  he  is  not  faved  by  a 
miracle,  then  he  certainly  will  be  burnt 
alive.  The  judges  of  this  extraordinary 
man  have  discovered,  during  his  imprifon- 
ment,  matters  of  fo  fingular  a  nature,  that 
they  firmly  believe  him  to  be  a  forcerer, 
and  you  know,  Count,  how  inexorable 
our  laws  are  with  regard  to  that  point. 
•If  he  dies,  his  blood  will  cry  loudly 
againft  me. 

"  You  will  now  fee,  what  I  have  faid 
in  the  beginning  of  my  letter  is  conne&ed. 
You  fhall  foon  hear  again  from  me,  and 
receive  a  faithful  account  of  the  iflue  of  a 
trial,  which  fills  me  with  gloomy  appre- 
henfions.  Till  then  farewel !  Sec.  Sec. 
&c." 

44  What  do  you  think  of  the  contents  of 
this  letter?"  The  Count  faid  when  I  re- 

M  a  turned 
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turned  it  to  him  with  evident  marks  or 
aftonifhment. 

44  I  mull  confefs  this  letter  has  almoft 
entirely  changed  my  bad  opinion  of  the 
Irifhman." 

44  I  might  almoft  fay  mine  too V9 

44  By  heaven!  if  your  incredulity  be- 
gins to  waver,  then  I  have  no  reafon  to 
blufti  at  my  relapfe 

The  Count  feemed  to  be  loft  in  pro- 
found meditation,  walking  up  and  down 
the  apartment  with  hatty  ftrides.  44  No  V* 
he  exclaimed  at  length,  44  it  is  impoflible 
I  fhould  have  been  fo  much  miftaken  with 
regard  to  that  man.  I  ftill  affirm  he  ei- 
ther muft  be  a  charletan  or  a  confummate 
rogue  !" 

44  But  his  defence  feems  not  to  confirm 
this  hard  judgment  of  yours..  The  feri- 
ous,  folemn,  and  frank  tone  of  his  defence, 
the  equanimity  with  which  he  fubmits  to  his 
fate,  and  the  confidence  with  which  he 
awaits  the  final  iffue  of  his  trial — " 

44  Is  probably  diffimulation  and  rank 
deception— nothing  clfe.  Neverthelefs,'* 
continued  the  Count,  after  fonie  retlec- 
'a  tiqj* 
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lion,  "  if  I  confider  that  my  friend,  who 
has  learnt  to  diftinguifh  between  appear- 
ances and  reality,  between  diflimulation 
and  truth,  who  has  himfelf  had  a  very 
bad  opinion  of  the  Irifliman,  and  without 
doubt,  accepted  his  invitation  for  no  other 
reafon  than  to  unmafk  and  to  humble  him; 
if  I  confider  that  my  friend,  notwithftand- 
ing  this,  excriminates  him  entirely,  and 
admires  a  man  whom  he  firmly  believed 
to  be  a  villain — one  fliould  think  that  all 
cannot  be  deception  and  hypocrify.,, 

*  Believe  me,  Count  !"  I  exclaimed, 
u  in  a  fituation  like  that  of  the  Irifliman, 
u  in  which  nothing  can  be  gained  by  hy- 
"pocrify  and  deception,  and  which  cx- 
w  eludes  all  hope  of  delivery  by  natural 
"  means,  deception  and  hypocrify  arc  al- 
M  moft  impoflible." 

The  Count  ftartcd  a  few  more  objec- 
tions, however,  he  could  not  perfuade 
xne  that  his  bad  opinion  of  the  Irifliman 
had  hot  received  a  mortal  blow. 

"  If  your  tutor  were  but  here,"  faid  he, 
when  he  felt  the  weight  of  my  argu-  . 
ments,    "  he  would  refute,  with  more 

M  3  "  fuccefs 
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44  fucccfs  than  I,  your  returning  good 
44  opinion  of  the  Irifhman." 

The  words  tutor,  and  Irifhman!  were 
fcarccly  pronounced,  when  a  thought 
flufhed  through  my  foul.— 44  Should  not 
44  the  Irifhman  he  acquainted  with  the 
44  fate  of  my  tutor  ?  I  am  almoft  certain, 
44  Count,  that  if  any  body  can  inform  us 
46  of  his  fate,  the  Irifhman  can  V 

44  I  doubt  it  very  much  !" 

44 I  will  at  lead  make  a  trial.  The  leaf! 
•4  appearance  of  pofTibility  ought  to  de- 
44  terminc  me  to  make  an  attempt.  Let 
44  us  return  and  conjure  the  Irifhman  to 
44  tell  us  whether  he  knows  any  thing  of 
44  the  fate  of  my  tutor  ?" 

44  How  can  you  flatter  yourfelf  to  get 
44  admiffion  to  a  prifoner  who  is  fhut  up 
44  in  an  inacceffible  dungeon  ?  but  let  us 
44  fuppofe  you  could  get  accefs  to  him, 
"  it  is  very  probable  that  he  will  be 
44  executed  before  we  fhall  have  traval- 
44  led  fo  many  hundred  miles,  as  my  friend 
46  mentions  that  his  trial  will  not  be  de- 
44  layed.  If  you,  however,  arc  determin- 
44  cd  to  make  a  trial,  you  nwy  as  well 

44  write 
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<e  write  to  my  friend,  who  will  execute 
44  your  commiflion  with  the  greateft  punc- 
44  tuality,  if  your  letter  does  not  arriv  e 
"  too  late." 

44  Excellent  !" 1  exclaimed,  "  I  will  write 
44  inftantly." 

u  Stop!  one  moment  only,"  the  Count 

faid  when  I  was  going  to  leave  him,  "  did 

44  not  the  Irifhman  promife  to  meet  us  at 
t<  •  «  #  n  ?» 

44  Indeed  I  had  entirely  forgot  this  pro- 
*  mife  !" 

u  Should  we  not  rather  travel  to  #**n, 
44  and  fee  whether  he  will  be  as  good  as 
cc  his  word  ?  I  reafon  thus  :  If  this  extra- 
44  ordinary  man  really  is  what  he  pretends 
"  to  be,  if  he  really  poflefles  fupernatu- 
"  ral  powers,  then  he  certainly  will  meet 
"  us  at  *  *  *  n,  according  to  his  promife, 
44  and  then  you  will  get  the  intelligence 
44  which  you  defire.  But  if  he  is  an  im- 
44  poftor,  you  will  not  receive  the  leaft 
44  intelligence  concerning  the  fate  of  your 
"tutor;  you  may  addrefs  him  in  perfotv 
"  or  by  way  of  letters,  confequently  I 

think 
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"  think  both  our  return  and  a  letter  to  my 
"  friend  will  be  ufclefs." 

I  could  not  but  approve  the  Count's 
rcafoning,  and  we  agreed  to  repair  to 
*  *  #  n,  a  place  which  was  near  three  hun- 
dred miles  diftant  from  our  prefent  re- 
fidencc.    The  Count  and  myfclf  parted 
reluctantly  with  the  Prince  of  Braganza, 
who  was  not  lefs  unwilling  to  be  fepa- 
rated  from  us.    However  the  defire  of 
feeing  whether  the  Irifhman  would  fulfil 
his  promife,  and  the  hope  of  hearing  tid- 
ings of  my  tutor  would  have  hurried  me 
even  out  of — Amelia's  arms.    "  Let  us 
"  be  gone  without  delay,"  I  exclaimed, 
u  a  fecrct  prefentiment  tells  me  our  jour- 
<;  ney  will  not  be  fruitlefs!" 

We  had  relidcd  already  a  whole  month 
at  *  *  *  n,  without  having  either  heard  or 
feen  any  thing  of  the  Irifhman,  but  I  did 
not,  neverthelefs,  give  up  every  hope.-— 
About  that  time  my  father,  whom  I  had 
informed  of  the  difappearancc  of  my  tu- 
tor, wrote  me  a  letter  replete  with  expref- 
fions  of  the  grcatcft  affliction.    He  had 
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« (teemed  that  worthy  man  as  a  true  philo- 
fophcr,  and  loved  him  as  tenderly  as  a 
brother.  This  it  was  that  prompted  my 
father  to  grant  myrequeft  to  continue  my 
travels  under  the  tuition  of  Count  Clair- 
val,  of  whom  my  tutor  had  fpoken  with 
the  greatefl  regard  in  a  former  letter  to 
my  parent.  If  he  had  known  that  this 
Count  was  a  brother  of  Amelia's  late  huf- 
band,  he  would  probably  have  refufed 
my  requeft.  However  my  tutor  had  been 
filent  on  that  head,  and  the  Prince  of 
Braganza  too  had  recommended  him  in 
fo  advantageous  a  manner,  that  he  was 
very  happy  to  place  me  under  his  pro- 
tection. 

The  fame  letter  informed  me,  that  very 
lately  a  commotion  had  happened  in  Ef- 
tramadura,  in  favour  of  the  brother  of  the 
Prince  of  Braganza,  whofe  party  had 
loudly  demanded  him  to  be  placed  on  the 
throne  of  Portugal. — u  You  know,"  my 
father  added,  "  that  almofl  one  third  of 
*;  the  kingdom  belongs  to  the  Duke  ;  you 
w  know  the  title  which  the  houfe  of  Bra- 
«*  ganza  has  to  the   crown;  fhould  it 

"  there- 
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44  therefore  be  fo  very  improbable  that 
44  the  confpirators  will  carry  their  point 
44  fooner  or  later!  However,  I  declare 
4;  folcmnlv,  that  notwithstanding  our  rela-  J| 


4;  //0a  to  the  family  of  Braganza,  I  never    ..  , 
"  fliall  take  a  fhare  in  a  plot  tending  to 
"  invade  the  rights  of  a  king  to  whom  I 
4;  have  fworn  allegiance." 

"  What  am  I  to  think  of  this  incident  ?"' 
faid  I  to  the  Count.  44  But  a  few  minutes 

J  n't 

44  ago  we  were  of  opinion  that  a  fecrct 
44  defign  was  carrying  on  to  replace  the 
44  old  dethroned  king  on  the  royal  feat 
44  of  his  anceftors,  and  now  we  are  made 
44  acquainted  with  a  pretender  to  the 
44  crown  entirely  different  from  him 
The  Count  fhrugged  his  flioulders. 

That  very  day  we  received  a  fecond 
letter  from  the  Magi  ft  rate.  He  informed 
us,  that  the  Irifhman,  who  had  been  con- 
demned to  be  burnt  publicly  in  twelve 
days,  was  looking  forward  to  his  execu- 
tion with  the  grcateft  fcrenity  and  uncon- 
cern. And  yet,  I  don't  know  how  it 
came,  I  retained  ftill  a  fpark  of  hope  to 

fee 
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fee  the  Irifhman  once  more,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  ridicule  of  the  Count. 

One  evening,  which  had  fucceedcd  a 
very   (\iltry  day,  the  Count  propofed  a 
walk  to  a  neighbouring-  wood.    The  fky 
was  ferene  when  we  fet  out,  but  we  had 
fcarcely  been  an  hour  in  the  wood  when 
it  was  fuddenly  overclouded,  and  the  air 
began  to  grow  very  heavy.    Every  body 
had  already  left  the  field  from  the  fear  of 
3lu  approaching  ftorm;  it  was  growing 
late,  and  the  lightning  and  diftant  rolling  of 
ihcthunder  announced  the  impending  tem- 
peft.     We  were  going  to  return  to  th« 
town,  when  fuddenly  cries  of  diftrefs  vi- 
brated in  our  cars  from  a  great  diftancc. 
Wc  haftened  towards  the  fpot  whence  the 
cries  proceeded,  and  perceived  a  human 
figure,  who  was  running  with  incredible 
velocity,  looking  back  every  now  and 
then,  as  if  purfued  by  robbers.  Asfoon 
as  the  fugitive  faw  us,  he  haftened  to 
meet  us.    I  flartcd  back  with  horror,  the 
figure  refembling  more  a  living  fpe&re 
ban  a  human  being.    His  haggard  coun- 
tenance was  covered  with  a  death-like 

pale- 
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palenefs,  his  tattered  garments  were  float- 
ing in  the  ftorm,  and  his  naked  feet  were 
ftained  with  blood.  But,  conceive  my 
aftonifliinent,  when  the  miferable  wretch 
pronounced  my  name,  arid  dropped  to  the 
ground.  I  ftepped  nearer  to  examine  his 
features,  and  beheld — Palefki,  the  valet 
of  Amelia] 
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AWFUL  darknefs  began  to 
veil  every  objcft  around,  the  ftafhes  of 
lightning  grew  ftrongerand  ftronger,  the 
rolling  of  thunder  louder,  and  the  howl- 
ing of  the  temped  more  furious. 

The  emaciated  figure  rofe  with  difficul- 
ty, wringing  his  hands  in  fitent-  agony— 
and  dropped  again  Upon  the  ground. 

"  What  does  this  mean*  the  Count 
exclaimed,  lifting  uj>  tns  ftick  as  if  going 
to  ft rike  at  the  fellow*  r 

*«  Mercy  *  mercy!  let  me  refpire  onty 
«  a  moment— I  will  confefs  all  P 
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M  Well  !  then  confefs,"  I  exclaimed, 
"  thou  haft  been  Amelia's  valet,  and  im- 
"  pofed  upon  me  by  two  letters." 

"  Unhappy  me  !  that  I  did  it.  I  have 
"  been  punifhed  very  fevercly  for  it. 
"  the  Unknown  has  dreadfully  refented 
"  that  fraud." 

"  The  Unknown^  with  whom  thou  waft 
44  leagued  ?" 

No  fooner  had  I  pronounced  thefe 
words  when  the  fellow  dropped  fenfclefs 
to  the  ground,  foaming,  roaring,  and  la- 
bouring under  the  mod  dreadful  convul- 
fions.  Meanwhile  the  ftorm  was  drawing 
nearer ;  the  fky  growing  blacker  and 
every  obje£t  around  alfumed  a  darker  hue. 
The  wind  blew  fofter  and  damper,  and  the 
mournful  dirges  of  the  owls  refounded  in 
the  wood,  one  peal  of  thunder  fucceeded 
the  other,  and  dreadful  flaihes  of  lightning 
rendered  darknefs  vifiblc. 

At  length,  the  convulfiort*  of.the-mi- 
ferable  wretch  ceafed,  ajid  he  was  ft  retch- 
ed upon  the  ground  without  the  1<#  ft  PgO 
of  life,  exhibiting  a  view  which  excited 
horror  and  pity.    A  tremendous  clap  of 

.  i  thunder 
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thunder  roufed  him  from  his  infenfi- 
bility. 

44  You  are  affii&ed  with  the  epilepfy  ?" 
the  Count  faid,  44  have  you  frequently 
«  fuch  dreadful  fits  ?" 

44  As  often  as  the  Unknown  choofes  to 
*4  chaftife  me" — he  replied  in  a  faint  and 
faltering  accent. 

44  Dare  not  to  impofe  upon  us  !"  I  ex- 
claimed,  44  How  long  haft  thou  been 
"  affliaed  with  this  illnefs  ?" 

44  Ever  fince  i  have  deceived  your 
46  Lordfhip." 

44  Thou  Heft,  rafcal  !" 

44  May  the  next  flafli  of  lightning  dc- 
44  ftroy  me,  if  I  do  !"  faid  he,  lifting  up 
his  hands  to  heaven. 

The  lightning  flafhed,  a  clap  of  thunder 

- 

fhook  the  firmament,  and  awful  ex- 
pectation retained  our  breath — however, 
the  daring  challenger  remained  unhurt. — 
The  rolling  of  the  thunder  re-echoed 
dreadfully  all  around,  and  rain  mixed  with 
hail,  gufhed  violently  from  the  black  and 
heavy  clouds.  We  fled  into  a  grotto 
which  the  Count,  affifted  by  the  vivid 
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lightning  perceived  at  a  fmall  diftance* 
Amelia's  valet  followed  us  clofely,  pale 
and  trembling. 

"  Now,"  faid  I,  "relate  your  ftory,  but 
"be  brief." 

44  Having  fent  you  the  fecond  letter," 
he  began  after  a  (hort  paufe,  "  I  hap- 
pened to  awake  the  night  following, 
and  found  my  lamp  extinguifhed ;  I  fan- 
cied I  heard  fomebody  ruflling  by  my 
bed  and  ftretched  out  my  arm ;  but  feel- 
ing nothing  all  around,  I  imagined  I  had 
been  deceived  by  a  dream  and  fell  afleep 
again.  A  {hort  time  after  I  awoke  a 
fecond  time,  and  heard  diftintlly  fomc 
perfon  walking  up  and  down  the  room 
with  flow  Iteps.  It  could  not  be  a  delur 
lion,  for  I  was  wide  awake,  and  the  walk- 
ing  up  and  down  continued.  Being  fure 
to  have  bolted  my  door  and  windows 
before  I  went  to  deep,  my  confternation 
was  dreadful.  I  wanted  to  get  down  my 
fword  which  ufed  to  be  fufpended  by  the 
bed-fide,  but  could  not  find  it.  However, 
I  took  courage  and  called  to  the  night- 
walker,  but  no  anfwer  was  returned  and 

the 
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the  walking  di (continued ;  yet  this  did 
not  leffcn  my  fear.    I  fcarccly  dared  to 
draw  breath,  and  liftened  attentively.  At 
length  the  noife  was  renewed,  and  fome- 
body  approached,  and  an  icy  hand  touch- 
ed my  face.    I  jumped  out  of  my  bed, 
feized  with  terror,  and  called  for  affift- 
ance ;  however,  nobody  could  hear  me, 
my  room  being  fituatcd  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  houfe.    I  attempted  to  get  out  of 
the  apartment,  but  fome  perfon  took  hold 
of  me  and  flung  me  violently  back ;  I  felt 
fenfelefs  on  my  bed — A  confiderable  time 
after,  I  heard  a  rough  and  hollow  voice 
pronounce  my  name.    Dcfpair  infpired 
me  with  courage,  I  got  up,  ftruck  a:  light, 
•  and — My  Lord,  who  do  you  think  was 
(landing  before  me  ?" — 

A  tremendous  clap  of  thunder  fliattcr- 
ing  an  oak  in  millions  of  pieces,  prevent- 
ing me  from  returning  an  anfwer.  We 
were  yet  almoft  ftunned,  when  a  fecond 
peal  enfued.  The  tree  was  all  in  a  flame.  ' 
Palefki  trembled  violently,  Vis  teeth  were 
chattering,  and  he  could  fcarcely  ftand 
upon  his  legs.   At  length  i  afked  :  "  Who 

B  3  "was 
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46  was  that  fpcftre  which  difturbcd  you  in 
u  your  bed-room  at  night  ?" 

"  The  Unknown  I  fancied  I  faw  his 
ghoft  and  ftarted  back  thrilled  with  hor- 
ror, but  he  fteppcd  toward  me  aflting  in 
a  dreadful  accent :  from  what  motive  I 
had  wrote  to  you  two  letters  replete  with 
fid  ion  ?  feeing  myfelf  in  his  power  I 
thought  it  would  be  moft  prudent  to  con- 
Ids  the  truth  and  therefore  replied  frank- 
1  y,  "  Yourdifappcaring  in  the  apartment 
of  the  Countefs  and  the  miraculous  cure 
you  have  effected  having  made  me  be- 
licve  that  you  mud  be  a  fupernatural  be- 
ing, or  at  lead  fomething  more  than  man, 
I  wifhed  to  ingratiate  myfelf  with  you, 
and  prompted  by  that  defire,  1  have  inter- 
mixed  the  relation  of  the  recovery  of  the 
Countefs  with  fuch  fi&ions  as  I  fancied 
would  exaggerate  your  power." 

"  Reptile  P  replied  the  Unknown*  with 
annihilating  looks,  "didftthou  fancy  that 
44  I  could  be  bribed  by  fraud,  or  afpire  to 
"  a  borrowed  glory,  attained  by  fiftion  ? 
"  What  will  the  world  think  of  me,  when 
44  the  faft  which  thou  haft  disfigured  by 
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*  lies  (hall  appear  in  its  real  fhape  ?M — I 
was  going  to  exculpate  myfclf,  but  the 
Unknown  would  not  liften  to  me.  u  Will 
44  the  world  not  think"  faid  he,  "  that  I 
**  have  been  privy  to  that  deception,  and 
44  ordered  thee  todrVulge  it,  with  a  defign 
44  to  give  the  reftoration  of  the  Countefs 
44  a  miraculous  appearance  ?*  I  did  not 
dare  to  make  another  attempt  to  vindi- 
cate myfelf  againft  his  reproaches.  He 

.  commanded  me  to  follow  him,  if  I  valued 
my  life  ;  and  I  did  fo.  A  chaife  was 
waiting  for  me  at  the  gate;  the  Unknown 
ordered  me  to  ftep  in,  and  to  repair  to 

#  *  *  o,  where  I  mould  receive  his  farther 
dire&ions.  At  *  *  *  o,  he  appeared 
again  to  me.  u  Take  this  garment  of 
44  a  Pilgrim,"  faid  he,  "  and  travel  bare- 
44  foot  to  *  *  *  n,  where  thou  wilt  meet 
44  the  perfon  whom  thou  halt  belied  ;  re- 
44  call,  and  tell  him  I  have  fent  thee."  I 
was  afraid  to  make  any  oppofition,  and 
began  my  pilgrimage  without  delay. 
Finding  it  very  painful  to  walk  bare- 
foot, 1  put  fhoes  on,  in  order  to  continue 
my  travels  with  more  eafc.    Would  to 
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^^^^  •^■B 
heaven!  I  had  never  done  it!  for  that 

vcrv  night  I  was  punifhed  with  thofe 

dreadful  convuliions  which  you  miftook 

■ 

lor  epilcpfy.  I  was  afterward  always 
ieizedwith  the  fame  difordcr  whenever  I 
reftcd  longer  on  my  pilgrimage  than  ne- 
( cffity  required.*1 

Palefki's  relation  was  frequently  inter- 
rupted by  the  dreadful  rolling  of  the  thun- 
(k  r,  and  the  furious  howling  of  the  tern- 
rr II,  which  continued  to  rage  with  un- 
abated  violence.  At  length  its  fury  was 
fpetu,  the  ilafhes  of  lightening  grew 
fainter,  the  thunder  ceafed  to  roar,  and  a 
gentle  rain  fell  down  in  fmall  drops. 

•;  Go  on  with  thy  ftory,"  the  Count 
laid  to  Palefki,  who  had  paired  awhile. 

«  I  attempted  in  vain,  to  difobcy  the 
commands  of  the  Unknown. — Several 
times  I  ventured  to  go  back,  and  to 
take  the  road  to  my  native  town,  but 
win  never  I  made  fuch  an  attempt,  I  was 
ieized  with  dreadful  pains  and  convul- 
sions. At  length,  I  arrived  half  an  hour 
ago  in  this  neighbourhood,  almoft  fpent, 
by  the  fatigues  of  my  long  pilgrimage. 

The 
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The  charming  evening  invited  me  to  reft, 
.  I  threw  myfelf  on  the  grafs  and  fell 
afleep.     A  violent'  ftiaking  awoke  me; 
the  lightning  flafhed,  the  thunder  roared, 
and  the  Unknown  ftood  before  me." 

44  The  Unknown^  who  if  not  executed, 
is  imprifoned  at  *  *  *  ch,  ftood  before 
thee?"  exclaimed  the  Count.  44  Art  thou 
mad  ?" 

"Would  to  God  I  were  mad!  to  the 

> 

unhappy  fufferer,  it  is  frequently  happi- 
nefs  to  be  bereft  of  reafon." 

44  He  ftood  before  thee,  diuft  thou  fay  ?" 

44  Yes !  he  ftood  before  me  with  dread- 
ful looks,  like  a  midnight  fpeftrc.  The 
fight  of  him,  chilled  the  marrow  in  my 
bones,  and  my  whole  frame  was  fcized 
with  a  tremor  of  terror  when  he  exclaimed 
with  a  thundering  voice  :  44  haft  thou  recall 
44  led  thy  lie,  for  numbering  here  fo  care- 
u  lefsly?  Ordidft  thou  fancy  to  have  efcap- 
44  ed  my  looks,  becaufe  thy  eyes  did  not 
44  fee  me  ?  Whenever  thou  art,  my  fpirit  is 
*4  hovering  about  thee  like  the  air  which 
44  furrounds  thee  !  Be  gone  inftantly !  Woe 
"  unto  thee  if  thou  daTeft  to  eiror  to  drink, 
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"  or  totafte  the  fweets  of  deep  before  thou 
44  haft  executed  my  command !"  So  faying, 
he  drove  me  away,  hunting  me  over 
ditches  and  hedges,  through  thorns  and 
thirties,  'till  my  garment  was  rent  in  num- 
berlefs  tatters,  and  the  blood  trickling 
down  my  lacerated  feet.  Unable  to  fuf- 
tain  my  pains  any  longer,  I  began  to  roar 
louder  than  the  tempeft,  when  your  Lord- 
fliip  appeared,  and  my  purfuer  vanifhed 
like  an  airy  vifion." 

Meanwhile,  the  rain  had  ceafed,  the 
tempeft  was  over,  having  made  room  to 
a  beautiful  night.  The  moon  peeped 
through  the  difperfing  clouds,  an  aromatic 
fragrancy  enbalmed  the  air,  and  the  night- 
ingales began  to  warble  in  the  wood,  in 
fweet  melancholic  melody*  V/e  left  the 
grotto. 

"  Haft  thou  related  thy  ftory  faithfully, 
or  impofed  upon  me  a  fecond  time  ?° 

44  How  could  I  hazard  a  fecond  fraud, 
after  I  have  been  puniflied  fo  dreadfully 
for  the  firft  ?" 

44  Well  I  will  believe  thee*  But  tell 
mej  what  doeft  thou  think  of  the  Unknown? 

but 
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but  be  fincere,  and  fpeak  without  re- 

fcrve!" 

"  My  Lord !  I  think  the  Unknown  is  a 
fuperior  being!" 

"  So,  thou  haft  perhaps  heard  more  of 
him  than  we  know  already  ?" 

"  I  have  heard  different  accounts  of 
him  during  my  pilgrimage,  but  I  cannot 
be  bound  for  die  truth  of  what  I  have 
been  told." 

"  Well !  let  us  know  what  thou  haft 
heard." 

"  My  endeavours  to  know  fomething 
fatisfa&ory  of  him  proved  abortive  for  a 
long  time.  The  greater  part  of  thofe 
whom*  I  addrefled  with  that  view,  pretend- 
ed never  to  have  heard  any  thing  of  fuch 
a  man,  but  fome  feemed  to  be  itartled  at 
my  queftion,  and  unwilling  to  reply  to  it. 
At  length  I  was  advifed  to  repair  to  a  cer- 
tain hermit  who.  is  Jiooked  upon  as  a  faint 
by  the  multitude,  and  tQ  put  my  queftion 
to  him.  1  went  and  found  him  fitting  on 
the  top  of  a  hill  before  his  cell.  His  head 
was  reclining  on  his  hand,  and  he  feeme^ 
jmmerfed  in.prpfpund  meditation.  Thp 
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noifc  which  I  made  in  ftepping  nearer, 
roil  fed  him  from  his  reverie ;  I  never  faw 
a  countenance  which  commands  fo  much 
rcfpcft  at  firft  fight  as  his.  Although  he 
appeared  to  have  lived  above  a  century, 
yet  his  eyes  were  fparkling  with  an  uncom- 
mon luftre,  and  every  mien,  and  every 
look  of  his,  befpoke  a  certain  innate  dig- 
nity which  cannot  be  defcribed.  I  mud 
confefs  I  flood  before  him  like  a  culprit. 
He  enquired  what  1  wanted.  I  informed 
him  of  my  dcfire.  For  fome  time  he 
;;a/t  d  at  me  with  pc-netrating  looks,  and 
thcndefired  me  to  follow  him,  leading  me 
in  10  a  dark  and  narrow  apartment,  ipar- 
ingly  lighted  by  the  glimmering  of  a  blu- 
iih  (lame,  which  was  burning  in  a  glafs. 
He  removed  flowly  a  curtain  from  a  large 
mirror,  which  was  fufpended  clofc  to  the 
lamp,  and  ordered  me  to  ftcp  nearer,  while 
he  moved  a  few  fteps  back.  Then  he  a(ked 
me  what  I  did.  fee  in  the  mirror?  I  faw 
my  own  form.  '  "  This  is  an  excellent  lef- 
fon,"  the  hermit  faid,  ««  Learn  to  know 
thyfelf,  before  thou  defireft  to  know  other 
people.'*  44  1  imagined  he  wanted  to  decline 

fatis- 
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fatisf)  ing  my  curiofity,  and  faid:  w  Re- 
verend father !  concerning  the  knowledge 
of  myfelf,"l  am  well  aware  that  I  am  a 
poor  guilty  (inner."  ".Look  again  into  the 
mirror!"  he  relumed,  "  I'  looked,  and 
flarted  back  with  terror/'    "  What  doeft 

thou  fee  ?"  the  hermit  afked.    ^  I  behold 
the  very  per  Ton  whom  I  want  to  know." 
No  fooner  had  I  pronounced  thefe  words, 
than  the  curtain  covered  the  mirror  again, 
M  Thou  haft  pronounced  thy  own  judg- 
ment," the  hermit  re  fumed,  after  a  long 
paufe  of  filence,  u  thou  doll  not  deferve 
»«  to  know  the  man  whom  thou  haft  feen 
<«  juft  now."   «  Reverend  father,"  I  re- 
plied, "  although  I  do  not  deferve  to 
know  the  -whole  myftery,  yet  I  hope 
you  will  not  refufe  me  a  few  rays  of 
"knowledge!'1  He- reflected  awhile,  and 
then  led  me  into   an   inner  apartment 
which  was  more  roomv,and  better  lighted 
than  the  former.    u  Art  thou  any  ways 
connected  With  the  unknown  ?"  he  be- 
gan after  we  were  feated.    **  I  am  con- 
nected with  him  in  a -very  difadvantp.^e- 
ous  manner,"  I  faid,  relating  to  him  the 
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whole  of  my  adventures.  "  Take  care 
"  not  to  offend  him,"  he  rcfumed  with  a 
ferious  look,  44  for  his  refentment  is 
«4  dreadful.  Only  the  mod  expeditious 
"  and  minute  execution  of  his  commands 
44  can  reconcile  thee  to  him.  I  know 
"  him.  He  wanders  from  place  to  place, 
"  to  reward  or  to  punifh,  according  to  the 
44  deferts  of  men.  His  attions,  however, 
44  are  generally  veiled  in  myfterious  fe- 
"  crefy,  and  he  is  rarely  fecn;  yet  he 
44  never  mifTes  his  man,  an(f  thou  might 
44  fooner  efcape  the  keen  figh ted  looks  of 
44  the  holy  Inquifition  than  his.  He  re- 
**  wards  and  punifhes  without  paying  re- 
44  gard  to  perfons ;  he  values  the  king 
"  and  the  beggar  only  after  his  intrinfic 
44  worth.  Silver  and  gold  he  does  not 
44  want.  He  is  incorruptible  like  death, 
"  and  inexorable  like  fate.  Neither  me- 
44  naces  nor  tears  can  move  him.  He 
44  pur  lues  his  courfc  without  regarding  the 
46  opinions  and  judgments  of  men,  with- 
44  out  paying  attention  to  their  curfes 
44  or  benedicYions.  His  courfe  is  the 
44  courfe  of  unrelenting  fate,  dark  and 
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"impenetrable.     The  pleafures  of  men 

"have  no  charms  for  him.    His  ufual 

n  ftate  is  cool  equanimity ;   no  paflion 

"  ruffles  the  ferenity  of  his  mind.  'He 

cc  cannot  be  deceived  by  external  appear* 

"  ances,  nor  isthemoft  confummate  knave 

"  capable  to  ftand  his  looks.    It  is  fport 

u  to  him  to  know  the  thoughts  of  indivi- 

"  duals;  the  mod  fecret  affairs  and  rela- 

"  tions  of  all  dates  and  nations  are  known 

"  to  him.  What  has  happened  fomc  thou- 

w  fand  years  ago,  events  which  are  loft, 

"  in  the  darknefs  of  ancient  times,  he  can 

11  relate  with  as  much  accuracy  as  if  he 

"  had  been  an  eye  witnefs.    Should  you 

"  defire  to  know  the   mod  important 

M  events  which  happen  this  moment  in  all 

"  parts  of  the  world,  afk  him,  and  he  will 

"  relate  them  to  you  as  faithfully  as  if 

u  they  were  carrying  on  in  his  prefence, 

"  He  penetrates  the  dark  veil  of  futurity, 

"  and  never  has  a  prediction  of  his  proved 

"  erroneous.     In   the  midft  of  human 

"  fociety  he  liv>es  retired  and  friendlefs 

M  like  a  citizen  of  another  world.  His 

«  fole,  raoft  intimate  confidant  is  nature, 

«  the 
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44  the  knowledge  of  whofe  hidden  my  fterie* 
44  enables  him  to  produce  effects  which 
w  fill  every  body  with  aftonifhmcnt.  It 
44  is  not  lefs  certain,  that  he  is  pofTcfled 
44  of  the  art  to  transform  the  ignobler 
44  metals  into  gold,  and  that  he  is  gifted 
44  with  the  power  of  rendering  himfelf  in- 
44  vifible.  I  myfelf  have  been  prcfent 
44  wrhen  furrounded  by  a  large  multitude 
44  who  fixed  their  eyes  upon  him,  he  dif- 
4*  appeared  fuddenly,  and  a  great  while 
44  after  appeared  again  in  the  midft  of  the 
44  adonifhed  circle.  I  have  feen  him 
44  walk  over  rapid  currents  as  if  on  firm 
44  ground.  He  pofTcfles  a  fupernatural 
44  ilrcngth  as  well  of  body  as  of  mind; 
44  nothing  can  fetter  his  hand;  he  con- 
44  qucrs  every  obflacle  with  giant  ftrength, 
44  Yet  he  mak.es  but  rarclv  ufe  of  his  bo- 
44  dily  ftrength.  I  have  witneflcd  myfelf 
44  that  he  is  proof  againft  gun  and  fword. 
44  Nay,  fome  people  maintain  that  be  pof- 
44  feffes  the  fecret  of  rendering  himfelf 
4i  immortal.  He  very  feldom  leaves  the 
44  profound  concealment  which  hides  him 
44  from  the  fight  of  man,    He  prefers  to 
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i4  appear  in  woods  and  retired  places,  at 
45  the  time  of  the  equinox,  or  when  tem* 
"  pells  rage  in  the  air.  He  is  faid  to  con- 
44  verfe  frequently  with  fuperior  beings-!* 
44  has  faved  many  a  dying  man  from  the 
44  jaws  of  death,  and  recalled  to  life  the 
44  fojourners  of  the  grave."  Here  the 
hermit  (lopped.  44  Doll  thou  wifh  to 
know  any  thing  farther  ?"  he  at  length 
enquired.  I  begged  him  to  fatisfy  my 
ardent  defire,  but  in  vain.  44  Thou  haft 
11  requefted  only  a  ray  of  light,"  he  re- 
plied, 44  thy  re  que  ft  has  been  granted— 
44  farewell !  thou  knowefl  now  in  whofe 
44  power  thou  art." 

44  And  you  could  not  perfuade  the  her* 
mit  to  give  you  a  more  particular  account 
of  the  Unknown  ?" 

44  All  my  prayers  were  fruitlefs,"  Pa- 
le(ki  replied,  w44  but  about  three  miles 
from  hence  I  have  heard  more  of  the 
Unknown,  and  among  others  a  dreadful 
ftory."  So  faying  Palefki  ftarted  fud- 
denly.  44  Holy  virgin  !  what  is  this  ?" 
he  exclaimed,  at  length  fixing  his  eyes  to 
one  fpot,  44  have  I  not  executed  my  com- 

44  mi  Qion  ? 
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million  ?"  have  I  not  recanted  as  you  have 
commanded  me  to  do  ?"    "  What  is  the 
matter, "   the   Count  and  I  exclaimed, 
feizing  Palefki  by  the  arm. 
"  Don't  you  fee  it  ?" 

"  What  ?  where  ?"  we  exclaimed  with 
one  voice. 

"  Yonder  1"  he  replied,  without  remov- 
ing his  eyes  from  the  fpot  to  which  he 
pointed  with  his  hand. 

I  could  fee  nothing,  but  the  Count  pre- 
tended to  obferve  a  human  figure  walk- 
ing between  a  clufter  of  trees  at  a  dif- 
tance. 

«  Protea  me!  O  proted  met"  Palefki 
exclaimed  with  a  trembling  voice  and  a 
fearful  countenance,  "  Don't  you  fee  how 
he  lifts  up  his  arm  in  a  menacing  man- 
ner.— God!  he  comes  nearer — now  he 
beckons— he  bids  me  to  retire  !  O  have 
mercy!  I  am  coming!"  So  faying  he 
tore  himfelf  from  us,  fled  towards  the 
foreft,  and  was  foon  out  of  fight. 

44  Is  the  fellow  mad ;  or  have  you  alfo 
feen  the  Unknown  V* 

The 
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The  Count  infilled  he  had  feen  fome 
perfon,  but  the  darknefs  and  the  diftance 
had  not  allowed  him  to  difcern  whether  he 
had  feen  the  Irifhmanor  not. 

We  haftencd  to  the  fpot,  btft  no  vef- 
tige  of  a  human  being  could  be  traced 
out  all  around.  We  returned,  and  pur- 
fued  our  way  to  the  city.  On  the  road 
we  fpoke  a  great  deal  on  Palefki's  ap- 
pearance, and  his  account  of  the  Unknown^ 
but  could  not  determine  what  we  fhould 
think  of  it.  We  were  obliged  to  wait  pa- 
tiently till  time  fhould  difperfe  the  clouds 
of  myftery. 

Two  days  after  this  incident  the  Count 
received  a  letter  from  Amelia,  in  which 
lhe  informed  him  that  her  health  was  en- 
tirely reftored.  At  the  fame  time  fhe 
acquainted  him,  that  certain  weighty  rea- 
fons,  which  fhe  could  not  communicate 
at  prefent,  obliged  her  to  remove  from 
her  caftle  in  the  foreft,  and  to  repair  to 
another  country ;  but  fhe  could  not  yet 
inform  him  of  the  future  place  of  her 
abode. 

«  A 
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"  A  ftrange  whim  of  my  filler  in  law," 
the  Count  faid,  giving  me  the  letter.  I 
read  it,  fighed,  and  could  not  conceal 
my  conflcrnation.  He  obferved  me  care- 
fully. M  Sighs!"  he  whiipercd  to  himfelf, 
44  tears'."  I  was  in  a  violent  emotion. 
m  Count,"  exclaimed  I,  44  fhe  flies !  (he 
flics!  alas,  my  doom  is  fixed!  I  have 
loft  her  for  ever!"  11  Do  you  call  her 
removal  a  flight?  and,"  added  he,  with 
marks  of  aftonifhment,  44  what  can  vou 
lofc,  if  Amelia  flies?"  I  had  already 
betrayed  myfeif  too  much,  and  confe- 
qucntly  it  would  have  been  ridiculous  if 
I  had  been  referved.  I  told  him  every 
thing.  M  Then  you  love  Amelia?"  he 
exclaimed  with  marks  of  aftonifhment, 
44  why  did  you  not  tell  me  fooner  of  it  ?" 
44  Alas!"  I  exclaimed,  44  Ihould  it  really 
be  too  late  ?"  44  I  don't  fay  that,"  he 
replied,  44  however  one  could  have  pre- 
vented her  departure.  Is  (he  informed 
of  your  paflion  ?"  44  She  cannot  be 
ignorant  of  it."  44  If  that  is  the  cafe, 
how  can  you  think  that  you  are  the 
caufe  of  her  flight,  as  you  call  it?'-- » 

4i  Bccauie 
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<;  Becaufc  (he  wants  to  get  oat  of  die 
reach  of  a  man  whom  fhe  believes  to 
be  the  fon  of  her  hufband's  murderer." 
The  Count  fecmcd  to  be  of  my  opinion, 
and  replied,  u  If  that  dould  be  the  cafe, 
we  mud  endeavour  to  convince  her  cf 
her  error."  "  But  how  will  that  be 
poffible,  as  we  are  ignorant  of  the  y.izt 
of  her  abode?"  "  That  we  fhaU  Lr-v* 
very  foon,"  was  his  anfwer,  u  C^z  Lli 
always  honoured  me  with  her  rirJ;  i\i 
confidence,  and  I  am  firrr.'v  cczwizzil 
that  flic  will  foon  difdefe  id  rr.;  Lst 
prefent  fee  ret." 

Some  time  fince,  I  had  tried  e-rrr/ 
means  of  banishing  the  irr.irt  cf  tit 
beautiful  Countefs  from  rr.r  rztzy^n  z 
and  had  dru^cd  hard  to  cc::c*:cr  a 
fion  which  I  never  ex^ecei  to  fads:y • 
My  new  adventures,  ray  connection*, 
amufements,  and  particularly  the  lofi  oi 
my  tutor,  had  indeed  prevented  tzz  from 
relieving  on  Amelia  fo  frequently  1 
was  ufed  to  do ;  time  and  feparavion  too 
had  contributed  their  (hare  to  foften  the 
firft  ardor  of  ray  pa&on,  and  thus  \  ?er- 
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fuaded  myfelf  to  extirpate  entirely  the 
few  remains  of  love,  and  to  fubdue  a 
foolifh  paflion.  However  Amelia's  laft 
letter,  and  the  Count's  behaviour,  who 
not  only  feemed  to  approve  my  love,  but, 
at  the  fame  time,  appeared  to  intereft  him- 
felf  for  my  fuccefs,  had  opened  my  eyes 
at  once,  and  I  faw  that  1  had  deceived 
myfelf;  the  flame  which  had  lain  dormant 
under  the  deluding  embers  was  ftill  alive, 
and  blown  up  again  with  additional  ve- 
hemence. The  Irishman's  caution  never 
to  facrifice  again  at  the  flirinc  of  love  was 
forgotten,  and  I  knew  now  no  concern  of 
greater  importance  than  my  love. 

I  reminded  the  Count,  that  he  ftill 
owed  me  the  continuation  of  Amelia  s  hif- 
tory.  He  afked  me  where  he  had  left  off 
in  his  narration  ?  "  You  ftopped  on  the 
road  which  your  brother  took  to  Amelia "$ 
mother  in  order  to  demand  her  in  mar- 
riage." 

u  They  purfued  their  journey  (he  be- 
gan) without  meeting  with  any  obftruc- 
tion,  and  finished  it  with  vowing  an  eter- 
nal mutual  fidelity.     The  mother  had 

been 
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been  informed,  by  the  aunt  and  her  fonf 
that  her  daughter  was  carried  off,  and 
that  my  brother  was  gone  in  fearch  of  her. 
She  appeared  therefore   agreeably  fur- 
prifed,  when  he  reftored  her  loft  child  to 
her  arms.    She  feemed  to  be  ftruck  with 
horror,  when  Amelia  painted  the  danger 
which  had  threatened  her  at  the  church- 
yard,  and  thanked  my  brother  again  and 
again  for  his  timely  interpofition.  The 
obliging  manner  with  which  Amelia's  mo- 
ther received  my  brother  whenever  he 
vifited  her,  left  him  no  doubt  that  his 
mod  ardent  wifhes  would  meet  no  oppo- 
fition,  and  he  had  agreed  with  Amelia  to 
break  the  matter  to  her  mother  the  fol- 
lowing morning.    My  brother  appeared, 
but  on  his  entrance  in  the  apartment  of 
Amelia's  mother,  obferved  that  the  eyes 
of  the  former  were  red  with  weeping,  and 
was  welcomed  by  the  latter  with  great 
coldnefs  and  overftrained  civility.  His 
heart  prefaged  no  good,  howeyer  he  at* 
tempted  to  make  known  his  willies.  The 
mother  pretended  to  think  herfelf  much 
honoured  by  bis  propofals,  but  lamented 

at 
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at  the  fame  time  that  flie  was  not  able  to 
accept  his  advantageous  offers,  becaufe 
her  daughter  was  to  be  married  to  a  man 
who  had  claims  of  an  older  date,  and  it 
was  now  too  late  to  retratl  her,  promife. 
My  brother  was  thunderftruck,  and  (tared 
fpcechlefs  at  the  mother  and  Amelia.  The 
latter  could  reftrain  her  feelings  no  longer, 
and  fried  a  torrent  of  tears.  The  mother 
commanded  her  to  leave  the  apartment. 
Amelia  threw  herfelf  at  the  feet  of  her 
cruel  parent,  and  my  brother  joined  her 
in  her  endeavours  to  foften  her  callous 
heart,  but  in  vain  !  The  mother  was  in- 
exorable, and  Amelia  was  obliged  to  leave 
the  apartment,  bidding  my  brother  a  dole- 
ful farewell,  and  tearing  herfelf  from  his 
arms,  which  had  encircled  her  waift.  The 
unfortunate  lover  tried  everv  art  to  move 
the  heart  of  that  cruel  parent,  but  all  his 
prayers  and  fupplications  were  fruitlefs.  At 
length  he  was  in  defpair,  and  hurried  on 
by  youthful  rafhnefs,  broke  through  every 
law  of  moderation,  charging  the  mother 
with  want  of  maternal  tendernefs,  com- 
plaining at  the  conftraint  fhe  was  laying 

*  on 
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on  Amelia,  and  menacing  to  have  rccourfc 
to  the  interpdlitionof  the  legiflature.  The 
mother  grew  furious,  and  ordered  him  to 
leave  her  houfe  inftantly,  and  they  parted 
with  mutual  exafperation.  I 

"  When  my  brother  recovered  the  power 
of  reflecting,  he  became  dreadfully  fenfi- 
ble,  how  much  he  had  injured  his  caufe 
by  his  inconfiderate  raflincfs,  and  appre- 
hended that  every  attempt  of  reconcilia- 
tion would  be  ufelefs.  The  event  con- 
firmed the  juftnefs  of  his  fears.  He  wrote 
a  letter  to  Amelia's  mother,  entreating 
her  in  the  mod  fubmiflive  terms,  to  for- 
give him  his  impetuofity,  but  received  no 
anfwer;  he  repeated  the  fame  attempt  a 
few  days  after,) but  with  no  better  fuccefs, 
and  was  feized  with  defpair. 

"  Hisdiftrefs  wasencreafedby  his  being 
debarred  entirely  from  the  fight  of  Ame- 
lia, without  whofe  confent  he  would  not 

take  violent  mea lure's.    He  was  conftant- 

> 

ly  hovering  around  her  houfe;  however, 
his  endeavours  to  fee  or  to  fpeak  to  Ame- 
lia proved  fruitlefs.  He  attempted  in 
vain  to  bribe  the  fcrvants  by  money  and 
Vol.  II,  C  pro- 
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promifcs;  all  of  them  were  entirely  de- 
voted to  the  rclcntlcfs  mother,  and  re- 
ieded  his  offers  obftinatelv.  In  order  to 
leave  no  means  untried  he  wrote  to  Ame- 
lia's aunt,  defcribed  the  whole  fituation  of 
the  matter,  and  his  del  pair,  conjuring  her 
to  interpofe  in  his  behalf. 

M  The  good  lady  who  had  been  thrown 
on  a  bed  of  licknefs,  by  the  (hock  which  fhe 
had  received  by  the  carrying  off  of  Ame- 
lia, executed  his  rcqueft  inflantly.  Her 
letter  was  a  maftcrpicce  of  eloquence,  but 
the  heart  of  the  exafperated  mother  re- 
filled every  effort  of  perfuafion. 

u  And  Amelia?  What  did  Amelia 
44  Her  fituation  was  a  hundred  times 
more  dreadful  than  that  of  my  brother. 
The  fudden  fcparation  from  her  lover,  at 
a  time  when  they  fancied  themfeives  at  the 
fummit  of  felicity,  the  terrible  certainty  of 
never  furmounting  the  obftaclcs  oppofing 
the  confummation  of  their  mutual  wi  flics, 
the  gloomy  profpeft  which  futurity  of- 
fered to  their  eyes,  and  agonizing  grief 
on  account  of  my  brother's  forlorn  fitua 
lion:  every— every  thing  confpired  to 

wound 
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wound  her  heart,  and  yet  file  duril  not 
attempt  to  cafe  her  afflitled  mind  by  tears, 
her  mother  never  lofing  fight  of  her;  even 
(hat  poor  confolation  was  refufed  her  by 
her  cruel  parent.  u  He  deferves  contempt^ 
tut  not  tears,"  the  barbarous  woman  ex- 
claimed, "  for  having  dared  to  offend 
roe !"  Amelia  neither  went  nor  complain- 
ed; however,  the  furious  agony  of  her 
mind  which  fhe  durfi  not  vent,  preyed  on 
her  vitals,  and  reduced  her  to  the  brink 
of  the  "rave.    Meanwhile,  my  brother 
tried  every  means  to  repair  what  he  had 
fpoiled,  and  went  to  Amelia's  guardianto 
implore  his  intcrcclTion;  but  this  lad  expe- 
dient too  was  attempted  without  fuccefs ; 
the  guardian  was  informed  of  the  whole  af- 
fair and  entirely  devoted  to  the  mother. 
My  brother  made  ufe  of  every  thing  that 
can  feduce  men,  and  overthrow  the  firm- 
ed rcfolution,  but  he  failed  in  all  his  at- 
tempts, and  nothing  could  change  the 
mind  of  that  inexorable  man.    My  bro- 
ther left  him  hopclcfs  and  defponding. 

"  He  had  now  attempted  every  means, 
tme  excepted*  which  was  to  have  recoMtfc 
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4.0  the  afliftancc  of  the  law.  A  defperate  Hep ! 
and  yet  no  other  choice  was  left  him.  He 
could  eafily  forefce  that  this  way  would  be 
not  only  the  longeft,  but  alfo  the  moft  dan- 
gerous, as  the  mother  certainly  would  do 
every  thing  in  her  power  to  bribe  the 
judges,  many  of  whom  were  unfortunately 
her  friends,  or  related  to  her,  a  circum- 
ftance  which  gave  him  very  little  hope  of 
iuccefs;  however,  (lern  neceffity  bade  him 
try  this  laft  expedient  as  the  only  one 
which  was  left  him,  and  my  brother  was 
jufl  going  to  attempt  it,  when  the  face  of 
affairs  fuddenly  changed. 

"  Charles,  Amelia's  brother,  was  mean- 
while fecrctly  returned  to  Paris,  in  order 
to  aflift  his  mother  in  executing  an  infer- 
nal plot  which  tended  to  ruin  Amelias 
happinefs  for  ever.  He  hated  his  filler 
becaufe  flie  was  hated  by  her  mother, 
whofc  darling  he  was,  and  the  deceafe  of 
his  father,  whofe  laft  will  was  more  fa- 
vourable to  his  fifter  than  to  him,  had 
made  him  her  moft  violent  perfecutor. 
He  knew  too  well  that  Amelia  never  would 
be  happy  without  my  brother;  a  fufn- 
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cient  reafon  for  him  to  oppofa  their  union 
with  all  his  power  !  The  firft  treachery 
which  he  had  committed,  was  his  having, 
betrayed  the  fecret  of  their  mutual  paf- 
fion  to  his  aunt,  the  fecond,hrs  having  in- 
troduced the  Greek  in  her  houfe,  and  laft 
of  all — you  fcarcely  will  believe  that  it 
was  hq  who  had  propofed  firft  to  carry  off 
his  fitter  !  Now  he  was  come  to  complete 
his  villainous  work.  His  arrival  "having 
been  carefully  concealed  from  my  bro- 
ther, he  could  fafely  put  in  motion  the 
fecret  fprings  of  his  machinery,  without 
being  fufpe&ed,  and  execute  his  diaboli- 
cal treachery,  while  my  brother  appre- 
hended ncjUhing  of  that  nature. 

u  One  morning  the  latter  went  to  hear 
mafs  at  the  church  of  the  Dominicans. 
His  wandering  looks  obferved,  acciden- 
tally a  young  lady,  fitting  in  a  pew  not 
far  diftant  from  him.  She  viewed  him  at- 
tentively, but  caft  down  her  eyes,  when- 
ever his  looks  met  hers.  He  was  {truck 
with  furprife,  and  viewed*  the  lovely 
figure  attentively,  but  could  not  rccolkft 
ever  to  have  feen  her.  No  fooner  had  he 
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turned  his  looks  from  her,  when  he  per- 
c<  iv  ed  by  a  fide  glance,  that  her  eyes  were 
iin  directed  to  him,  and  turning  to  the 
prayer-book  when  he  feemed  to  obferve 
it.  Curiofity  prompte  d  him  to  make  his 
(rial  repeatedly,  and  the  effeS  proved  al- 
ways the  fame.  Mais  was  over,  and  every 
one  retired  ;  the  young  lady  ftayed,  and 
my  brother  did  the  fame.  She  was  young 
and  beautiful  like  an  angel ;  his  looks 
i cited  with  filent  plcafure  on  her  lovely 
form.  At  length  Ihe  arofc,  looking  once 
more  at  my  brother,  and  left  the  church. 
His  curiofity  was  raifed  to  the  higheft  de- 
gree, and  he  followed  her  clofely ;  bul 
how  great  was  his  aitonilhmcnt,  when  (he 
Hopped  at  the  church-door,  apparently 
wailing  for  him.  Coming  up  with  her* 
fhe  faid  with  crimfoning  cheeks,  and  an 
amiable  confufion,  M  1  do  not  know, 
whether  I  am  not  miflakcn ;  however, 
according  to  the  defcription  which  a  cer- 
tain Amelia  has  given  me  of  you,  I 
fcarcely  think  1  am." — M  How  !'.'  my  bro- 
ther exclaimed,  **  vou  know  Amelia 
M  I  am  connected  more  intimately  with 

her," 
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her,"  flie  replied,  "I  am  her  friend.  But. 
will  you  favour  me  with  your  name  ?"  Tr!e 
complied  with  her  requeft.  "  Then  you 
are  the  very  perfon  to  whom  I  have  been 
directed  by  my  friend."  "By  Amelia?* 
my  brother  exclaimed  with  aftonifhment. 
*  Dear  fir,  don't  fpeak  fo  loud;  for 
heaven's  fake  be  filent,  left  we  be  over- 
heard. Follow  me  to  my  houfe,  and  you 
(hall  know  every  thing."  My  brother  was 
in  a  trance  of  rapture,  and  obeyed  the 
charming  unknown,  as  if  an  angel  had 
fpoken  to  him, 

"  They  converfed  on  indifferent  mat-' 
ters  on  the  road,  and  being  arrived  at 
the  door  of  the  houfe,  the  lady  faid, 
<•  You  need  not  be  referved  in  the  pre-- 
fence  of  my  mother ;  {he  knows  youf 
whole  hiftorv,  and  takes  a  warm  intercft 
in  Amelia's  concerns."  They  entered  the 
parlour  and  were  received  by  a  refpeft:- 
able  matron,  who  begged  my  brother  to 
be  featcd,  when  Lucy  (this  was  the  young 
lady's  name)  told  her  who  my  brother 
was,  afking  her  daughter  whether  flie  had 
executed  the  commiflion^of  Amelia.  She 
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replied,  flic  was  juft  going  to  do  it.  My 
brother  was  all  attention.  "  I  have  ob- 
ferved  fome  time  fince,"  Lucy  began, 
44  that  Amelia  appeared  gloomy  and  re- 
ferved,  and  conjured  her  feveral  times  to 
tell  me  the  reafon  of  it,  without  fucceed- 
ing  in  my  anxious  endeavours  to  difcover 
the  fourcc  of  her  grief.  Yefterday  I  was 
at  length  fo  fortunate  as  to  fee  her  for  a 
few  minutes  in  private,  her  mother  being 
;ibfcnt,and  was  informed  of  her  melancho- 
ly hiltory.  She  painted  her  misfortunes 
with  colours  fo  lively,  that  1  was  moved 
to  tears.  Perceiving  the  emotion  of  my 
heart,  fhe  ftrained  me  to  her  bofom* 
groaning  with  deep  affliction :  "  O,  my 
dear  Lucy,  endeavour  to  fee  the  unhappy 
man,  and  fpeak  comfort  to  his  afflicted 
mind  ;  conjure  him  not  to  defpair.  Tell 
him  that  my  mother  perfifls  immutably  in 
her  refolution;  and  that  noother  means  of 
accomplishing  the  mutual  wifhes  of  our 
hearts  are  left,  except  a  fudden  flight;  tell 
him" — Here  Amelia  was  interrupted  by 
the  entrance  of  her  mother,  who  left  us  no 

more — 
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more — and  prevented  her  from  explaining 
her  wifhes  more  at  large, 

"  This  is  quite  fufiicient  V9  my  brother 
exclaimed,  "  Did  (he  not  fay  that  no  other 
expedient  was  left  but  flight  ?  This  is  all 
that  I  wanted  to  know  !  We  will  flee, 
and  conceal  ourfelves  in  fome  remote 
corner  of  the  globe.  Q!  it  was  an  excel- 
lent idea,  nothing  can  be  executed  more 
eafily.  Heaven  be  praifed  ;  we  yet  may 
be  happy  !" 

"  The  old  lady  fhook  her  head-  My  bro- 
ther laughed  at  her  doubts  ;  joy  and  love 
having  rendered  him  like  a  drunken  man, 
who  fees  no  dangers,  where  a  fober  pcrfoti 
ihudders  with  terror.  However,  the  old 
lady  who  feared  this  intoxication  might 
prove  fatal  to  his  affairs,  did  not  fuffer 
him  to  leave  her  houfe  before  he  had  pro- 
mifed  to  do  nothing  without  having  con- 
faked  with  hen 

#i  "  The  firft  care  of  my  brother  after  he 
hjid  Left  hex  waf  to  enquire  who  his-  un- 
known friends  were,  and  was  informed 
jthat  the  old  lady  was  the  widow  of  a 
Erench _q$£$i: .who, bad  died  tw.o  yeais 
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ago,  and  left  his  wife  and  daughter  a  fuffi- 
ciency  to  live  eafy  and  comfortable.  My 
brother  was  fatisfied  with  that  account. 

u  Coming  the  next  day,  at  the  appoint- 
ed hour,to  Lucy  s  houfe,he  was  informed 
that  Amelia  was  ill,  and  had  been  watched 
fo  elofely  by  her  mother,  that  it  had  been 
impoffible  to  fpeak  to  her  in  private. 
Lucv  told  him  the  fame  the  day  follow- 
ing*  endeavoured  however  to  pcrfuadc 
him  that  Amelia's  indifpofition  was  of  no 
(  .ngerous  nature. 

u  On  his  third  vifit  at  Lucy's  noufe, 
the  latter  met  him  at  the  door  with  the 
joyful  intelligence  that  Amelia  was  better 
— "But" — added  fhc,  paufing  a  moment, 
while  my  brother  looked  at  her  with 
anxiety — 64  I  am  going  to  tell  you  great, 
very  great  news."  M  And  what  does  that 
intelligence  imply  ?''  44  That  you  are  to  be 

:  ried  to  me!"  Mv  brother  was  ftruck 
wi'h  amazement;  yet  he  recovered  foon 
from  his  aftonifhment,  thinking  Lucy  was 
jelling.  44  You  believe  I  am  joking!" 
Lucy  refumed  with  aferious  countenance, 
M  but  I  aflure  vou,  vou  are  miftaken;  I  ain 
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vour  bride  as  true  as  I  ain  alive,  and  what 
will  raife  your  aftonifhment  ftill  higher, 
you  will  ruin  yourfclf  and  Amelia,  if  you 
refufe  to  do  homage  to  my  charms."  My 
brother  did  not  know  what  to  think  of  the 
matter,  and  was  utterly  confounded.  At 
length,  Lucy  took  a  paper  from  her 
pocket  book  and  gave  it  him  ;  he  fcarcely 
could  believe  his  eyes,  when  he  faw  the 
dire&ion  was  from  Amelia'shnnd.  6  From 
Amelia  ?"  he  exclaimed   with  fparkling- 
looks—"  yes,  yes  !  I  know  her  hand  P 
But,  alas  !  it  was  no  more  than  one  line  ; 
Do  whatever  Lucy  Jhall  defire.  "  Is  this  {ef- 
ficient for  my  legitimation  V  the  young- 
lady  enquired.    "  But  what  relation  have 
your  credentials  to  your  information  that 
you  are,  and  mull  be  my  bride  ?"  my  bro- 
ther afked  with  evident  marks  of  curiofity 
and  furprifc,    "Thatmyftery  my  mama 
will  unfold  to  you  T  was  her  anfwer. 

"  1  confulted  yefterday,"  the  Matron1 
began,  "how  Amelia's  elopement — for  I 
too  can  fee  no  other  expedient  but  flight 
— could  be  effe6U:d  in  the  eafie.fl  manner. 
On  mature  deliberation,  we  found  that 
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the  execution  of  that  defign  which  ap- 
peared fo  very  eafy  to  you  in  the  firfl  heat 
of  paffion,  is  furrounded  by  almoft  infur- 
mountable  obflacles.    Or  do  you  think  it 
a  trifle  to  deceive  the  watchfulnefs  of  her 
mother,  who  guards  Amelia  night  and 
day,  and  the  ofticioufnefs  of  the  fervants 
who  are  watching  all  her  ftcps  ?  and  to 
carry  her  off  by  violent  means,  you  know, 
would  be  too  dangerous.    I  and  my 
daughter  have  racked  our  brains  in  vain, 
a  long  time,  in  order  to  devife  fome 
feafible  plan  for  effe&ing  her  cfcape,  but  no 
fooner  had  wc  found  out  one,  than  we  were 
obliged  to  give  it  up  again.    Suddenly  a 
thought  flafhed  through  my  head ;  fhould 
it  not  be  pofiible  to  lull  the  mothers 
watchfulnefs  afleep,  if  we  could  perfuade 
her  that  you  had  feen  Lucy  by  accident* 
and  fallen  in  love  with  her,  and  defpair- 
ing  of  ever  being  united  to  Amelia,  had 
defired  her  in  marriage  !  I  communicated 
this  idea  to  my  daughter,  who,  at  firft* 
would  not  confent  to  aft  that  part  ;  how- 
ever, her  friendfhip  for  Amelia  conquer- 
ed at  length  the  objections  of  her  delicacy, 

and 
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and  flie  yielded  to  my  requcft.  It  was 
neceflary  to  communicate  the  new  plan  to 
Amelia,  and  to  hear  her  opinion.  Lucy 
was  fo  fortunate  as  to  fee  her  for  a  mo- 
ment in  private;  fhc  found  the  plan  ex- 
cellent, and  confented  without  hefnation. 
Now  every  thing  depends  upon  your  opi- 
nion, and  we  are  defirous  to  know  what 

■ 

you  think  of  it.  My  brother  was  fur- 
prifed  and  affe&ed  by  the  unexpc&ed 
kindnefs  of  his  new  friend,  and  Hammer- 
ed his  thanks— but  Lucy  exclaimed  :— 
u  Spare  your  thanks  and  rather  tell  us 
your  opinion !" 

44  Has  not  Amelia  approved  of  it  ?  I 
have  no  other  will  but  hers  1" 

44  The  plan  was  now  carried  into  execu- 
tion. My  brother  could  fcarcely  await 
the  following  day,  fo  ardent  was  his  defire 
to  know  the  eflFefcU  of  Lucy  s  artifice.  He 
came  to  .her  houfe  before  the  appointed 
hour,  and  his  kind  friend  met  him  with 
the  following  account.  44  Amelia's  mo* 
ther  was  eaficr  perfuaded  of  my  conqueil 
than  I  expefted.  At  firft  foe  fancied,  in- 
deed, that  I  was  jefting,  but  w,hcn  I  per_ 
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fitted  firmly  in  my  affertion,  and  ren- 
dered our  romance  as  probable  as  pof- 
lible,  (he  began  to  give  credit  to  what 
I  had  faid — thus  mortals  are  ever  ready 
to  believe  what  they  wifh.  I  am  how- 
ever forry  that  finccrity  obliges  me  to 
damp  the  pleafurc  which  this  information 
mult  afford  you,  by  the  indifferent  ac- 
count I  can  give  you  of  Amelia's  health. 
She  has  had  a  rclapfc  of  her  fever,  and 
although  the  phyfician  affirms  that  it  will 
have  no  dangerous  confequenccs,  yet  it 
will  retard  for  fome  time  the  execution  of 
our  defign." 

u  My  brother  was  inconfolable.  Lucy 
did  every  thing  in  her  power  to  cheer 
him  up,  but  fuccccded  only  in  part.  The 
following  morning  fhe  furprifed  him  with 
an  intelligence  which  produced  a  better 
effect.  "  You  fhall  fee  Amelia  to  mor- 
row V*  (he  faid,  "  the  means  bv  which  this 
is  to  be  done,  will,  indeed,  appear  to  vou 
rather  extraordinary;  however,  it  fuits 
our  plan  admirably.  The  mother  begins 
to  entertain  fome  doubts  with  regard  to 
the  account  I  have  given  her  vefterdav 
Hfc  of 
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of  the  fudden  change  of  your  inclination. 
I  muft  endeavour  to  refute  them  through 
fa£te,  and  with  that  view  have  told  her, 
that  to-morrow,  after  mafs,  fhe  would  fee 
us  walking  arm  in  arm  by  her  window 9 
She  promifed  to  be  at  the  window  at  the 
appointed  hour,  and  on  that  occafion  you 
will  fee  Amelia  too," 

46  The  latter  circumftancc  difpclled  every 
apprehenfion  which  was  lurking  in  the 
heart  of  my  brother,  and  he  awaited  the 
following  morning  with  impatience.  He 
met  Lucy  at  church,  in  order  to  take  a 
walk  with  heT  as  it  had  been  agreed. — 
Within  a  fmall  diftance  from  Amelia's 
houfe,  Lucy  faid,  44  You  will  find  your 
charmer  a  little  pale*  becaufe  the  fever 
has  weakened  her  very  much,  but  for 
Cod's  fake !  don't  forget  what  part  you 
are  a&ing,  bridle  your  looks  and  alfume 
a  cheerful  countenance."  They  arrived 
at  the  houfe,  and  Amelia  was  (landing  at 
the  window.  My  brother  fancied  he  faw 
her  ghoft,  and  vras  rivetted  to  the  ground 
with  aftoniftiment.  Her  cheeks  were  pale, 
her  whole  frame  was  emaciated;  Ihe 

*  ;         2       _  ftarcd 
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flared  at  him  with  hollow  eyes  and  difup- 
pc.uvd  fuddcnly.  *;  Are  you  a  man  J* 
Lucy  whifpered  in  his  ear,  and  dragged 
him  onward.  My  brother  followed  me- 
chanically, without  taking  notice  of  Ame- 
lia's mother,  and  looking  conftantly  at  the 
window  where  he  had  fecn  the  idol  of  his 
heart.  They  had  paired  the  houfe  a  con- 
fiderable  time  before  the  reproaches  of 
Lucy  roufed  my  brother  from  his  reverie. 
He  \santed  to  go  back,  and  only  the  mod 
lively  remonftranccs  were  able  to  dilTuade 
him  from  doing  it. 

You  have  pulled  down  at  once,"  Lucy 
laid  when  fhe  faw  him  the  fucceeding  day, 
"  a  ilrudurc,  the  building  of  which  has 
coft  Amelia  and  my  mother  fo  much  iron* 
ble,  and  which  was  conftrufted  with  fd 
much  (kill  and  pains;  are  thefethc  thanks 
which  you  return  for  our  endeavours  to 
render  you  happy?"   Shame  fealed.  my 

jH  brother's  lips.  ".  Or  do  you  perhaps  think 
to  execute  your  plan  without  afliftance !  if 
fo,  I  am  forry  you  did  not  apprife  us 
fooncr  of  it."  My  brother  begged  her 
•pardon;  however  her.angejr  was  not.  fo 
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eafy  to  be  pacified.  u  No  I"  fhe  faid* 
M  yourconduft  of  yefterday  cannot  be  ex- 
cufed.  I  cautioned  you  repeatedly,  and 
confequently  you  could  have  been  pre- 
pared. Or  did  you  perhaps  think  it  fm- 
gular  that  the  fick  Amelia  does  not  look 
fo  rofy  and  round  as  the  healthy  ?  This 
circumftance,  fo  natural  and  expe£tedf 
how  could  it  throw  you  fo  entirely  off 
your  guard  ?"  Thus  (he  continued  fcold- 
ing  for  fome  time,  till  the  moll  fubmif- 
five  fupplication  of  my  brother  pacified 
her  anger.  She  vowed,  however,  folemn- 
ly  never  to  meddle  again  with  his  aflfairsf 
if  he  would  not  promife  her  upon  his  ho* 
nour,  to  obey  more  punctually  in  future. 
My  brother  feeing  no  poflibility  of  exe- 
cuting his  plan  without  her  afliftance, 
found  himfelf  neceffitated  to  comply  with 
her  requeft. 

"  Lucy  told  him  the  day  following,  that 
(he  had  agreed  with  Amelia,  to  remove 
from  her  mother  every  fhadpwof  fufpicion 
by  one  decifive  blow.  "  With  this  view," 
(he  added,  "  I  told  the  mbtt^ex  that  yon 

vifittd  me  every  evenings  andifkflie\s(pul4 

take 
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take  the  pains  to  overhear  us  in  a  bvc- 
room,  {he  could  convince  hcrfelf  of  vour 
(entiments  towards  me.  She  reliihed  this 
propofal  fo  well,  that  (he  fixed  to-morrow 
evening  for  the  execution  of  her  defign, 
confequently  it  will  be  in  your  option*  to 
render  to  her  your  love  for  me  as  plan- 
lible  as  our  plan  requires." 

"  My  brother  repaired  to  Lucy's  apart- 
ment at  the  appointed  hour.  He  was 
mown  into  a  fpacious  room,  faintly 
lighted  by  the  gleam  of  a  fingle  candle, 
atid  communicating  in  the  back  part  with 
a  clofet,  the  door  of  which  was  bolted.— 
Lin  y  met  him  at  the  entrance,  and  ap- 
prifedhim  by  figns  that  Amelia's  mother 
was  in  the  clofet.  He  began  inftantiy  a 
conversation  which  foon  led  to  the  ap- 
pointed mark.  His  confidant  afliftcd  him 
as  far  as  female  delicacy  would  allow, 
and  the  converfation  became  very  foon 
animated  and  tender.  11  O  !  Lucy,"  he 
exclaimed  at  length,  with  the  warmth  of 
an  infpired  lover,  "  you  have  kindled  a 
flame  in  my  bofom  which  devours  me. 
Do  not  longer  keep  in  painful  fufpenfe  a 

heart 
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Heart  that  adores  you,  a  heart  whofe 
every  wifh  concentrates  in  the  poffeffion 
of  your  hand,  and  whofe  violent  turbu- 
lence can  brook  no  longer  the  delay  of  a 
Happinefs  which  will  imparadife  its  owner. 
Allow  mc  to  apply  to-morrow  for  your 
mother's  confent  to  our  union."    "  En* 
thufiaftr  Lucy  replied,  «  and  if  I  fhould 
allow  it,  and  if  you  fhould  take  poffef-  ~ 
fionofthis  hand,  (here  my  brother  im- 
printed numberlcfs  kiffes  upon  her  hand) 
now  long  will  your  trance  lad  ?  who  will 
enfure  me  your  faith  which  you  have 
pledged  already  to  Amelia  ?"     u  Don't 
talk  thus,  deareft  Lucy  1"  he  exclaimed, 
"you  pierce  my  heart!  I  confefs  that 
Amelia,  whom  you  mentioned,  was  one 
time  not  indifferent  to  me,  her  charms 
bad  blinded  my  eyes,  but  never  fettered 
my  heart.    I  have  never  loved  her.  You, 
Lucy,  have  firft  rendered  me  fenfiblc  of 
the  omnipotent  power  of  love.  And, 
befides,  what  will  Amelia  care  for  a  fide- 
lity which  is  of  no  ufe  to  her  and  rnyfeAf  ? 
Can  I  contend  againft  fate,  which  render* 
our  union  impolnble  ?"  ^  ^cr< 
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<;  Merciful  God!"  a  perfon  exclaimed 
in  the  clojet,  and  at  the  fame  time  a  vio- 
lent fall  was  heard.  My  brother  grew  as  pale 
as  vi flics,  ftartcd  up  and  exclaimed  in  a 
trembling  accent,  "  this  is  Amelia's 
voice!"  runHing  at  the  fame  time  towards 
the  door  of  the  clofet,  with  a  defign  to 
force  it  open.  Lucy  kept  him  back. 
i  Have  you  forgot  your  promifc  ?  will 
you  fpoil  every  thing  once  more  ?'  This 
produced  the  defired  cffe£h  Lucy  hur- 
ried him  in  an  adjoining  room  and  bolted 
the  door  from  without.  Some  time  after, 
lhe  returned  with  the  intelligence  that 
Amelia  had  been  liftening  with  her  mother 
in  the  clofet  and  fuddenly  fainted  away. 
46  Amelia!"  exclaimed  my  brother,  "  you 
did  not  tell  me  a  word  of  it  !*  u  Xo,  1  did 
not,"  (he  replied,  "  for  two  reafons;  firft 
of  all,  Amelia  accompanied  her  mother 
without  my  knowledge,  and  it  was  impofli- 
blc  to  fend  her  away.  Secondly,  I  did 
not  inform  you  of  her  being  prefent,  be- 
caufe  you  would  have  acied  your  part  in 
fo  bungling  a  manner,  that  our  plan  would 
have  been  ruined  entirely^'  "  Is  fhc  ftill 
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in  yourhoufe  ?"  «  No  j  flie  was  -carried 
home  inftantly!"  u  But  why  did  fhe  faint 
.  away  ?"  "  How  can  I  know  k  ?  She  is  an 
enthuliaft !  perhaps  her  imagination  has 
played  her  a  trick,  and  flie  has  taken  for  a 
moment  that  icene,  which  was  mere  fic- 
tion, for  reality.  Imagination,  perhaps, 
has  affe&ed  her  nerves  and  produced 
a  fainting  fit.  At  prefent,  I  can*  how- 
ever, only  guefs  at  the  caufe  of  he*  fwoon- 
ing,  but  to-morrow  I  fhall  inform  myfelf  in 
a  manner  more  fatisfaftory."  My  brother 
went  home  in  a  dreadful  agony  of  mind. 

"  Thus  far,"  faid  the  Count,  rifing 
from  his  feat,  "  my  relation  Jias  been  an 
extraft  from  a  letter  of  my  brother.  How- 
ever, the  extraordinary  turn  this  tale  is 
now  going  to  take,  you  (hall  know  to-- 
morrow from  a  letter  which  my  brother 
wrote  to' me". 

The.  next  day  I  received  the  letter,  and 
inclofed  in  it  an  almoft  illegible  note,  by 
the  fame  hand.  1 1  fliall  fubjoin  copies  of 
both*  .  1    ;  ' 

♦JiShcJs  dead!  you  do  nofcbelicve  it; 

*  however*   flie  is  really  dead — I  have 

feen 

■< 
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• 

4  feen  her  in  her  coffin.    I  have  paid  her 

*  a  laft  eternal  vifit,  at  midnight.  My  hair 
4  bridled  up;  but  if  you  knew  what  (he 
4  has  (aid.    To  day  (lie  has  been  buried* 

*  I  followed  her  funeral  train,  more  dead 

*  than  alive.  But  now  I  am  eafy.  Alas ! 
4  I  cannot  even  weep*   Her  image  hovers 

*  before  mc  whitherfover  I  turn  my  looks. 
4  She  has  loved  me  dearly;  however,  fhe 
>  was  doomed  to  an  early  grave,  and  I 

*  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  pofliblc  that 
4  I  am  alive  yet.    Where  fhall  I  be  when 

*  thefe  lines  will  be  perufed  by  you. 


4  I  cannot  recollect  a  word  of  what  I 
4  wrote  ^ou  in  ray  laft  letter*    A  kind  of 

*  frenzy  had  taken  poffeffion  of  me ;  but 
4  be  eafy  brother,  that  dreadful  ftate  is 
4  paft,  and  I  can  again  fleep  eafy.  This 
4  perhaps  is  the  confequenc^  of  my  obe- 
4  diencc  toiler  laft  will. 

6  You  know  that  Amelia  was  carried 

*  home  after  the  late  accident- had  hap- 
"  nencd.    The  next  day  Lucy  informed 
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4  me  that  fhe  had  not  been  feizcd  with  a 
4  fainting  fit,  on  account  of  our  difcourfe, 

*  as  we  fuppofed,  but  had  made  a  flip  in 
4  getting  upon  a  chair,  in  order  to  look 
4  through  a  crevice  in  the  door,  and  hurt 

*  herfclf  much  by  the  fall,  which,  as  the 
4  phyfician  apprehended,  might  have  oc- 

*  cafioned  a  contufion  in  the  head,  and  be 
4  of  very  bad  confequences.  You  will 
4  fpare  me  the  description  of  the  lament- 
4  able  fituation  in  which  this  intelligence 
4  has  thrown  your  unfortunate  brother. 

4  One  evening  I  was  fitting  alone  in  my 
4  apartment,  immcrfcd  in  namelefs  grief, 
4  when  a  loud  knocking  againft  my  doox 
4  roufed  me  from  my  reverie*  Who  is 
4  there?  I  exclaimed,  rather  tmgry.  44  Fer- 
4  dinand!"  a  voice  groaned  in  a  doleful 
4  firain ;  the  door  was  opened,  but  no  one 
4  entered.  A  dreadful  foreboding  chilled 
4  my  very  foul ;  the  voice  which  had  pro* 
4  nounced  my  name  was  Amelia's  voice. 
4  I  flew  to  the  door  with  a  candle,  but  ne 
4  perfon  could  be  feen  nor  heard.  I  ran 
4  down  flairs,  fearching  every  corner,  but 
4  no  human  being  could  be  fdund.  Now 
t  4  I  rc- 
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4  1  recollcEled  firft,  that  it  would  be  la- 

*  bour  loft,  if  1  fhould  fearch  here  for 
4  Amelia,  who  was  confined  to  her  bed  by 
4  iicknefs;  but  in  the  fame  moment,  an 
4  idea  rufhed  upon  my  foul  which  thrilled 
«  me  with  horror.  I  haftened  to  Lucy's 

*  houfe;  flie  met  me  pale  and  trembling. 
4  44  Alas  lw  groaned  fhe,  hiding  her  wan 
4  face,  44  Amelia  is  very  ill !"  She  is  dead! 
4  I  exclaimed,  all  in  a  tremor.  44  Merci- 
4  ful  God!"  flic  replied,  44  then  you  know 
4  it  already,"  My  mifery  was  now  con- 
4  firmed,  and  I  dropt  to  the  ground  in  a 
4  fainting  fit. 

4  When  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  perceived 
4  Lucy  and  her  mother  Handing  weeping 
1  by  my  fide;  The  firft  word  my  trcm- 
4  bling  lips  uttered  was,  Amelia!  I  was 
4  informed  that  fhe  had  been  found  dead 
4  in  her  bed.  To  the  queftion,  how  1 
4  found  myfelf  ?  I  replied, 45  flrong  enough 
4  to  fee  the  departed  haplcfs  girl  !"  1 
4  perceived  that  bo  tli  of  them  were  flanlcd 
4  by  my  reply.  The  mother  fpokc  firft : 
44  You  fhall  fee  her,  but  not  now  !  A* 
4  prefent  I  fhould  oppofe  it?  even  if  I  paid 

41  no 
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4  no  regard  to  your  fituatiom  Confider 
4  the  confufion  in  which  this  incident  mult 
4  have  thrown  her  family;  and  how  could 
4  you  be  fo  imprudent  to  face  her  mother 

*  under  fucb  circumftances  ?  how  can  yoil 
4  hope  to  be  admitted!" 

4  However,  flie  promifed  me  to  bribe 
4  the  nurfe,  and  to  procure  me  admiffion 
4  when  the  family  Ihould  be  gone  to  reft* 
4  We  agreed  that  the  hu&and  of  the  nurfe 
4  Ihould  call  on  me  after  midnight,  and 
4  conduft  me  to  Amelia's  houfe.  Lucy's 
4  mother  was  as  good  as  her  word.  Half 
4  an  hour  after  twelve  o^clock  a  man  ap- 
4  peared  under  my  window,  giving  the 
4  Ggnal  which  we  had  agreed  upon.  Hav- 
4  ing  charged  a  brace  of  piftols,  I  put 

*  them  in  my  pocket*  and  followed  my 
4  condu&or.  The  night  was  as  dark  as 
4  myjmind;  only  a  few  folitary  ftars  were 

*  gleaming  through  the  black  clouds,  like 
4  the  lamps  in  a  church-yard.  Awful  ftill- 
4  nefs,  not  interrupted  by  the  leaft  milling 
4  of  the  wind,  had  covered  the  face  of 
4  earth*  In  my  foul  too  a  profound  ftill- 
1  nefs  reigned ;  but  it  refembled  that  dread - 

Vol.  IL  D  4  ful 
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*  ful  filence  which  reigns  at  night  in  .a 
4  fortrefs  which  is  to  be  ftormed  the  ftib- 
4  fequent  morn*  Such  a  ftate  of  mind 
4  furpaffes  all  defcription. 

4  I  arrived,  with  my  conduftor,  filently 
4  and  unobferved  at  Amelia's  houfe  :  he 
4  opened  the  door,  and  led  me  foftly  up 

*  itairs.  The  nurfe,  who  was  waiting  for 
4  me  at  the  top  of  the  ftair-cafe,  took  me 
4  by  the  hand,  and  conduced  me  through 
4  two  dark  apartments.  When  the  third 
4  door  was  opened,  a  fmell  of  corruption 
4  afTailed  my  organs ;  this  was  the  room 
4  where  Amelia  lay, 

4  Six  torches  were  burning  around  the 
4  coffin  in  which  the  wrecks  of  her  angelic 
4  form  were  retting,  covered  with  a  white 
4  cloth.  My  condu&refs  made  a  fignal  to 
4  me  to  ftep  nearer,  removing  the  cloth. 
4  The  fight  of  the  corpfe  changed  my  pro- 
4  found  apathy  into  a  dreadful  commotion 
4  of  mind.  Amelia  was  ftretched  out  in 
4  the  coffin  drefled  like  a  nun,  holding  a 
4  crucifix  in  her  hand ;  h^r  face  was  not 
4  diftorted  by  convulfions,  her  lips  Teemed 
4  to  fmile,  "  Amelia !"  I  exclaimed,  in  a 

4  moft 
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*  moft  vehement  emotion,  and  threw  my- 
4  felf  upon  her;  however  the  nurfe  pulled 
4  me  forcibly  back,  throwing  herfelf  at 

*  my  feet,  and  conjured  me,  for  God's 
4  fake,  not  to  betray  her  by  my  turbu- 
4  lence.  I  promifed  to  be  eafy^  and 
4  walked  up  and  down  the  room,  wring- 
4  ing  my  hands  in  dreadful  agony  of  body 
4  and  foul. 

4  Meanwhile  the  firft  violent  tempeft 
4  which  raged  in  my  foul  abated,  making 

*  room  for  the  recolle&ion  of  a  defign 
4  which  will  make  you  fh udder.  I  found 
4  myfelf  unable  to  furvive  Amelia,  and 
4  this  notion  had  begot  the  horrid  refoiu- 
4  tion  to  die  by  her  fide.  With  that  view 
4  1  had  put  the  piftols  in  my  pocket,  and 
4  fettled  my  worldly  affairs.  I.  was  now 
4  going  to  write  only  a  few  lines  to  Ame- 
4  lia's  mother,  and  then  to  execute  my 
4  black  defign,  becaufe  I  apprehended  I 
4  fhould  be  prevented  from  accompliihing 
4  it  if  I  (hould  pottpone  it  any  longer.  I 

*  defired  the  .nurfe  to  cover  the  corpfe 
4  again,  and  to  leave  me  a  few  moments 
4  to  myfelf,  putting  a  couple  of  louis  d'ors 

Da  *m 
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4  in  her  hand.    The  gold,  and  my  appa- 

*  rent  tranquillity,  had  the  defired  effect. 
4  As  foon  as  I  was  left  alone,  I  was  going 

*  to  execute  my  dcfign. 

4  But,  brother,  over  us  rules  a  higher 
4  power,  whofe  flaves  we  are,  though  we 
4  dream  that  we  are  the  arbiters  of  our 
4  fate.    Liften  to  a  tale  which  furpa(Tc$ 

*  all  powers  of  conception,  and  the  recol- 

*  leftion  of  which  thrills  me  to  the  mar- 

*  row  of  mv  bones. 

w 

6  I  had  already  placed  the  note  for 

*  Amelia's  mother  on  the  table,  was  prc- 

*  paring  to  rufh  into  eternity,  and  going 
4  to  approach  the  dead  with  a  piftol  in  my 
4  hand,  when  fuddenly  the  coffin  began  to 
4  fhake,  the  boards  to  crack,  and  the  cloth 

.  « to 'move.  I  flopped,  fei zed  with  terror. 
46  Ferdinand !"  it  refounded  from  the  cof- 
y  fm~£nd  at  the  fame  time  Amelia  arofc. 
4  Her  cheeks  were  ftill  covered  with  a 

*  livid  hue,  her  eyes  Ihut,  her  lips  blue, 
4  and  her  hands  folded.  Amazement  and 
4  horror  had  fixed  me  to  the  floor,  my 
4  blood  curdled  in  my  veins.  "  Ferdi- 
4  nand!"  the  coVpfc  addreffed  me  in  a 

*  hollow 
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4  hollow  accent,  44  Ferdinand,  don't  be 
4  afraid !  My  fpirit  has  got  leave  to  re- 
4  turn  once  more  to  its  former  abode  in 
4  order  to  take  leave  of  thee.  Our  love 
4  was  not  for  this  world.  Retire  to  a 
4  cloifter,  and  there  await  the  hour  which 
4  will  foon  unite  us  by  indiflbluble  bonds". 
4  Having  pronounced  thefe  words,  (he 
4  fhut  her  lips  and  dropped  down  again 
4  into  the  coffin. 

4  The  nurfe  who  rufiied  into  the  room, 
4  awakened  me  from  the  ftupor  in  which 
4  that  fcene  had  thrown  me.  She  looked 
4  fearfully  around,  and  when  her  eyes 
4  met  me,  daggered  back.  I  muft  have 
4  had  the  appearance  of  a  dying  man. 
44  Jefu  !  Maria  !  what  is  the  matter 
4  with  you  ?"  (he  exclaimed,  44 1  have 
4  heard  fomebody  talking  in  the  room  V% 
44  Nothing,  nothing  !"  I  replied,  wiping 
4  the  cold  fweat  from  my  face,  44 1  have 
4  been  talking  to  myfelf."  Perceiving 
4  that  fhe  did  not  believe  me,  I  went  away, 
4  in  order  to  avoid  all  farther  queftions-, 

4  Amelia  was  buiied  at  fix  o'clock  in  the 
4  morning.    I  followed   the  funeral  at 
.     -  D  3  4  fome 
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*  fomc  diftance,  with  tottering  ftcps,  ar>d 

*  now  my  tears  began  firft  to  flow.  Co- 
4  pious  torrents  cafe'd  my  heart,  which,  till 
4  then,  had  laboured  under  the  weight  of 
4  filent  agony.  I  followed  the  train  to 
4  the  church  of  the  Carmelites,  in  whofe 
4  vault  the  remains  of  Amelia  were  re- 
4  pofed.  During  the  funeral  ceremony, 
4  I  fancied  feveral  times  that  the  whole 
4  fcenc  was  but  a  delufion  of  a  horricf 
4  dreani.  But  when  the  men  took  hold' of 
4  the  coffin,  in  order  to  let  it  down  into 
4  the  tomb,  I  awoke  at  once  to  fenfations 
4  which  only  can  be  equalled  by  the 
4  agonies  of  death.  What  I  felt  in  that 
4  moment  of  eternal  feparation,  1  fhall 
4  only  feel  again  when  body  and  foul  will 
4  be  parting.— I  expanded  my  hands  me- 
4  c  hanically,  as  if  going  to  take  hold  of 
4  the  coffin — itdifappeared — andl  thought 
4  I  fhould  fink  into  the  ground. — 

4  Three  hours  had  now  elapfed  after  the 
4  burial  was  over,  and  I  was  (till  ftanding  on 
4  the  fpot  from  which  I  had  witneffed  that 
4  afflicting  fcene.  It  appeared  impoflible 
4  to  me  to  leave  a  place,  where  all  my 

4  hope 
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8  hopeandall  my  happinefs  wasintombed. 
1  However,  the  fexton  reminded  me  at 
8 length,  that  it  was  time  to  fhut  the  church, 
f  and  I  was  obliged  to  leave  it  relu&antly. 

*  I  walked  from  the  church  through  the 

*  porch,  and  was  in  the  monaftery  ere  I 

*  was  aware  of  it.  Here  Amelia's  laft  words 

*  mfhedfuddenly  on  my  memory,  and  I  de- 
termined on  the  fpot  to  enter  into  the  or- 
1  dcr  of  the  Carmelites.  I  was  rejoiced  at  the 

*  opportunity  to  put  Amelia's  requeft  in 

*  execution,  in  a  place  to  which  her  tomb 

*  a  tt  rafted  me  irrefiftibly. 

*  My  aim  is  now  gained  ;  for  feven 
1  days  after  Amelia's  interment,  I  have  been 
8  received  into  the  order  of  the  Carmelites, 

*  and  from  their  monaftery  you  receive  this 

*  letter.    I  beg  you  will  not  reproach  me 

*  for  having  taken  a  ftep  which  will  lead  mc 
8 to  peace  of  mind.  Within  thefe  cloifter- 
8  ed  walls  1  have  found  a  tranquillity  which 
8  the  world  could  not  have  afforded  me. 
8  Farewell !" 

88  The  contents  of  this  letter,"  faid  I, 
after  I  had  perufed  it  twice,  88  are  as 
dreadful  as  they  are  incredible.  The 
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fcene  of  Amelia  in  the  coffin  reminds  me 

of  a  fimilar  one,  of  which  Palefki  has  given 

me  an  account." 

44  That  account  was  a  forgery?  and 

Pilelki  animpoflor.    I  hope  you  will  not 

form  a  fimilar  opinion  of  my  brother  and 
his  narrative." 

4;  God  forbid  ! — however — could  not 
your  brother  have  been  deceived  by  a 
del  uding  dream  ?" — 

44  The  whole  narrative  ought  to  con- 
vince you  of  the  contrary  !" 

44  Then  the  incident  has  really  hap- 
pened F" 

44  Exaftly  as  my  brother  has  related 

it." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Count,  I  have  all 
due  regard  for  your  word,  however— 
you  muft  give  me  leave — to  pay  fome  re- 
gard to  my  underftanding  too.  It  is  not 
my  fault  that  I  entertain  doubts  which" — 
44  Will  difappear  when  you  fliall  have 
heard  the  continuation." 

I  was  impatient  to  hear  the  reft  and  the 
Count  refumcd  the  thread  of  his  nar- 
rative : 
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Cl  The  contents  of  this  letter  aftonifhed 
me  not  lefs  than  you.  The  idea  of  my 
brother's  being  in  a  cloifter  was  infupport- 
able  to  me.  Having  however,  no  reafon 
to  expect  that,  in  his  (late  of  mind,  he 
would  liften  to  my  arguments,  I  deter- 
mined to  wait  five  or  fix  months,  flaty 
tering  myfelf  with  the  hope,  that  his 
former  difguft  againft  a  cloiftered  life 
would  awake  again  and  render  him  more 
inclined  to  liften  to  the  voice  of  reafon 
and  fraternal  love.  But  two  months  pre- 
vious to  the  time  when  I  intended  to  pay 
him  a  vifit  for  that  purpofe,  I  was  fo  for- 
tunate to  get  acquainted  with  a  man  whofe 
interference  effefled  a  more  happy  and 
more  unexpected  change  in  my  brother's 
affairs  than  my  mod  fanguine  hopes  would 
have  divined. 

One  evening  when  I  was  at  the  theatre, 
and  juft  going  to  take  a  nap,  I  was  fud- 
denly  roufed  by  a  noife  in  the  box  con- 
tiguous to  mine,  which  attra&edmy  notice. 
A  man  wrapt  in  a  blue  cloak  entered  the 
box,  feating  himfelf  oppofne  to  me.  His 
eyes  wandered  with  an  uncommon  quick- 
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nefs  through  all  parts  of  the  theatre— 
(lopped  fuddenly,  and  fcemcd  fixed  on 
one objcft  which  theyhad  fought  and  found. 
Soon  after,  the  man  took  a  miniature 
pi&ure  out  of  his  pocket,  comparing  it 
with  the  perfon  whom  his  looks  had 
examined  fo  attentively,  and  who  was  the 
Duke  of  Orleans. — However,  on  a  mo- 
tion which  that  nobleman  made,  my 
neighbour  removed  to  the  back  part  of 
the  box,  where  the  greater  diftance  and 
the  darknefs  rendered  him  undifcernible 
to  every  one  except  myfelf.  Now  he 
pulled  off  his  cloak,  uncovered  his  head, 
and  I  faw  a  face  which  furprifed  me  in  an 
altonifhing  manner. 

"  I  have  feen  many  human  coun- 
tenances, but  none  like  his  ;  fo  much  fim- 
plicity  and  greatnefs,  fomuch  myftcriouf- 
nefs  and  opennefs!  His  majeftic  arched 
forehead,  which  difplayed  a  thinking 
mind,  his  clear  and  fparkling  eye,  his 
quick  difcerning  looks,  his  aquiline  nole, 
which  feemed  to  fcent  from  a  diftance  his 
friends  and  foes,  his  doled  and  clofing  Hps 
— his   round  protuberant  chin— every, 

every 
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every  thing  befpoke,  from  my  fmall  phy- 
fiognomical  knowledge,  the  man  who  was 
born  to  rule,  and  to  aft  in  fecret  and  to 
give  laws  to  empires.  Yet  this  defcrip- 
tion  is  highly  imperfeft,  is  only  a  rough 
profile  which  firft  derives  fingularity  and 
intereft  from  the  reft  of  its  features.  His 
brow  difplayed  no  veftige  of  either  joy 
or  fadnefs.  His  eyes  befpoke  an  uncom- 
mon equanimity.  His  mouth  betrayed 
neither  love  nor  hatred.  The  whole  of 
his  countenance  did  not  command  confi- 
dence, and  yet,  his  eafy  and  meditating 
phyfiognomy  attrafted  me  forcibly.  Now 
and  then  a  flafh  of  inward  motion  fhot 
forth  and  repelled  me  irrefiftibly.  His 
pale  hue  encreafed  the  ftrange  impreflion 
-which  his  countenance  1  produced  upon 
me. — 

"  What  is  that  ?"  I  exclaimed,  "  You 
are  painting  the  pifture  of  the  Irifhman  fo 
lively  and  faithfully,  that  one  fliould  think 
he  were  (landing  before  you." 

"  How  ?  the  Irilhman  ?" 

'*  No  original  can  fit  your  copy  better 
iban  the  face  of  that  man." 
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It  would  kill  me,  if  your  observation 
Ihould  be  confirmed." 

"  You  will  be  the  beft  judge  of  it,  for 
you  have  feen  him  when  you  arretted 
him." 

44  True!  but  this  was  at  night,  by  the 
light  of  torches,  and  in  a  difguife,  which 
never  would  have  made  me  fufpeft  his 
being  the  perfon  in  queftion,  although  the 
Hate  of  mind  in  which  1  then  was,  would 
have  allowed  me  to  examine  his  counte- 
nance more  minutely.  Impelled  by  the 
unfavourable  opinion  which  your  tutor 
entertained  of  the  Unknown,  and  the  ac- 
count of  the  magiftrate,  I  have  arretted  a 
man  to  whom  my  brother  and  Amelia  owed 
their  happinefs." 

44  Count!  recolleft  yourfelf." 

C4  If  it  is  true  that  the  Irifhman  and  the 
perfon  of  whom  I  have  been  fpeaking  are 
one  perfon,  then  you  behold  in  me  one 
of  the  moft  ungrateful  wretches  upon 
earth." 

44  I  am  aftonifhed ;  but  I  don't  com* 
prehend  you." 

*  Well 
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**  Well  then,  liflen  to  the  continuation 
of  my  narrative : 

"  That  ftrange  man  whom  you  fancy 
to  have  been  the  Irifhman,  appeared  to 
pay  not  the  leaft  regard  to  the  play.  He 
took  a  packet  of  letters  out  of  his  pockety 
and  read  one  after  the  other*  Having 
perufed  them  and  obferving  that  my  looks 
were  conftantly  dire&ed  at  him,  he  viewed 
me  more  attentively.  I  perceived  very 
foon  that  I  had  attra&ed  his  notice,  and 
defiring  to  know  the  reafon  of  it,  I  endea- 
voured to  enter  in  conversation  with  him. 
I  afked  him  how  he  liked  the  play  ?  and 
was  aftonifhed  to  hear  a  ftiort  but  ex- 
tremely fenfible  criticifm,  not  only  on  the 
play,  but  alfo  on  every  player.  But  my 
aftonifhment  rofe  to  the  higheft  degree, 
when  he  called  /me  by  my  name,  and  aiked 
me  whether  I  had  not  heard  lately  of  my 
brother  at  the  monaftery  of  the  Carmelites. 
Concluding  from  this  queftion*  that  he  was 
intimately  acquainted  with  him,  I.  did  npfc 
he  fixate  to  give  him  a  faithful  account  of 
his  hiftory.     He  liftened  attentively. 

When  I  had£nilhcdthis  looks  were  fixed 

.  to 
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to  the  ground  for  fome  time,  and  he  Teem- 
ed immerfed  in  profound  meditation.  At 
once  he  took  me  by  the  hand  and  faid, 
"  come  to  this  place  again  to-morrow  !  I 
will  reftore  your  brother  to  happinefs.' 
So  faying,  he  left  the  box/' 

"  You  may  eafily  conceive  how  I  was 
furprifed!  I  awaited  the  following  day 
with  the  greateft  impatience,  and  was  at 
the  theatre  a  great  while  before  the  play 
began.  However,  my  curiofity  was  on 
the  rack,  for  he  did  not  come  before  the 
play  was  almoftover.  "  It  will  be  necef- 
fary,"  faid  he,  "  that  you  depart  for  the 
monaftery  fooner  than  you  intended  at 
firft.  You  muft  be  there  next  week.  As 
foon  as  you  arrive,  go  to  the  Provincial 
and  give  him  this  fealed  note.  He  will 
give  you  farther  inftru&ion."  So  faying, 
he  left  me  without  giving  me  time  to  thank 
him  for  his  kindnefs,  and  I  faw  him  no 
more  in  fpite  of  all  my  endeavours  to  find 
him  out. 

M  Who  may  that  man  be?"  faid  I  with- 
in myfelf,  44  how  came  he  to  know  my 
oamr  ?  What  may  have  prompted  him  to 

intercft 
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intereft himfelf  for  rnv  brother?  And  how 
can  heaffure  me  with  certainty  that  it  will 
be  in  his  power  to  reftore  him  to  happi- 
nefs?  Has  he  read  the  book  of  fate?  or 
can  he  recal  the  dead  to  life  ?  For  without 
Amelia  my  brother  never  can  be  happy. 
The  whole  was  a  profound  myftery  to  me* 
I  departed  in  the  beginning  of  the  enfu- 
ing  week.  Hope  and  fear,  how  this  myf- 
tery would  be  unfolded,  were  my  com- 
panions. As  foon  as  I  was  arrived,  I  went 
to  the  Provincial,  and  delivered  to  him 
the  fealed  note.  "  Then  you  are  the  bro- 
ther of  Count  Clairval,"  faid  he,  after  he 
had  read  the  note.  Having  affirmed  it, 
he  afked  me  whether  I  had  feen  my  bro- 
ther? When  I  denied  it,  he  refumed :  w  I 
wifli  you  would  conceal  from  him  the  pur- 
port of  your  vifit;  time  will  unfold  to  you 
the  reafon  I  have  for  this  requeft.  Go 
now,  embrace  and  tell  him  that  I  fhall  be 
,  glad  to  fee  him  in  about  half  an  hour." 
Having  made  me  promife  to  take  up  my 
abode  in  the  monaftery  during  my  ftay, 
he  difmifl'ed  me.  I  haltened  to  my  bro- 
ther; but  gracious  heaven!  how  he  was 

altered! 
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altered!  He  was  quite  emaciated,  re- 
ferved,  difgufted  with  every  worldly  plea* 
fure,  and  determined  never  to  leave  the 
cloiltcr.  My  heart  bled,  and  my  confo- 
lations  were  without  effeft.  When  he  re- 
turned from  the  Provincial,  he  told  me 
that  he  had  been  ordered  to  depart  the 
day  following  for  the  cloifter  of  the  Urfu- 
lines  at  Anneville,  and  to  deliver  two  let- 
ters, one  to  the  Abbefs  and  another  to 
fiftcr  Scraphine  Albatrofii.  "  It  is  the 
Provincials  defire,"  added  he,  "  that  I 
fhall  make  that  journey  in  your  and  fa- 
ther Eugenes  company."  "  But  why  that 
journey  ?"  I  aflced.  "  We  dare  not  a(k 
that  queftion,"  was  his  anfwer. 

"  The  whole  affair  was  ftill  an  impene- 
trable myflery  to  me.  We  went  on  our 
journey  the  next  day,  and  arrived  in  the 
evening  at  the  village,  where  we  beheld 
the  nunnery,  which  was  fituated  on  an 
eminence  between  two  rows  of  fir  trees. 
The  fetting  fun  was  gilding  the  tops  of 
the  weftern  mountains,  and  his  parting 
rays  refleftcd  in  radiant  fplendor  from 
the  cupola  of  the  cloifter,  which  was 
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proudly  towering  over  the  trees.  The 
(unrounding  trees  were  awfully  filent, 
like  the  entrance  of  a  fanftuary;  only  a 
finglc  bell  was  tolling  from  the  minaret. 
It  was  the  fignal  for  the  vefper,  and  fa- 
ther Eugene  infifted  upon  our  ftay:ng  in 
the  chapel  till  it  was  over,  becaufe  the 
nuns  could  not  be  fpoken  with  before 
that  time.  We  had  fcarcely  entered  the 
chapel  when  the  vefper  began .  It  wai 
fung  in  the  gallery  by  nun?,  who,  how- 
ever, were  concealed. froin  our  fight  by  the 
grate  work.  At  once  a  fweet  angelic 
voice  among  the  chorifters  intoned ;  I 
fancied  I  knew  that  voice,  and  faw  my  bro- 
ther's face  turn  pale  as  afhes.  "  This  is 
Amelia's  voice !"  was  all  that  he  could  fay^ 
and  I  repeated  the  fame.  Father  Eugene 
feemed  not  to  take  notice  of  it;  the  well 
known  voice  intoned  again;  my  brother 
could  check  his  emotions  no  longer, 
ftartingup,and  communicating  his  remark 
to  the  father.  A  fmile  of  pity,  and  the 
obfervation,  that  the  dead  were  not  ufed 
to  fing,  was  his  whole  reply.  This  feemed 
to  work  upon  my  brother.    He  relapfed 

in 


Digitized  by 


iC  THE  VICTIM  OF 

into  his  former  gtoominefs ;  however,  as 
often  as  that  voice  refounded,  I  could  ob- 
ferve  the  violent  ftruggles  of  his  mind. 
I  myfelf  did  not  know  what  to  think  of 
the  matter.  ' 

"  Vefpers  being  finifhed,  we  fent  our 
refpefls  to  the  Abbefs,  defiring  to  be  ad- 
mitted. She  received  us  in  the  parlour  ; 
a  fine  woman,  not  above  forty.  The 
filent  grief  which  was  vifible  in  her  large 
blue  eyes,  was  foftened  by  an  amiable 
fmile  upon  her  lips.  Dignity  and  mo- 
de ft  y  were  joined  in  her  deportment* 
When  my  brother  told  her  who  I  wasf 
fiie  welcomed  me  in  a  moft  engaging 
manner.  On  her  queftion,  what  had 
brought  the  reverend  fathers  to  her  cloif- 
ter  ?  my  brother  delivered  his  letter.— 
The  looks  which  flie  ftole  at  my  brother, 
while  reading  it,  did  not  efcape  me. 
When  fhe  had  perufed  it,  he  told  her  he 
had  another  letter  to  deliver  to  Scraphine 
Albatroffi ;  however  the  Abbefs  begged  to 
defer  it  till  next  morning,  becaufethe  rules 
of  the  order  allow  not  to  fpeak  to  a  nun 
after  vefpert 
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"  Wc  had  already  taken,  leave  when  my 
brother  addreffed  the  Abbefs  once  more. 
«  Reverend  Lady,"  faid  he,  "  I  have  been* 
ftruggling  during  vefper,  with  a  doubt 
which  has  been  raifed  by  the  voice  of  one 
of  the  chorifters.  Has  not  a  young  lady  of 
the  name  of  Amelia  been  received  in  your 
order  fome  months  ago  ?"  "  I  know  the 
name  of  all  the  nuns,^washer  reply)  how- 
ever I  afTure  you  none  of  that  name  has 
been  received." — «  How  could  I  afk  fuch 
a  foolifh  queftion,"  my  brother  refumed, 
"  I  could  have  known  that  a  lady  whom 
I  faw  buried,  cannot  be  in  a  nunnery. — 
But  why  muft  I  hear  that  voice  which  al- 
moft  has  turned  my  brains  ?"  The  Abbefs 
fmiled  in  a  moft  fignificant  manner,  and 
we  left  her.  ■ 

- 

44  The  next  morning  I  obferved,  on 
our  way  to  the  cloifter,  a  man  whofe  car- 
riage and  drefs  refembled  in  a  ftriking 
manner  thofe  of  the  ftranger  whom  I  had 
feen  at  the  theatre,  ftepping  in  great  hafte 
out  of  the  gate,  and  turning  round  a 
<^rner.    However  the  diftance  being  too 

great  to  difcern  his  features,  1  could  not 
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be  fure  whether  I  was  not  miftaken.  So 
much,  however,  is  certain,  that  I  took 
this  accident  for  a  favourable  omen, 
which  raifed  my  drooping  fpirits,  al- 
though I  could  not  forefec  the  poflibility 
of  a  happy  cataftrophc. 

"  Being  arrived  at  the  cloilierwe  were 
fliewn  into  the  parlour.  The  Abbe fs  en- 
tered.— "  You  wifli*o  fpeak  to  Seraphinc 
Albatroffi  ?"  faid  fhe  to  my  brother,  "  you 
(hall  fee  her,"  and  retired.  After  a  few 
moments  fhe  returned  with  a  nun,  whofe 
face  was  covered  with  a  veil.  My  bro- 
ther was  going  to  deliver  the  letter,  when, 
on  a  fignal  of  the  Abbefs,  fhe  removed 
the  veil,  and  my  brother  lay  fainting  in 
my  arms. 

"  O  poverty  of  human*  language !  thou 
art  never  felt  more  lively,  than  when  one 
wants  to  paint  fcenes  of  fuch  a  nature. 
I  fhould  torment  myfelf  in  vain  if  I  were 
to  give  you,  by  words,  an  idea  of  the  fen- 
fations  which  rufhed  upon  me,  when  I 
beheld  the  face  of  the  nun.  Conclude 
what  mud  have  been  the  feelings  of  my 
brother  when  he  faw — his  Amelia^  whom 

he 
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he  had  lamented  as  dead.  Even  when  he 
had  recovered  from  his  fwoon,  I  ob- 
ferved  by  his  looks,  his  motions  and  his 
faultering  accents,  that  he  fancied  the 
whole  fcene  to  be  a  delufion  of  his  ima- 
gination or  a  fecond  apparition.  He  was 
on  the  point  to  have  a  fecond  fainting  fit, 
when  the  Abbefs  led  Amelia  to  his  arms, 
and  thus  convinced  him  of  the  reality  of 
her  perfon. 

"  Father  Eugene  and  the  Domina  were 
fo  kind  as  to  retire,  and  to  fuffer  me  to 
be  the  fole  witnefs  of  the  firft  emotions 
of  the  happy  couple.  But  how  was  my 
brother  feized  with  terror  and  aftonifh- 
ment,  when  he  was  fcornfully  repelled  by 
Amelia,  whom  he  was  going  to  prefs  to  his 
panting  bofom !  "  Stand  off,  perfidious 
man  !"  (he  faid,  "  are  you  come  to  mock 
me  T  My  brother  was  rivetted  to* the 
floor,  fpeechlefs,  and  with  the  wild  looks 
of  a  poor  wretch  who  has  dreamed  he  was 
the  happieft  man  living,  and  when  awak- 
ing, finds  himfelf  in  a  noifome  dungeon* 
Seeing  him  almoft  petrified,  and  unable  to 

utter  a  fyliable,  I  faid,  "  I  beg  your  par- 

don, 
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don,  my  Lady,  for  meddling  with  your 
concerns :  however,  it  cannot  be  indif- 
ferent to  hear  my  brother  called  a  vil- 
lain. Who  has  dared  to  inftill  that  fatal 
fufpicion  in  your  heart?"  M  Would  to 
God  !"  fhe  replied,  "  it  were  nothing  but 
mere  fufpicion!  would  I  wear  this  veil 
if  I  had  not  the  mod  convincing  proofs 
of  his  perfidy  ?"  So  faying,  fhe  threw 
hcrfelf  on  a  chair,  and  covered  her 
face  again  to  hide  her  flowing  tears.  This 
fight  reftored  my  brother  at  once  to  life, 
and  the  power  of  utterance.  O !  Ame- 
lia !"  he  exclaimed,  66  would  I  appear  be- 
fore you  in  this  garment,  if  I  really  was 
a  perfidious  villain.  Yet,  before  I  ex- 
culpate myfclf  on  that  head,  anfwer  me 
only  one  queftion.  By  what  miracle  are 
you  come  to  this  cloifter,  you  whom  I 
have  fcen  in  the  coffin,  and  at  whofe  tomb 
I  have  flied  fo  many  torrents  of  burning 
tears  ?"  Amelia  gazed  at  him  with  looks 
which  feemcd  to  fay  :  art  thou  mad,  or 
going  to  mock  me  ?  Her  aftonifhmentrofe 
to  the  higheft  degree  when  he  refumed : 
M  Ala* !  how  have  I  deferved  thefe  fcorn- 
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ful  looks,  and  that  contemptuous  t 


Have  I  not  literally  executed  the  laft  com- 
mand you  have  pronounced  in  the  coffin? 
is  not  this  garment  which  I  wear,  an  in- 
conteftible  proof  of  my  obedience  ?" — 
**  What  do  you  mean  by  death  and  cof- 
fin ?"  Amelia  replied!  ftili  miftaking  his 
fpecch  for  the  language  of  infanity, "  when 
have  I  ever  given  you  a  command  to  that 
purpofe  ?"  "  The  night  before  you  was 
buried."  At  the  fame  time  he  men- 
tioned the  month  and  day  when  this 
had  happened.  "  The  night  of  which 
you  are  fpeaking,  is  the  fame  in  which  I 
entered  thefc  cloiftered  walls.  Do  yoi| 
call  taking  the  veil  to  die  ?"  "  As  fure 
as  I  am  alive  (my  brother  exclaimed)  I 
/aw  you  really  in  the  coffin,  followed  your 
funeral  to  the  chapel  of  the  Carmelites, 
vhere  you  have  been  entombed.'*  «  My 
God  !  this  is  too  much !"  exclaimed  Ame- 
lia, when  father  Eugen  entered  the  par- 
lour with  the  Abbefs. 

"  Children  !"  faid  the  latter,  u  you  will 
never  come  to  an  eclaircifleraent  while 
you  are  deftitute  of  the  key  to  your  hif- 
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prevent  the  poffibility  of  a  reconciliation. 
I  he  execution  of  this  plan  promifed  him 
the  additional  advantage  to  get  poffeflion 
of  her  paternal  inheritance — a  circum- 
ilance  which  was  the  principle  view  which 
hftd  prompted  him  to  perpetrate  that  in- 
rnal  deed,  becaufe  the  fortune  his  father 
had  left  him  was  inefficient  to  defray  the 
txpenecs  of  his  licentious  manner  of  liv- 
ing. Charles  was  beloved  by  Lucy,  and 
confequcntly  found  it  not  difficult  to  draw 
her  into  the  plot  which  he  had  formed 
wiih  his  mother  againft  the  unhappy 
couple.  She  confentcd  with  fo  much  the 
lcls  reluctance  to  lend  her  afliftance  to 
thole  wretches,  becaufe  Charles  had  re- 
prefented  my  brother  to  her  as  a  very  dif- 
advantageous  party  for  his  fitter,  and 
promifed  to  marry  Lucy  if  flie  would 
join  them  in  the  execution  of  their  dc- 
figlt, 

M  The  means  which  were  employed  for 
accoinplifhing  their  artful  plan,  I  have 
already  acquainted  youwith  atlarge;  they 
were  the  fame  which  were  made  ufe  of 
(as   my  brother  had  been  pcrfuaded) 

to 
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to  deceive  Amelia's  mother.  The  fnarc 
was  laid  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  my  bro- 
ther could  not  well  efcape  it.  The  ac- 
quaintance which  he  made  with  Lucy  at 
chapel,  was  the  firft  deciding  ftep  to 
his  ruin,  Charles  reprefented  their  con- 
nexion to  his  filler  as  the  effeft  of  a 
conqueft  which  Lucy's  charms  had  gained 
over  Ferdinand  s  heart.  Amelia  laughed 
-at  it  at  firft;  but  Lucy,  who  confirmed  his 
aflertion,  invented  every  day  fo  many 
plaufible'lies,  that  Amelias  heart  at  length 
became  the  reding  place  of  jealoufy, 
and  the  whole  terrible  train  of  that  in- 
fernal mo  n  Iter." 

"  But  how  could  Amfelia  in  that  fitua- 
tion  write  to  your  brother  that  he  fhould 
do  every  thing  that  Lucy^  her  rival,  fhould 
defirc:?!% 

"  The^aotewas  forged,  Charles  having 
imitated  the  hand' of  bis  fiflcr." 

"  I  comprehend  you ;  go  on,  if  you 
pleafc." 

u  Amelia  had  been  tormented,  as  yet, 
by  the  bare  pollibility  of  Ferdinand's  pcr- 
hdy ; 'however,  the  pollibility  attained  the 
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higheft  degree  of  probability,  when  fhe 
faw  Lucy  pafs  her  window  in  triumph  on 
Ferdinand's  arm.    But  having  witnefled 
the  fecne  which  was  acled  at  Lucy  s  houfe, 
the  probability  of  Ferdinand's  infidelity 
was  raifed  to  the  mod  indubitable  certain- 
ty ;  the  confequencc  of  which  was  a 
fainting  fit,  and  the  profoundeft  contempt 
for  my  brother.  Charles  had  waited  with 
impatience  for  this  crifis,  and  took  ad- 
vantage of  Amelia's  lamentable  Gtuation, 
to  perfuade  her  to  take  the  veil.  He 
fucccedcd   without  difficulty;    and  fhe 
confented  with  a  melancholy  pleafure  to 
leave  a  world  which  had  no  longer  any 
charms  for  her.    However,  the  villain 
was  not  fatisfied  with  feeing  his  fiflcr  im- 
mured in  a  cloiftcr  !  although  he  had 
taken  the  grcatcft  prcaution  to  render  her 
reception  as  fecrct  as  poflible,  by  per- 
i  lading  her  to  alRiine  a  fitlitious  name, 
vet  he  did  not  think  himfelf  fufheiently 
fecure  again!!  Ferdinand's  fcarches.  In 
order  to  prevent  for  ever  any  invefti- 
gation,  he  gave  out  that  fhe  had  died.  In 
oiJcr  to  confirm  my  brother  flill  more  in 
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that  perfuafion,  he  announced  her  death 
one  evening  by  the  groans  which  Ferdi- 
nand had  heard  before  his  door,  and  aftcd, 
in  the  night  when  (he  was  carried  to  the 
cloifter,  the  part  of  the  dead  Amelia. 
You  are  aftonifhed.    You  gaze  at  me 
with  doubtful  looks.    Yet  this  was  really 
the  cafe.    Charles  had  watched  the  time 
when  my  brother  s  fervant  was  out  of  the 
houfe,  ftole   foftly    to  his   door,  and 
imitating  the    voice  of  his  fiftcr  pro- 
nounced the  name  Ferdinand !  in  a  dole- 
ful accent,  opened  the  door,  and  made  his 
efcape. — 

"  That  point  I  will  not  difpute  with 
you  ;  however,  you  will  never  make  me 
believe  that  he  a&ed  the  part  of  a  corps, 
and  expofed  himfelf  to  the  almoft  certain 
danger  of  being  caught  in  the  faft,  and 
that  your  brother  (hould  have  fuffered 
himfelf  to  be  deceived  in  fuch  a  blunt 

manner/* 

"  And  yet  what  I  have  told  you  is 

literally  true.  The  features  of  Charles 
bearing  a  g*eat  refemblance  to  thofe  of 
his  fitter,  and  the  reft  of  the  body  being 
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covered  by  the  pall,  the  deception  was- 
not  fo  very  diflicult.  Befides,  if  you 
confider,  that  my  brother  entertained  not 
the  lead  doubt  againft  Lucy's  account  of 
Amelia's  death;  that  the  groans  which  he 
had  heard  before  his  door,  and  the  myf- 
terious  manner  in  which  he  was  introduced 
in  the  apartment  where  the  pretended 
corps  was  lying,  and  other  £milar  cir- 
cumftances  had  been  prepared  to  make 
the  fcene  which  was  difplayed  .before  his 
eyes  pafs  for  reality,  then  you  will  not 
think  him  over  credulous,,  nor  the  people 
he  had  to  deal  with  too  daring,  and  too  fail- 
guine  in  their  hopes  of  deceiving  him.  If 
you  add,  that  the  figbt  of  the  coffin 
furrounded  with  lighted  torches,  the  arti- 
ficial fmell  of  corruption,  and  the  fkilfuU 
ly  imitated  livid  colour  of  death  which, 
the  face  of  Charles  was  painted  with,  the 
profound  awful  jGlence  which  reigned 
around,  and  the  folemn  midnight  hour 
fpr^ad  over  the  whole  illufion  the  appear- 
ance of  reality  ;  and  if  you  at  the  fame 
time  reflect  on  the  dreadful  ftate  of  Fer- 
dinand's mind,  you  will  eafily  conceive 

that 
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that  it  was  almoft  impoffible  for  him  to  de- 
tect the  fraud,  nay,  even  to  harbour  the 
leaft  fufpicion  of  a  deception  ! — Charles 
would  have  fucceeded,  even  if  he  had 
poffefTcd  only  half  the  temerity  which  he 
was  gifted  with." 

45  Neverthelefs,  Charles  was  not  entire* 
ly  fecure  of  fuccefs.  How  would  he,  for 
example,  have  extricated  himfelf,  if  Fer- 
dinand had  perceived  life  in  him,  when  he 
threw  himfelf  upon  the  corps  ?" 

44  It  was  lmpolTibie  my  brother  could 
have  made  that  obfervation  duritag  the 
firft  violent  workings  of  his  foul,  which 
almoft  had  bereft  him  of  the  ufe  of  his 
fenies,  and  if  he  had  approached  Charles 
a  fecond  time,  he  would  have  erefted  him- 
felf inflantly,  and  pronounced  thofe 
folcmn  words  which  he  addrcflcd  after- 
wards to  him." 

•  44  Pray,  to  what  purpofe  did  he  addrcls 
thefe  words  to  him  ?  was  it  only  to  keep 
him  at  a  proper  diftance,  or  did  he  really 
wifli  the  execution  of  that  requeft  ?" 

44  Both.    As  foon  as  Ferdinand  had 
begged  the  nurfe  to  retire,  Charles  expeft- 
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ed  a  farewell  fcene,  which  appeared  dan- 
gerous to  him ;  for  that  reafon,  he  rofe  as 
foon  as  he  obferved  that  he  was  ftepping 
near.  The  injunftion  he  laid  on  Ferdi- 
nand to  take  orders  was  very  feafonable, 
becaufe  that  ftep  promifed  to  fcparate  my 
brother  and  Amelia  for  ever.  That  the 
event  has  not  confirmed  Charles's  hope, 
was  certainly  no  fault  of  his." 

«  Thus  far  every  thing  is  very  clear  to 
me  ;  however,  the  burial  is  ftili  a  myftery 
to  my  underftanding  j  for  I  do  not  think 
that  Charles  had  a  mind  to  be  buried 

■ 

alive." 

u  A  piece  of  wood,  drefTed  in  the  gar- 
ments of  a  nun,  and  an  artificial  face 
of  wax,  covered  with  a  veil,  reprefented 
him,  or  rather  Amelia,  and  was  folemnly 
entombed  in  the  church  of  the  Carme- 
lites." 

"  But  how  could  the  Irifhman  develope 
fraud  which  was  defigned  and  executed 
with  fo  much  infernal  art,  and  how  could 
he  fo  fuccefsfully  deftroy  the  confe- 
quences  which  it  was  to  produce  ? 

w  That  I  cannot  tell  you  !" 

"  The 
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«  The  Irifliman  is  a  God!"  I  ex- 
claimed. 

u  And  I  am  his  betrayer!"  groaned  the 
Count,  hiding  his  face. 
-  I  endeavoured  in  vain  to  confole  him, 
by  reprefenting  to  him  that  he  had  arrett- 
ed him  out  of  a  pardonable  error.  "  I 
am  neverthelefs  the  caufe  of  his  death  !" 
was  his  reply.  Palefki's  obfervation  that 
the  Irifliman  had  regained  his  liberty,  was 
equally  fruitlefs.  "  What  reliance  can  I 
have  on  an  intelligence  which  comes  from 
fuch  a  fufpicious  fource  ?"  he  replied,  and 
his  ferenity  and  cheerfulnefs  feemed  to 
have  left  him  for  ever. 
•  I  put  him  in  mind  that  he  {till  owed 
me  the  conclufion  of  Amelia's  adventure  s, 
when  he  refumed  the  thread  of  his  narra- 
tion : 

"  Mother  and  fon  having  finifhed  their 
humiliating  confeffion,  father  Eugene  afked 
the  new  married  couple  what  fort  of  fatis- 
faftion  they  wifhed  to  have  ?  Ferdinand 
examined  anxioufly  the  looks  of  his  ladyy 
who,  after  a  fliort  paufe,  ftretched  out  hei 
hand  with  heavenly  goodnefs  to  her  mo- 
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tbcr  and  brother,  and  folemnly  renounced 
every  fatisfaction.  My  brother  imitated 
her  example.  Neither  of  the  criminals 
had  expc&ed  fuch  an  a£t  of  generofity, 
and  a  ray  of  joy  di (played  itfelf  on  their 
countenance; however  father  Eugcn  over- 
clouded it  in  a  moment.  "  This  genero* 
fity,"  faid  he,  turning  to  the  mother,  "chal- 
lenges your  equity.  It  is  not  cuftomary 
to  marry  a  daughter  without  giving  her  a 
dowry  ;  I  think  thirty  thoufahd  livres  will 
not  be  too  much.  I  need  not  to  remark 9 
that  this  (urn  is  not  to  be  dcdu&ed  from 
Amelia's  paternal  inheritance,  which  is 
her  lawful  property.  Within  four  weeks 
that  moncv  muft  be  delivered  to  the  Car- 
melites  at  Anneville,  who  will  put  it  into 
the  hands  of  the  Countefs  without  delay. 
Their  cloifter,  which  you  have  fo  dar- 
ingly prophaned  by  that  mock  burial,  de- 
mands the  fum  of  fix  thoufand  livres,  as  a 
fatisfaction  for  the  injury  it  has  received 
from  you."  Having  pronounced  this  fen- 
tence  he  rang  a  bell,  and  the  witnefles 
who  had  retired  re-appeared. 

«  Gen- 
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*4  Gentlemen,"  laid  father  Eugene,  "  I 
beg  you  will  have  the  goodnef*  to  atteft 
a  donation  which  this  lady  is  going  to 
make,  and  to  give  it  a  legal  validity  by 
your  fignature." 

And  what  did  Amelia's  mother  fay  ? 
what  Charles  ?  did  they  not  rcfufe  to 
comply  with  the  requ^ft  of  father  Eugene  ?" 

"  All  their  relu&ance  availed  them  no- 
thing, the  menaces  of  the  ecclehaftic 
made  them  obedient.  When  the  dona- 
tion was  executed,  and  lawfully  attelted, 
and  the  witneffes  were  retired,  he  in- 
formed Charles  and  his  mother  that  the 
whole  affair  was  a  fecret  to  every  one, 
even  to  the  lord  of  the  cattle;  he  would 
therefore  advife  them  not- to  raife  fulpi- 
cion  by  an  abrupt  departure,  and  to  give 
them  their  company  at  the  wedding  fef- 
tival.  The  invitation  was  accepted,  but 
you   may  eafily  think  with  what  fenfa- 

U°"$Thc  Baron  had  omitted  nothing  that 
could  contribute  to  render  the  feall  fulcn  ., 
did  and  cheerful.    A  fekaed  company,  a 
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fpread  the  glow  of  merriment  around  ; 
even  Charles  was  uncommonly  jocund  ; 
however,  black,  malicious  revenge,  was 
rankling  in  his  bread.    When  dinner  was 
over  Ferdinand  opened  the  ball  with  Ame- 
lia.— Heavens!  what  a  dance!  my  ima- 
gination made  me  fancy  the  golden  age 
of  ancient  Greece  was  returned.  Every 
look  feemed  to  be  charmed  by  a  magic 
fpell,  tracing  with  vifible  delight  the  ele- 
gant movements  of  the  accomplifhed  pair, 
who  exprefied  in  a  fpeaking  manner,  the 
harmony  of  their  fentiments  by  every  gef- 
turc  and  attitude.    This  enchanting  fpec- 
tacle  occupied  the  attention  of  every  one 
prcfent  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  a  new  gueft, 
who  meanwhile  had  mixed  with  our  cir- 
cle, was  not  obferved  before  the  dance 
was  finifhed,  amid  the  univerfal  loud  ap 
plaufe  of  the  whole  company.    It  was  a 
white  mafk  of  a  middle  fize,  of  a  noble 
majeftic  appearance,  and  dreffed  like  a 
genius.     Curiofity  foon  drew  a  gaping 
circle  around  him,  and  every  one  afiailed 
him  with  queftions  and  inquifitive  looks, 
but  the  mafk  returned  no  anfwer.  How- 

ever 
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ever  this  ferved  only  to  raife  the  curiofity 
of  the  company  to  a  higher  degree,  par- 
ticularly when  the  lord  of  the  caftle  de- 
clared that  the  mafk  was  not  among  the 
number  of  the  guefts  who  had  been  in- 
vited to  the  feaft.  The  examinations  and 
que  (lions  were  now  renewed  with  addi- 
tional inquifitivenefs;  feveral  names  were 
delineated  in  the  hand  of  the  made,  and 
numberlefs  different  conje&ures  ftarted, 
however  the  unknown  gueft  returned  to 
every  inquirer  a  denying  motion  of  the 
head.  The  taciturn  genius  continuing  to 
refufe  to  make  himfelf  known,  the  Baron 
was  perfuaded  to  addrefs  him.  u  Sir," 
faid  he,  "  whoever  you  be,  you  are  wel- 
come at  my  caftle;  however,  the  impa- 
tient defire  of  thefe  ladies  and  gentlemen 
puts  me  under  the  neceflity  to  requeft  you 
to  unmade.  The  ftranger  paid,  however, 
no  attention  to  this  requeft,  taking  father 
Eugene  by  the  hand,  and  drawing  fome 
myfterious  charafters  in  it,  the  father  in- 
ftantly  ftepped  forth,  fignifying  to  the 
company  that  the  ma(k  would  not  be 

known,  but  was  ready  to  difcover  him- 
felf 
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with  rage,  and  challenged  the  ftranger  to 
make  good  his  words.  M  Well,  if  you  will 
abfolutely  have  it  fo,"  he  replied:  "  it  is 
—  whifpering  a  word  in  the  ear  of 
Charles,  which  covered  his  face  with  a 
death-like  palenefs.  He  attempted  in  vain 
to  conceal  his  terror,  trembled  and  feemed 
ready  to  fwoon.    All  eyes  were  directed 
with  horror  at  him  and  the  mafk;  all  per- 
fons  prefent  were  Handing  in  profound 
awful   expectation.     Charles  recovered 
his  fpeech  firfl,  after  a  confiderable  inter- 
val.   44  Man  or  devil  I"  he  exclaimed, 
darting  at  the  mafk,    "  I  muft  fee  thy 
face!"    However,  the  mafk  pufhed  him 
back  with  fuch  violence  that  he  fell  on 
the  fofa.    "  Poifoncr!1'  he  faid  with  a 
terrible  voice,  11  thou  doll  not  delerve 
to   fee  my  face."    The  word  poifoner 
raifed  a  general  commotion.    The  mafk 
feeing  it,  turned  to  the  fpeftators,  ftill 
holding  the  goblet  in  his  hand:  K  I  am 
going  to  account  to  the  Lord  of  this  caftle 
lor  my  aftions;  but  previoufly  I  defire 
you  not  to  fuffcr  this  young  fpark  to  ef- 
cape,  for  he  is  ripe  for  the  gibbet."  The 
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mother,  who  feemed  to  have  had  a  prefcn- 
timent  of  her  fons  villainy,  had  retired 
without  noife,  after  the  beginning  of  this 
horrid  fcene.  Amelia,  whom  that  abomi- 
nable incident  had  thrown  in  a  fwoon,  be- 
gan to  recover  when  her  brother  was 
fcized.  The  ruffian  exerted  every  ftrength 
which  defpair  afforded  him,  to  draw  his 
poniard.  "  I  will  not  die  by  the  hand 
of  the  public  executioner !"  he  roared, 
plunged  the  poniard  in  his  bofom  and 
dropped  down;  Amelia  too  funk  to  the 
ground.  I  am  not  capable  to  defcribe  the 
horror  which  thrilled  every  one  of  us  at 
that  (hocking  fight;  and  the  impreffion 
which  this  event  produced  gained  addi- 
tional ftrength  by  furprifing  us  amid  the 
flow  of  merriment  and  joviality.  Tho 
mafk  however  retained  his  equanimity, 
taking  care  of  Amelia,  whom  he  carried 
to  the  adjoining  apartment,  where  fhe  was 
reftored  to  recolleftion  with  the  greateft 
difficulty.  He  then  haftened  to  Charles, 
who  was  ftretched  out  on  the  floor  without 
the  leaft  fign  of  life,  and  fwimming  in  his 

blood.     He  examined  and  drefl'ed  his 

wound, 
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wound,  andaiTertcd,  contrary  to  the  gene- 
ral opinion,  that  he  was  not  quite  dead, 
le  nding  at  the  fame  time  for  chirurgical 
affillance.  Charles  really  recovered  be- 
fore the  furgeon  arrived.  His  firft  quef- 
lion  was  :  44  Whether  Ferdinand  was  poi- 
foned?"  Receiving  a  negative  anfv.xr,  be 
uttered  a  (hocking  curfc.  Father  Eugene 
exhorted  him  to  repent;  however,  Charles 
tore  the  bandage  from  his  wound,  fpirtcd 
blood  in  the  face  of  the  ecclefialtic,  and 
expired. 

Here  the  Count  (lopped.  The  change 
of  his  countenance,  which  the  recollec- 
tion of  that  fcene  produced,  gave  me  an 
idea  of  the  dreadful  effcel  which  the  faft 
itfclf  mutt  have  had  upon  him  and  the 
fpe&ators.  44  Let  us  draw  the  curtain 
before  this  (hocking  fcene  ln  I  exclaimed, 
44  and  return  to  the  ma(k.  Did  the  ftran- 
gcr  not  difcover  who  he  was  ?" 

44  Yes,  to  the  Lord  of  the  cafile,  of 
whom  he  defired  a  private  converfation 
in  his  clofet,  which  nobody  was  admitted 
to,  except  father  Eugene.  However,  as 
both  of  them  vowed  eternal  fccrccy,  it  is 

not 
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not  known  who  that  ftrange  apparition 
was.M 

"  But  did  no  perfon  watch  the  made 
vhcu  he  left  the  cattle?" 

44  No  one  had  the  courage  to  do  it. 
The  mafk  returned  with  flow  and  folemn 
fleps  to  the  hall,  was  refpe&fully  con- 
dueled  to  the  door  by  the  Baron  and  fa-» 
ther  Eugene,  and  difappeared  fuddenly."  , 

46  And  have  you  no  fufpicion  who  that 
ftrange  being  may  have  been." 

46  What  I  am  able  to  guefs  is  very  un- 
certain." 

44  I  think  I  can  divine  whom  you  fuf- 
pe&.    The  Irifhman  ? 

44  lie  referable*}  him  in  fize  and  de- 
portroentj  however*  his  voice  was  entirely 
different." 

44  O  !  that  can  be  difguifed.  Only 
conGder  that  it  was  entirely  his  mode  of 
acling.  Even  the  myllerious  veil  which 
he  drew  around  himfclf  is  to  me  an  ad- 
ditional proof  that  my  fuppofition  is  not 
unfou  o  cled 

44  Alas!  1  then  owe  him  not  only^he 

kappinefsj  but  alfo  the  preservation  of  my 

brother, 
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brother,  and  have  committed  a  two-folcf 
crime  by  having  arretted  him."  The  Count 
relaplcd  into  his  former  melancholy,  and 
was  hlent.  I  attempted  to  amufehim  by 
putting  feveral  queRions  to  him  : 

44  Was  the  wine  which  Charles  offered 
to  your  brother  really  poifoned  ?  what  be- 
came of  Amelia's  mother  ?  what  of  Lucy  ? 
what  was  the  fate  of  the  new  couple  ?  did 
no  farther  difafler  overcloud  their  happi- 
nefs!" 

44  A  part  of  the  wine  was  poured  into 
the  mouth  of  a  dog,  who  died  that  very 
evening,  amid  dreadful  convulfions. 
Amelia's  mother  died  a  few  months  after 
of  grief,  on  account  of  the  lofs  of  her  fon. 
Lucy  was  deprived  of  her  reafon,  and 
Ferdinand  lived  three  years  in  happinefs 
with  his  Amelia  at  his  eftate." 

44  They  have  amply  deferved  the  favours 
of  fate;  but  what  interrupted  after  three 
years  a  happinefs,  which  ought  to  have 
lafted  for  ever  ?" 

The  Count  s  countenance  was  vifibly 
overfpread  with  gloominefs.  He  remained 
filent.     A  violent  emotion  feemed  ta 

work 
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work  in  his  foul.  He  attempted  feveral 
times  to  fpeak,  but  could  not  utter  a  word, 
and  exhibited  a  fight  which  touched  me  to 
the  foul. 

u  O !  my  brother !"  he  exclaimed  at 
length  with  a  faltering  voice,  44  Why 
does  the  recolle&ion  of  thee  fcize  me 
this  moment  with  fo  much  vehemence  ? 
Two  years  arc  nowelapfed  fince  I  {trained 
thee  the  laft  time  to  my  heart  with  frater- 
nal afFe&ion,  while  thou  wert  fqueezing 
my  hand  with  weeping  eyes,  and  faidft 
farewel,  in  three  months  wre  fhall  meet 
again!  Alas!  thy  promifehas  never  been 
performed;  we  never  have  feen  each  other 
again,  and  the  wound  which  the  lofs  of 
thee  has  (truck  me,  is  (till  bleeding." 

Tears  fupprefTcd  his  voice,  and  heavy 
fighs  of  deep  affiifction  befpoke  the 
violence  of  the  grief  which  rent  his  heart. 
At  length  the  working  of  his  ruffled  mind 
abated,  and  he  was  again  able  to  continue 
his  doleful  talc. 

44  Ferdinand,"  he  refumed,  44  fjfent  to 
Spain  on  bufinefs  of  great  importance. 
Two  months  after  his  departure,  he  wrote 
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*  * 

to  us  that  he  had  formed  an  acquaintance 
with  a  Portuguefc  Grandee  who  had  come 
to  Spain  on  bufinefs,  and  of  whom  his 
next  letter  would  give  us  a  more  fatis- 
fa&ory  account.  Neither  that  letter  nor 
himfelf  arrived,  and  the  time  fixed  for  his 
return  was  expired  a  long  while  before  we 
heard  the  leaft  tidings  of  him.  At  length 
we  received  a  letter  from  an  unknown 
hand,  which  contained  the  affii&ing  intel- 
ligence that  my  brother  had  been  found 
dead  in  the  ftreet  covered  with  many 
wounds.  This  letter  fell  unfortunately  into 
the  hands  of  Amelia,  who  then  Carried  the 
firft  pledge  of  her  mutual  love  under  her 
heart.  An  abortion  was  the  confequence. 
The  child  was  born  dead,  and  we  trembled 
for  the  life  of  its  mother." 

Here  the  Count  broke  off.  "  I  have 
now  finiflicd  my  talc,"  faid  he  after  a 
fhort  filence.  "  Perhaps  I  have  been 
more  prolix  in  my  narrative  than  I  ought 
to  have  been ;  however  the  fate  of  two 
pcrfontffo  dear  to  my  heart  appeared  to 
me  fo  important,  that  it  was  impoffiblc  for 

me  to  be  more  brief.    Forgive  me,  there - 

a-  forc: 
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fore,  if  I  have  trefpaffed  too  long  on  your 
patience."  I  fqueezed  his  hand  affec- 
tionately, alluring  him,  with  warmth,  that 
he  had  rendered  me  a  piece  of  fervice  by 
his  tale,  for  which  I  even  fhouid  be  be- 
holden to  htm,  and  we  parted  equally 
affcfted  by  the  lamentable  fate  of  his 
brother. 

I  was  wont  to  amufe  myfelf  frequently 
at  night  with  my  guitar  for  which  inftru- 
ment  I  always  have  had  a  great  predilec* 
don.  One  evening  I  had  played  longer  than 
ufual.  It  was  already  paft  ten  o'clock, 
and  I  was  not  yet  tired  of  playing,  draw- 
ing melancholy  tones  from  the  firings. 
Looking  by  accident  out  of  the  window, 
I  difcovered  that  I  had  been  overheard. 
The  moon  (hone  bright  and  affifted  me  to 
remark,  that  a  female  was  (landing  in  a 
window  of  the  oppolite  houfe,  liftening 
attentively  to  my  play w— The- liftencr  was 
a  heavenly  girl,  clad  in  a  white  night- 
gown^ which  was  overfhaded  by  her  long 
black  trefles.  The  fair  one  could  not 
but  obferve  my  taking  notice  of  her,  and 
dealing  every  now  and  then  an  inquifitive 

glance 
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glance  at  her  lovely  form,  but  nevcrihe- 
lefs  did  not  retire.  I  continued  playing 
and  (he  ftayed,  and  at  the  clofe  of  the 
piece  heaved  an  audible  figh.  The  mu- 
fic  ceafed,  and  (he  retired.  My  curio- 
fity  was  excited,  and  I  enquired  the  fol- 
lowing  day  of  my  landlord  who  file  was, 
when  I  was  told  that  fhe  was  the  orphan 
daughter  of  a  rich  merchant,  who,  with 
her  mother,  had  been  dead  fome  years 
fince,  and  at  prefent  was  under  the  care 
of  her  uncle,  who  treated  her  very  ty- 
rannically. 

"  She  refufed  fome  weeks  fince,"  my 
landlord  added,  "  a  very  advantage- 
ous match,  but  I  do  not  know  forM  what 
reafon." 

I  took  the  greateft  pains  to  fee  her  the 
next  day,  but  in  vain !  at  ten  o'clock  at 
night  flie  re -appeared  at  the  window.— 
The  fcene  of  the  antecedent  day  was  re- 
peated. 

Meanwhile  the  Count  was  entirely  ab- 
forbed  in  gloomy  melancholy ;  the  vef- 
tiges  of  corroding  grief  were  ftrongly 
marked  on  his  countenance.  Entirely 

taken 
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taken  up  with  his  reveries  and  forrow,  he 
avoided  me  and  the  converfation  with 
,men,  wandering  about  in  retired  and  un- 
frequented places,  and  coming  home  late 
at  night,  or  {hutting  himfelf  up  in  his 
apartment.  J^ven  in  his  dreams  he  was 
haunted  by  the  idea  of  the  melancholy 
fate- of  the  Unknown.  His  fervant  confef- 
fed  to  me,  that  he  frequently  ftarted  up 
in  his  fleep,  uttering  ftrange  incoherent 
fpeeches. 

His  lamentable  ftate  of  mind  affli&ed 
me  feverely.  I  had  already  tried  feveral 
means  to  cheer  him  up,  however,  as  I 
obferved  with  great  concern,  without  fuc- 
cefs.  I  communicated  to  him  my  noc- 
turnal adventure  with  the  young  lady,  and 
his  curiofity  being  excited,  he  wifhed  tp 
haye  a  fight  of  her,  and  I  appointed  jj&im 
to  come  to  my  apartment  at  ten  o'clock 
at  night.  He  came,  but  our  beautiful 
neighbour  did  not  appear.  However,  I 
had  not  played  two  minutes  when  fhe 
(hewed  herfelf  at  the  window.  The  Count 
feemed  charmed  with  her  lovely  perfon, 
the  furrows  of  grief  difappeared  fuddenly 
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emotion  on  every  countenance,  on  many 
faces  confidence  in  her  innocence  and 
tears.  This  confirmed  mine  and  the 
Count's  hopes. 

At  length  we  arrived  at  the  place  of 
execution.    Having  made  her  confeffion 
to  the  prieft,  fhe  was  led  forth  by  two 
executioners.    He  eyes,  which  A  ill  beam* 
ed  with  the  hope  of  being  pardoned,  feem- 
ed  to  be  in  fearch  of  the  meflenger  of  fal- 
vation.    But  when  he  did  not  arrive  af- 
ter a  long  and  anxious  expectation,  her 
countenance  was  overfpread  with  a  def- 
ponding  gloom,  and  fhe  afked  the  exe- 
cutioner with  a  trembling  voice,  whether 
no  pardon  could  be  expected.    No  fooncr 
had  the  fellow  denied  it,  than  (he  wrung 
her  hands  in  an  agony  of  grief,  and  ex- 
claimed with  dreadful  emotion "  Alas! 
then  I  am  doomed  to  die  innocently  in 
the  bloom  of  my  life  ?" 

A  murmuring  arofe  among  the  multi- 
tude, which  grew  louder  aTfid  louder.  The 
prieft  went  to  her  to  perfuade  her  to  re- 
fign  herfelf  to  her  fate  ;  but  her  horror  at 
the  impending  death  rendered  his  endca- 

vours 
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vours  fruitlefs.  No  fear  of  death  can  be 
more  horrible  than  her's  was.  However, 
her  ftruggles  and  abhorrence  ferved  only 
to  increafe  the  horrors  of  her  doom,  and 
flic  fuffered  herfelf  at  length  to  be  per- 
fuaded  to  fubmit  with  re  fig  nation  to  her 
fete.  She  placed  herfelf  on  the  ftool,  to 
which  fhe  was  tied  faft.  The  approach 
of  the  deciding  moment  commanded  ge- 
neral filence.  Her  eyes  were  blindfolded; 
the  executioner  unfheathed  his  fword, 
and  Hill  her  hope  of  pardon  was  unac- 
complifhed.  The  multitude  were  (land- 
ing in  anxious,  filent  expectation.  Her 
head  was  fevered  from  her  body,  and 
the  Count  funk  in  my  arms,  uttering  a 
loud  fcream. 

The  dreadful  fcene  is  ftill  hovering  be- 
fore my  eyes,  and  the  impreflion  which 
it  produced  on  my  mind  never  will  be  ob- 
literated. 

The  unhappy  girl  had  been  executed 
innocently.  The  Count,  whom  I  had 
not  feen  the  whole  afternoon,  gave  me 
that  (hocking  information  when  he  came 
home  at  night.   "  The  real  criminal/1  he 

F  3  faid> 
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{aid,**  has  been  dcte&ed  too  late'.  The 
old  man  has  been  poifoncd  by  the  fer- 
vant,  who  placed  the  poifonous  -drugs  in 
the  drawers  of  her  miftrefs.  in  order  to' 
draw  upon  her  the  fufpicion,  and  the  pu- 
nifhmcnt  of  the  deed  which  fhc*  hacl  per- 
petrated. She  was  bribed  by  the  -mother 
of  the  young  man  to  whom  Francifca 
lately  has  refufed  to  give  her  hand;  but 
that  very  young  man,  who  to-day  has  wit- 
neflcd  her  execution,  and  lafted  tte  in- 
fernal pleafure  of  a 'diabolical' revenge; 
that-  very  young  man  has  acculed  himfeli? 
his  mother  and  the  fcrvant)  this  afternoon, 
forced  by  the~  pungent  flings' of  wp'olltit*d 
confcicnce.  •  A  nu\nberlefs  multitude  are 
now  going  in  proceflion  to  the  placi -of 
execution,  in  order  to  favc  the  honour 
of  the  dead,  and  to  remove  the  corpfe 
from  the  plate  of  infamy  where*  iritf'in- 
terred."  %  .'';v 

1  The  Count  t>erfuadcd  hic^  to  go  With 
him  to  the  plrice  of  execution.  When  ce 
came  into  the  fields  We  beheld  at  a  dif- 
tanee  (he  glare  of  innumerable  torches, 
and  a  nidUrnful'foleinn  rhufit  -vrbnucd  in 
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otrf  ears.    On  coining  nearer,  we*  beheld; 
a  great  number  of  people  who  had  afTem- 
bled  to  follow  the  funeral  train,  which 
was  headed  by  the  relations  and.  friends 
Of  the  innocent  victim.         .  r 
'  The  Count  and  myfelf  went  with  the- 
funeral  to  the  cathedral,  where,  on  my 
entrance,  I  featcd  myfelf  in  a  dark  cor- 
ner, in  order  to  pbfervc  the  ceremony 
more  at  leifure.    The  corpfe  was  carried 
three  times  round   the  altar,   amid  the 
found  of  trumpets  and  mournful  dirges,, 
and  tjicu  left  expofed  in  the  cathedral  till 
the  following  day.  .       »  „ ' . 

A  chilly  awe,  anxiety,  aad  melancholy, 
were  the  fenfaiions  which  thrilled  me  al- 
ternately during  that  fcene.    My  mindr 
was  affeQed  in  fitch  a  manner  by  this 
melancholy  tranfaction,  that  it  willingly 
caught  and  took  hold  of  every  idea  which, 
bore  a  refemhlance to  the  objects  bcfprer 
my  eyes.     The  lamentable  fate  of  the, 
lri(hma.n  was  the  fir  ft,  idea  which  formed 
iifelf  uppn  my  ,  imagination,  and  at  the-, 
lame  time  recalled  the  recollection  of  my- 
tutor  and  Amelia,    My.  imagination  re- 
,    ,  Y  4  prefented 
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prefcnted  thefe  obje&s  to  me  in  (he 
blackeft  hue,  and  filled  my  foul  with 
doubts,  apprehenfions,  and  forrow.  It 
was  late,  and  almoft  every  perfon  had  re- 
tired, when  I  awoke  from  my  reverie  as  if 
from  a  profound  fleep.  All  objefts  around 
me  were  veiled  in  darknefs,  and  folemn 
filence  reigned  in  the  church.  I  fearched 
for  the  Count,  but  could  find  him  no 
where,  and  haftened  to  the  door.  On 
my  way  thither,  the  faint  glimmering  of 
a  dying  lamp  made  me  obferve  a  man 
who  was  clad  in  black,  and  placed  him- 
felf  in  the  midft  of  the  entrance.  Step- 
ping nearer,  he  retired  a  few  paces  to  let 
me  pafs.  When  I  looked  round,  I  per- 
ceived that  he  followed  me  clofely.  Hav- 
ing left  my  fervant  at  home,  and  the  night 
being  extremely  dark,  I  grew  apprehen- 
five,  and  flopped  in  order  to  let  him  pafs 
by ;  but  he  too  checked  his  pace.  I 
quickened  my  fteps,  and  he  did  the  fame, 
and  when  1  flopped  again  he  followed  my 
example.  This  appeared  to  me  very  lin- 
gular and  fufpicious,  and  I  add  re  fled  him 
to  know  the  reafon  of  his  ftrange  condu&, 

but 
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bat  he  returned  no  anfwer.  I  accofted 
him  a  fecond  time,  when  he  approached 
me  (lowly,  looking  inquifitively  at  me, 
and  exclaiming — —u  How  are  you,  my 
Lord  Duke  ?*  44  You  are  miftaken  in  the 
perfon!"  I  replied;  his  anfwer  was:  *4  1 
beg  your  pardon,  I  am  not  miftaken  in 
the  perfon  of  your  Grace !"  4C  Indeed 
you  are,  becaufe  I  am  no  Duke."  u  Yes 
you  are !"  he  replied  with  emphafis.  I 
did  not  know  what  to  think  of  the  matter. 
I  could  not  fee  his  face,  nor  could  I  re- 
member ever  to  have  heard  his  voice.  I 
ftill  thought  that  he  muft  have  miftaken 
me  for  another  perfon,  refuming :  44  It  is 
very  ft  range  that  you  pretend  to  know 
better  than  myfelf  who  I  am," 

44  Strange,  but  not  impoffible !  you  are 
the  Duke  of  Ca*ina." 

44  Not  yet  !"  I  replied  (truck  with  afto- 
nifliment—44  but  who  are  you  ?" 

44  A  meflenger  from  the  Irifhman." 

Nothing  could  have  furpri fed  me  in  a 
more  pleafing  manner.  I  embraced  him 
with  rapture.    44  Then  he  is  yet  alive  1"  I 

exclaimed—*4  and  where  i*  he  ?" 
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"  If  vou  are  at  leifurb  totfodlott  rtie« 
you  (hall  hear  his  hiftory."      -        1  1 

"  Tell  it  mc  inftantly,  I  will  follow  you 
whithcrfoever  von  plcafe/.'  '  -  • 

'  "  The  Iriflimair  faid  th"6 -tfftiigcr  as 
\vc?  were  walking^along, '  "  was  pionoun<*c<J 
guilty  of  forcery,  and  at  firft  condemned 
to  be  burnt  alive.  However,  his  judges 
receiving  fcveral  accounts  concerning  his 
pcrfori  aiid  power,  which  filled  their 
•hearts  with  fear  and' awe; 'decreed  after- 
wards to  have  him  executed  privately*  in 
order  to  avoid  all  needlcfs  noife.  At  the 
fame  time,  I  mult  not  forget  to- tell  you, 
that  they  had  employed  every  means  to  fc- 
eurc  his  perfon  in  fuch  a  manner  that  his 
efcapc  fecmed  to  be  utterly  impoflible, 
having  ordered  him  to  -be  removed  to  a 
fubtcrrancous  dungeon  where  he  was  hu-ng 
up  hi£b>m$,  and  placed  ilrohg  g\ldtds  all 
avo u rid  his'  impeaetiabltf  -  j^riibn .  ;  Gen  - 
c  e  i  v  e  the  re  for  <t  he  ■  aft  dtt^htn tml  and  t  e  r  - 
ror  of  tlve'  judgfc^vwh&t'ili't  cxtefittencr 
was  difpatched1  to  .behead  him  in  private, 
and  returned  with  the 'intelligence-  that 
he  had  found  the  prifon  empty*"  i; — 

"  Wen- 


Digitized  by 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  icj 

"  Wonderful! — and  has  it*  np^  bqcn 
difcovered  by  what  means  he  has  effected 
his  efcapc  ?" 

44  Notwithstanding  the  moll  minute  ex- 
aminations having  been  made,  none  has 
been  difcovered,  and  in  fpitc  of  the  molt 
careful  fearches  and  enquiries,  no  veftige 
of  the  prifoncr  has  been  traced  out." 

44  But  who  unchained  him  from  his 
fetters?  how  could  he  deceive  the  watch- 
ful nc Is  of  the  guards  ?  how  could  he  find  a 
way  through  impenetrable  walls  ?'' 

"  That  I  cannot  tell  you,  fufficc  it  that 
he  has  regained  his  liberty  !" 

44  Then  is  it  true,  what  Amelia's  valet 
has  told  me,  and  what  I  could  not  be- 
live  ;  but  where  is  he  at  prelent  ?" 

44  He  is  not  far  from  hence." 

44  Not  far  ?  and  why  does  he  delay  to 
fiicw  himfelf  to  me  ?  O  lead  me  to  him  I" 

44  What  do  you  defire  of  him  ?" 

44  What  do  I  defire?  I  wifh  to  know  the 
fate  of  my  tutor !  or  can  you  perhaps 
give  me  information  of  iL*2\;,.:  ,  . 

44  What  do  you  cxpcctiq  hear T* 

"  Alas !  that  he  is  dead  !" 

Y  6  44  You 
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«  You  fhall  fee  him." 

*  Beyond  the  grave  F" 

•*  You  fhall  fee  and  fpeak  to  him  ut 
this  world;  but  at  prefent,  do  not  enquire 
further!" 

f4  Your  promife  is  fufficiem.  But 
Amelia  ? — what  do  you  know  of  her  ?" 

44  It  is  very  (trange  that  you  enquire 
foanxiouQy  after  thefe  perfons,  and  en- 
tirely forget  the  objeft  that  ought  to  be 
the  mod  important  to  you  !** 

44  The  moft  important  object 

"  Woe  unto  the  man  who  is  not  told  by 
his  own  heart,  that  this  objeft  is  his  coun- 
try !" 

44  What  can  I  do  for  my  country  ?* 

44  The  queftion  is  not  what  you  cany  but 
what  you  will  do  !" 

44  But  how  do  you  come  to  afk  that 
queftion  ?M 

I  have  put  this  queftion  to  you,  be- 
caufe  you  (hall  fee  neither  the  Irifhman, 
nor  your  tutor,  nor  Amelia,  if  you  don't 
give?  leading  anfwer." 

I  remained  filent. 

«  Per 
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"  Perhaps  you  doubt  the  truth  of  this 
"menace  ;  however,  it  will  certainly  be 
carried  into  execution — as  certain  as 
Francifca  has  bled  here  innocently. 

I  looked  around.  We  were  arrived  at 
the  place  of  execution.  Entirely  taken 
up  with  our  difcourfe,  1  had  negle&ed  to 
take  notice  of  the  way  which  the  ftranger 
had  led  me.  His  laft  words  pierced  my 
heart  like  a  dagger. 

44  Upon  my  honour"  faid  I,  44  it  is  my 
warmeft,  fincereft  wifh  to  ferve  my  coun- 
try ;  but  conlider  the  refentment  of  my 
father,  the  dangers  which  4uch  a  daring 
ftep  would  expofe  me  to,  the  improbabi- 
lity of  its  fuccefs— — " 

The  ftranger  feized  me  violently  by 
the  arm  !  44  Ha  J  fickle,  inconftant  young 
man,"  he  exclaimed  in  a  different  accent, 
which  I  inftantly  knew  to  be  that  of  the 
Irifhman,  "  do  you  fulfil  your  promife 
thus  ?" 

I  was  going  to  reply ,  "but  the  word  died 
on  my  lips.  I  trembled  as  if  {landing  be- 
fore a  dreadful  being  of  fuperior  order. 

44  Or  have  you  forgotten/*  continued 
the  Irifhman,  44  that  you  have  promifed 
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me,  to  exert  every  power  in  the  fervlceof 
honour  and  your  country  which  groans 
under  the  .unlawful  opprefjion  of  foreign 
delpotifm,  while  the  lawful  king,  banifhed 
from  the  throne  of  his  anceftors,  lan- 
guishes in  inglorious  obfeurity  ?" 

f6  The  old  kii^g  ?  fliould  he  really  be 
alive  ?"  I  enquired  in  a  timid  whifper. 

"  If  you  will  fwear  a  folcmn  oath  not 
to  divulge  the  fecret,  you  fhall  fee  him, 
qmd  if  the  fight  of  the  reverend  hoary 
juan,  who  h  worn  down,  by  the  burden 
of  1 08 years,  docs  not  make  you  ftrain 
every  nerve  to  enforce  his  title  to  the 
crown,  then  you  dcx,  not  defervc  to  be 


a  man/' 


-  u  Name  the  place  of  his  abode,  that  I 
may  go,  and. do  horiuige  to  him.  My  life 
.fhall  be  a  pledge  of  my  fecrecy." 

"  If  you  come  to  the  foot  of  the  Py- 
renees, near  Pampeiona,  inquire  after  the 
pious  hermit,  and  when  you  come  in  his 
iprefence,  you  will  behold  the  King!" 

"  Palcfki,"  faid  I,  with  aftonifliment., 
"has  told  me  lately  of  fuch  an  hermit — " 
He  is  the  fame  perfon,  There  I  fhall- 
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feeiY&ur  Grace  again,  and  demand  a  ca-> 
tegorical  anfwer."  w  :1 

You  have  ftyled  me'Dake  of  Ca#naj 
how  am  I  to  underftand  that?" 

c*  You  will  know  it  fliottlyr  Fare- 
well r  : 
He  was  going  to  leave  me,  when  fad- 
ddhly  the  fight  of  the  p&ct  of  execution 
put  irtc  in  mind  of  the  fate  of  the  unhappy 
iftfioeent  girh  You  have  been  here — " 
:faid  i— ^  and  yet  Francifca  died  inno^ 
ccntly  ?"  1         -  • 

^  The  thread  of  her  life  has  been  cut 
a funder  according  to  an  eternal  decree  of 
.'fate  L  could  not  prevent  her  execution ; 
all  that  has  been  in  my  power  was  to  fave 
•die  honour  of  the  haplefs  viftim  ;  and  I 
*have  done  her  that  la fervice  ;  for  it 
i^was.  liWho  awakened  the  dormant  con- 

-  fcienoc  of  the.villain  who  perpetrated  the 

•  horrid  deed,  that  he  went  himfelf  to  the 

*  judge^iand difcovcred  theguihy  perfon;" 

So  faying,  the  Irifhman;  left  me,  and 

-  wasiniantly  ouftof  fight.  r 

I  ^haftendcLtoithe  Countywho  had  been 

muarneji long?  iw&fare/mc^  iind  was  waiting 

ll-  for 
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for  nie  with  anxious  apprehenfion.  "  Th* 
fight  of  the  funeral,"  faid  he, 44  produced 
fuch  a  dreadful  impreffion  upon  my 
mind,  that  I  could  not  remain  at  the 
cathedral;  but  where  have  you  been  all 
the  time?" 

*  With  the  Irifhman!" 

A  fudden  rednefs  fluflied  in  the  pale 
face  of  the  Count  when  I  pronounced 
thefe  words;  he  meafured  me  awhile  with 
gazing  looks,  which  feemed  to  enquire 
whether  I  was  ferious  or  jetting. 

44  Upon  my  honor,  dear  Count,  I  have 
feen  the  Irifhman  and  converfed  with 
him/'  So  faying,  I  related  to  him  at  large 
the  incident.  1 

44  Then  he  has  made  good  what  he  pro* 
mifed  when  he  Was  taken  up  !*  the  Count 
txclaimed  joyfully  when  I  had  finiihed 
my  account.  The  apparition  of  the  Iriih- 
man  was  balfam  to  the  bleeding  wound 
which  his  heart  had  received  by  the  death 
of  Francifca. 

Now  I  faw  clearly  what  defigns  the  Un- 
known had  upon  me,  and  ftill  a  fecret  in. 

ward  voice  continued  whifpering  to  me* 

not 
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not  to  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  entangled  in  fo 
dangerous  an  undertaking.  However, 
the  Count  difpelled  my  doubts.  "  What 
the  Irifhman,"  faid  he,  "  has  performed 
as  yet  is  an  undubitable  proof  that  he  is 
endowed  with  fupernatural  powers.  His 
mental  faculties  are  as  much  fuperior  to 
ours  as  his  aftoniftiing  power,  I  think 
therefore  it  will  be  lefs  dangerous  to  fol- 
low his  guidance,  than  to  oppofe  his  will. 
Or  do  you  fancy  that  the  Irifhman'  will 
engage  in  any  undertaking,  the  fuccefs  of 
which  he  has  not  calculated  exa&ly  ?  In 
fuch  a  head  no  plan  can  be  engendered, 
which  cannot  be  carried  into  execution. 
The  mark  at  which  he  aims  is  undoubt- 
edly always  the  be  ft,  and  the  means  he 
employs  to  attain  it  are  certainly  the 
fafeft  that  can  be  devifed.  His  wifdom 
is  the  g  re  ate  ft  fecurity  to  me,  that  he  only 
will  undertake  what  he  can  perform ;  acid 
his  power,  that  he  will  be  able  to  execute 
fuccefsfully  what  he  defigns." 

"  But  will  his  power  alfo  proteft  me 
againft  the  refentment  of  my  father,  or  his 

wifdom 
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wifdonfi  find.m^ns  to  conceal  from  hms 

niy  -undertaking,-?".. 

"  Is  the  latter  not  probable  to  you?  Ac 
lea  ft  to  me  it  is  j  fpr  concealment  is  the 
channel  through  wljiich the  Irilbman  ufes 
to  aft.  Your  atUons  too  he  will  condufi 
through  that  channel,  and  render  it  im- 
poffible  they  fhould  come  to  the  know- 
ledge of  your  father.'* 
,  "  If  he  can  prpmife  that*  then  I  am  de- 
termined.'V, 

V  I  was  furprifed  at  the  joy  which  the 
Count  difp lay ed  on  account  of ;  my  refo- 
lution,  and  .we  determined  to  fet  out  in 
two  days  for  the  abode  of  the  royal  her- 
mit. Previous  to, our  getting  into  the  car- 
riage, I  receivedaJktter from  the  magiflrate* 
who  informed  raerfhai  a  dangerous  ilhicfss 
had  prevented  him  from  acquainting  me 
fooner  that  the  Irifhman  had  efcaped  from 
his  prifon  in  a  moft  myfteyious  and  unac- 
countable  manner.  This  confirmation  of 
the  miraculous  efcape  of  the  Irifhman,  was 
an  additional  incitement  to  me  to  acce- 
lerate our  journey,  and  wc  arrived  on 
Uiq  fourth  evening  after  our  letting  out 

•  at 
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at  the  place  of  our  defti nation.  We  en- 
quired without  delay  for  the  pious  hermit, 
and  foon  found  him  out.  The  firft  fight 
of  the  hoary  reclufe  convinced  me,  that 
the  garment  of  a  monk  concealed  a  king. 

I  had  no  fooner  :told  him  who  we  were 
and  who  had  fent  us,  than  he  welcomed 
us  cordially  and  led  us  to  his  cell.  There 
he  treated  us  with  a  fimple  frugal  fare,  and 
liftened  attentively  to  a  brief  account 
which  I  gave  him  of  my  adventures.  Hav- 
ing fmifhed  my  tale,  he  led  us  to  the  inner 
cell,  where,  as  Palefki  had  told  me,  th§ 
picture  of  the  Unknown  was  fufpended  over 
theaitar  and  covered  with  a  curtain,  which 
being  removed i  he  alked  jfie,  "  whether 
I.  knew  whom  it  wasjtx^reprefent  ?1'  : 

*  It  ;  is  he,  it  is  the  Unknown  T  I  ex- 
claimed; and  to  fpeak  the  truth,  no  like- 
nefs  could  be  moreftriking.  Itrefcmbled 
him  to  flie  hi&Keft  degree,  with  only  that 
difference  that  the  drefswais  in  the  Arkbio 
fafhion/r  Thus/'  Md  the  king,  «  ha 
looked  when  I  faw*  him  the  firft  time  after 
rtic  unfortunate  battle  in  Africa,  where  I 
Ml  froiil?m^bc>rfoilcUingeroUfly  wounded* 

I  found 
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I  found  niyfelf  in  his  arms  when  I  re- 
covered from  a  fainting  fit,  at  a  great  dif~ 
fiance  from  the  field  of  battle.  He  was 
the  benevolent  Samaritan  who  poured  oil 
and  wine  in  my  wounds,  and  nurfed  me 
during  my  illncfs,  till  I  recovered  my 
health.  In  order  to  enfure  my  fafety,  he 
propagated  the  rumour  of  my  death,  and 
ordered  foirfe  of  his  people  to  bring  him 
the  body  of  a  chriftian  which  was  entirely 
disfigured  by  numberlefs  wounds,  pre- 
tending it  was  my  corpfe.  That  body  he 
put  in  a  cheftf  and  carefully  marked  the 
place  where  it  was  buried  with  a  heap  of 
ftones.  When  my  kingdom  was  ufurped 
by  the  Sp  *  #  lb  crown,  government  or- 
dered my  fuppofed  corpfe  to  be  removed 
from  the  place  where  it  was  known  to  have 
been  buried  ta  B  *  #  m,  and  to  be  folcmnly 
entombed  in  that  town. 

**  Inftrufted  by  my  benefa&or,  I  learn* 
ed  the  Arabic  language,  aftronomy,  and 
natural  hiftory.  He  at  the  fame  time 
communicated  to  me  fome  medical  arca- 
na, to  the  application  of  which  I  owe  my 
long  life,  and  which  has  enabled  me  to 
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care  many  difeafes  that  generally  are 
thought  incurable.  By  thefe  means  I  alfo 
have  acquired  the  name  of  the  wonder- 
working hermit,  by  which  I  am  known 
in  all  the  neighbouring  towns  and  viU 

lagcs. 

"  Hiermanfor  (for  this  was  the  name  of 
my  benefaftor)  led,  in  a  paradifiacal  fpot, 
a  retired,  folitary  life*  The  greateft  part 
of  his  time  he  fpent  in  my  company. 
There  were  only  two  hours  of  the  day 
when  I  could  not  fee  him,  at  twelve  at 
noon  and  at  midnight.  At  thofe  hours  he 
always  retired  under  fome  pretext  or 
other,  and  I  could  find  him  no  where,  in 
fpite  of  my  unremitted  endeavours  to  ex- 
plore the  place  of  his  retirement.  I  had 
attempted  feveral  times  to  fpeak  to  him  on 
that  point,  but  perceiving  that  he  always 
affumed  a  very  ferious  look  whenever  I 
put  that  queftion  to  him,  I  did  not  dare 
to  ftart  it  any  more.  However,  I  watched 
fecretly  every  opportunity  of  unfolding 
that  myftery.  An  accident  gave  me  at 
length  an  opportunity  to  fatisfy  my  cu- 
hofity.    One  evening  I  was  in  purfuit  of 

a  beautiful 
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a  beautiful  fky-blue  ferpent,  and  when  I 
thought  at  length  to  lay  hold  of  my  game?, 
it  flipped  through  my  hands  into  a  bufh. 
I  forced  my  way  through  the  underwood, 
and  difcovered  the  entrance  to  la  low 
grotto,  which  led  to  a  fmall  ftair-cafib 
under  ground,  I  went  down,  tempted 
by  curiofitv,  and  came  to  an  iron  door. 
All  my  endeavours  to  force  it  open  were 
fruitlefs.  As  I  was  ftanding  before  the 
door,  I  heard  fuddenly  a  loud  noifc  like 
the  roaring  of  the  fea,  but  could  not  dif- 
cover  any  thing  clfe.  However,  I  fan- 
cied 1  had  traced  out  the  place  xa  which 
Hicrmanfor  retired,  and  went  away  fatis- 
fied  with  my  difcovery,  expefting  to  know 
the  reft  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night. .  ,With 
that  view  I  concealed  myfelf  againll  mid- 
night in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  grotto. 
Hicfmanfor  appeared  with  a  dark  lant- 
horn,  and  paffed  me  without  perceiving 
that  his  ftcps  were  watched.  ■  I  heard  him 
open  the  iron  door,  and  fhut  it  again  with 
a  tremendous  noife.  I  defcended  the 
flair-cafe  with  timid  fteps,  fcarccly  daring 
to  fetch  breath.    The  iron  door  was  tout, 

however, 
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however,  a  crack  iv^ichtl  difcovcpcd  after 
a  long  fearcli  eriabled  me  to  fee  the  inner 
part  of  the  cavern.  An  old  faintly;  lighted 
vault  prefented  itfelf  to.  my  inquifitivc 
looks  ;  three  black  cufluons  were  placed 
invthe  middjs.  ;  HierraaoJTor  flung  himfelf 
upon  one  of  them,  folfifog  his  hands,  and 
feemed  to  pray  fcryently.  After  an  inter- 
val of  about  five  minutes,  he  rofe  and 
went  to  the  dark  back  part  of  the  vault. 
He  returned  with  flow  ftqps  and.  a  pale 
countenance,  carrying  a  fkull  in  his  right, 
and  a  cryftal  goblet  in  his  left  hand.  He 
flepped  before  a  lamp  which  was.  fu Im- 
pended to  the  ceiling,  pouring  fomething 
which  feemed  to  be  blood  out  of  tlue  Ikull 
into  the  goblet.  His  nature  feemed  to 
revolt  againft  the  noifome  beverage;  how- 
ever, he  emptied  the  goblet  with  one 
draught,  ftrctched  himfelf  upon  the 
cufhion,  fhut  his  eyes,  and  was  motion- 
lefs.  At  once  I  heard  a  ru filing,  and  two 
white  ^figures  appeared,  placing  themfelvcs 
upon  the  cufhions  by  Hiermanfor's  fide. 
They  appeared  to  be  two  new  animated 

v  ,    •  ,  , corpfes, 
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corpfes,  which  had  juft  left  the  grave. 
No  fooner  had  they  touched  him,  than  he 
arofe,  looking  at  them  in  a  manner  which 
plainly  proved  that  he  was  ufed  to  fee  fuch 
obje&s  of  horror.    I  concluded  from  the 
motion  of  Hiermanfor's  lips,  that  he  was 
talking  to  one  of  the  white  figures,  how- 
ever, I  could  not  hear  the  leaft  found. 
A  little  time  after,  he  turned  to  the  other 
figure,  and  feemed  to  be  converfing  with 
it  too.    At  once  his  countenance  was 
overfpread  with  a  dark  gloom,  he  began 
to  tremble,  the  apparition  arofe,  the  faint 
light  of  the  vault  fuddenly  encreafed  t#  a 
glaring  brightnefs,  which  in  a  moment  was 
fwallowed  up  by  the  blackeft  darknefs; 
the  ground  beneath  my  feet  began  to 
(hake,  a  thundering  noife  ftruck  my  ears, 
I  heard  Hiermanfor  fcream  violently.  I 
was  feized  with  a  chilling  tremor,  ran  up 
the  fleps,  and  arrived  in  my  apartment 
almoft  deprived  of  the  ufe  of  my  fenfes. 

"  I  lay  fleeplefsin  my  bed  all  night  long, 
and  when  morning  began  to  dawn,  Hier- 
manfor entered  my  apartment  to  tell  me 
•hat  he  was  obliged  to  leave  me  a  few  days*. 

4  and  \ 
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aid  bade  me  a  tender  farewell,  cautioning 
me  at  the  fame  time  to  be  on  my  guard 
during  his  abfence.    He  departed,  and  I 
neglected   his  kind   advice.  Youthful 
thoughtleflhefs  led  me  the  next  day  after 
his  departure  farther  from  my  abode  than 
it  was  prudent;  fome  Saracens  who  had 
fecn  me  in  the  fatal  battle,  which  hadalmolt 
coft  me  my  life,  difcovered  and  feizedme. 
Fortunately  they  miftook  me  for  a  Chrif- 
tian  general,  not  fufpetting  that  I  was  the 
king,  who  generally  was  believed  to  have 
loft  his  life  in  the  field  of  battle.    I  fhared 
the  fate  of  their  flaves,  was  forced  to  work 
very  hard,  and  to  fuffer  the  mod  cruel 
treatment,  till  at  length  Hiermanfor  re- 
deemed me,  paying  an  immenfe  fum  for 
my  liberty. 

4;  I  cannot  defcribe  the  fentiments  which 
I  entertained  for  my  bcnefa&or  (ince  that 
night  when  I  had  watched  him.  Although 
my-gratitude  remained  unaltered,  yet  my 
love  for  him  Was  conftrained  by  a  kind 
of  awe,  which  in  his  prefencc  bordered 
oil  anxiety.  He  feemed  to  obferve  it,  as 
I  perceived  by  fome  qucftions  which  he 
Vol.  II.  G  occa- 
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occafionally  ftartcd ;  however,  I  had  not 
the  courage  to  return  a  frank  anfwcr.— 
His  conduft  towards  me  fuffercd  no  al- 
teration, but  my  notions  of  him  were 
changed.  I  was  aware  that  there  was  a 
diftancc  between  us  which  rendered  his 
convcrfation  painful  to  me.  My  temper 
made  me  unlit  to  rclifh  the  retired  peace- 
ful life  which  he  led.  The  fire  of  youth- 
ful ardour,  and  the  fpur  of  honour,  fti- 
mulated  me  violently  to  mix  again  in  the 
variegated  buille  of  the  world:  1  would 
ftay  no  longer  with  him,  and  declared  to 
him  that  I  was  determined  to  travel." 

"  That  you  (hall,"  Hiermanfor  replied, 
"  but  you  fliall  travel  to  your  kingdom, 
in  order  to  re-afcend  your  throne?" — 
"  However  all  his  arguments  and  perfua- 
fions  were  thrown  away  upon  me,  and  I 
was  firmly  determined  not  to  return  to  my 
country  before  I  fhould  have  fignalifcd 
myfelf  by  fomc  great  feats  of  gallantry ; 
the  idea  of  meeting  thofe  who  had  fo 
ftrongly  difluaded  me  from  the  crufade 
againit  the  infidel,  being  too  humiliating 
to  my  lofty  mind. 

"  It 
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c<  It  was  utterly  improbable  that  I  ever 
Ihould  be  able  to  blot  out,  by  a  fccond 
victorious  crufade,the  fhame  of  a  loft  bat- 
tle, having  loft  my  whole  army  and  the 
(lower  of  my  knights.    My  plan,  there- 
fore, was  firft  to  acquire  Come  renown  in 
foreign  countries  by  the  valour  of  my 
arm,  and  then  to  return  to  my  country, 
crowned  with  honour.    Hiermanfor  cau- 
tioned mc  in  vain  againft  repentance, 
which  would  come  too  late.    I  pcrfifted 
in  my  rcfolution,  and  travelled. 

"  My  bcnefaclor  accompanied  me.  A 
faithful  hiftory  of  my  travels  would,  at 
die  fame  time,  be  a  hiftorv  of  his  mira- 
culous  deeds.  However,  fomc  days  would 
fcarcely  be  fufficient  to  delineate  only  a 
fhort  (ketch  of  his  wonderful  exploits ; 
one  incident  which  happened  on  our  way 
to  Algiers  may,  therefore,  fufftcc  to  afford 
you  a  juft  notion  of  the  power  of  that  lin- 
gular man. 

"  Travelling  one  day  through  a  little 
wood,  we  perceived  in  the  thicket  a 
young  man,  who  feemed  to  be  the  vicVim 
of  the  moll  pungent  grief,  and  ftruggl^S 
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-with  defpair.  His  face  was  emaciated,  hi  $ 
right  hand  was  armed  with  a  poniard,  and 
his  eyes  (tared  wildly  at  it.  We  ap- 
proached without  his  perceiving  us,  in 
the  very  moment  when  he  was  going  to 
plunge  the  dagger  in  his  heart.  I  ar- 
retted his  hand,  and  wrefted  the  fatal  in- 
ftrument  from  him.  He  dropped  fenfe- 
lefs  in  my  arms.  Having  with  great  dif- 
ficulty rcftored  him  to  the  ufe  of  his 
fcnfcs,  we  perfuaded  him,  after  repeated 
fruitlefs  prayers,  to  relate  to  us  the  hiftory 
and  origin  of  his  defpair.  "  I  am  the 
fon  of  the  firft  officer  of  date  at  Algiers  ; 
my  name  is  Morgan.  My  heart  pants  for 
the  daughter  of  the  Dey,  and  hers  for  me. 
Her  father  was  privy  to,  and  approved 
of  our  mutual  flame,  till  a  powerful  rival, 
Benharad,  a  Mauritantan  prince,  came  to 
his  court.  He  courted  the  hand  of  my 
miftrefs,  and  the  Dey  promifed  to  give 
him  his  daughter  in  marriage.  Neither 
the  former  \  -omife  which  he  had  given 
me,  nor  the  tears  of  the  haplefs  girl,  could 
fhake  his  mind,  and  to-morrow  evening 

my 
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Tny  miftrefs  is  to  be  married  to  my  ri- 
val." 

"  Is  the  Dey  fond  of  his  daughter?" 
JJiermanfor  enquired. 

"  He  doats  on  her,  however  pride  and 
ambition  have  rendered  him  cruel." 

"  Thou  {halt  have  her." 

"  A  convulfive  fmileof  the  young  man, 
and  his  looks,  which  were  gazing  at  the 
poniard  in  my  hand,  proved  how  little 
confidence  he  repofed  in  that  promife; 
however  Hiermanfor  foon  re-kindled,  by 
the  power  of  his  perfuafion,  the  dormant 
hope  in  the  heart  of  the  young  man.  Who 
is  not  willing  to  believe  what  he  ardently 
wiflies?  hope  crimfoned  the  pale  cheeks 
of  Morgan. 

u  Hiermanfor  afked  me  the  next  morn- 
ing whether  I  had  no  defire  to  try  my  for- 
tune at  a  tournament,  to  which  Benharad 
had  invited  the  nobles  and  knights  of  Al- 
giers, in  order  to  prove  by  the  valour  of 
his  arm,  that  he  was  not  undeferving  the 
beautiful  daughter  of  the  Dey  ?  I  ac- 
cepted his  propofal  with  pleafure.  When 
I  was  going  to  enter  the  lifts,  he  wilhed 
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me  once  more  fuccefs,  and  difappearccl 
in  the  throng  of  t,he  numerous  fpefta- 
tors. 

The  Dey  himfelf  honoured  the  tourna- 
ment with  his  prefence,  his  daughter  be- 
ing featedat  his  right  hand.  The  charms 
of  her  beautiful  perfon  were  heightened 
by  the  dazzling  fplendour  of  her  attire  i 
however  the  fufferings  of  ill-fated  love 
had  bleached  the  rofes  of  heif  cheeks.  She 
beheld  with  indifference  the  valour  of 
Bcnharad,  who  conquered  one  antagonift 
after  the  other,  which  increafe-d  my  vexa- 
tion at  this  fight.  I  met  the  proud  vittor 
with  my  lance,  in  order  to  avenge  the 
conquered  knight.  He  rufhed  upon  me 
like  a  tempeft,  and  the  blow  which  I  re- 
ceived was  fo  vehement,  that  I  main- 
tained the  faddle  with  difficulty,  while  my 
lance  had  been  fhivered  to  atoms  by  the 
fliield  of  the  immoveable  Mauritanian. 

"  Emboldened  by  fo  many  vi&ories* 
Benharad  challenged  one  knight  after  the 
other,  however  none  of  them  would  rifk 
a  fecond  time  the  fhame  of  being  un- 
hoped. He  was  already  going  to  ap- 
proach 
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proach  the  throne  of  the  Dey,  in  order  to 
receive  the  prize  from  the  hands  of  his 
beautiful  daughter,  when  fuddcnly  a 
comely  youth  rufhed  forth,  offering  to 
fight  the  proud  conqueror.  The  new 
comer  attracted  the  notice  of  the  whole 
afTembled  multitude.  His  face  was  co- 
vered with  a  black  mafk,  and  on  his 
ihield  was  written  with  golden  chara&ers, 
w  My  antagonift  will  have  fufficient  time 
to  fee  my  face  when  he  is  conquered." 

"  This  is  Morgan !"  was  the  general 
exclamation.  "  It  is  Morgan  !"  feemed 
the  fparkling  eyes,  and  the  glowing  cheeks 
of  the  princefs  to  fay. 

"  Thou  £rt  the  man  whom  I  have  been 
feeking  for  in  vain!"  Benharad  ex- 
claimed, "  I  know  thee  by  thy  fhape,  in 
fpite  of  thy  difguifc.  Mifcrablc  brag- 
gard!  if  female  beauty  is  to  be  the  prize 
of  valour,  then  my  arm  (hall  teach  thee 
who  of  us  is  moft  worthy  to  receive  it!" 
The  mafked  knight  was  going  to  throw 
his  lance  at  the  proud  Mauritanian  in  lieu 
of  an  anfwer;  however,  Benharad  got  the 
(tart  of  him,  darting  his  lance  at  bis  anta- 
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gonift,  and  would  have  pierced  him  if 
he  had  not  fared  himfelf  by  a  fudden 
turn.  Benharad's  horfe  was  wounded  mor- 
tally by  the  lance  of  the  mafked  knight, 
and  fell  to  the  ground. 

The  motions  and  looks  of  the  princefs 
befpoke  plainly  her  rapture.  Bcnharad 
darted  up,  foaming  with  rage,  and  drew 
his  fword ;  the  mafked  knight  alighted  in- 
flantly  and  did  the  fame.  A  furious  com- 
bat enfued,  and  after  it  had  been  unde- 
ciding  a  long  time,  Benharad  was  dan- 
geroufly  wounded  in  his  right  arm,  and 
carried  away  by  his  Efquires,  exhaufted 
through  the  lofs  of  blood.  The  mafked 
knight  approached  the  fteps  of  the  throne, 
in  order  to  receive  the  well-earned  prize  j 
he  received  it  from  the  trembling  hands  of 
the  princefs,  amid  the  loud  acclamations 
of  the  fpefiators;  however,  a  death-like 
general  filcnce  enfued  when  the  con- 
queror removed  the  mafk,  and  an  un- 
known face  furprifed  the  multitude;  for 

it  was  not  Morgan,  but  —  Hierman- 

for. 

He  took  advantage  of  the  general 

hlence. 
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filence.  "  Daughter  of  the  powerful 
Dey!"  he  faid,  "  I  accept  gratefully  the 
prize  from  your  hand;  however,  I  pray 
that  the  latter  may  be  the  reward  of  Mor- 
gan, for  whom  I  have  taken  up  arms  in 
order  to  humble  his  proud  rival." 

The  Dey  replied  with  haughty  fcorn : 
"  Morgan  has  no  claim 40  my  daughter, 
nor  to  the  valour  of  thy  arms.  Both  are 
the  property  of  other  perfons." 

"  And  whofe  property  is  the  hand  of 
your  daughter r 

"  Benharad's !" 

"  But  did  not  Benharad  himfelf  fay  that 
female  beauty  was  to  be  the  prize  of  va- 
lour, and  who  was  conqueror  ?" 
*  «  Neither  Benharad  nor  Morgan!  but 
I  am  mafter."  So  faying,  the  Dey  rofe 
with  evident  marks  of  anger. 

"  Be  a  father  too  I"  Hiermanfor  ex- 
claimed, "  thy  daughter  loves  Morgan, 
and  he  returns  her  love;  he  would  have 
proved  to-day  by  deeds  how  much  he  de- 
ferves  her  hand,  if  the  anguifh  of  dif- 
appointed  love  had  not  confined  him  to  the 
bed  of  ficknefs.    Thou  haft  one  time  ap- 
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proved  the  mutual  love  of  that  noble  cou- 
ple, crown  now  their  felicity  by  thy  con- 
fent  to  their  union.*'  "  Ha!  traitor,  who 
prefumeft  to  terminate  with  borrowed 
arms  the  differences  of  other  people,  who 
art  thou  that  thou  darcfl  to  prefcribe  laws 
to  me  r  "  Thou  (halt  foon  know  who  I 
am."  Iliermanfor  replied  with  a  menac- 
ing look,  and  was  going  to  retire,  when 
the  Dey  exclaimed  in  a  furious  accent: 
"  Guards,  feize  the  traitor,  confine  him 
in  the  darkefl  dungeon,  and  to-morrow 
let  him  publicly  be  caft  before  the  lions." 

"  He  was  inftantly  feized  and  dragged 
to  the  prifon;  however,  he  had  gained 
his  aim,  for  Benharad's  wound  appeared 
to  be  mortal,  and  the  wedding  was  poft- 
poned. 

The  day  following,  I  went  to  the  place 
where  the  moft  fhocking  death  awaited 
Iliermanfor.  The  fpot  where  he  was  to 
be  devoured  by  the  ravenous  bcafls  was 
.cnclofed  with  a  flrong  iron  railing,  and 
fur  rounded  by  a  numberlefs  crowd  of 
fpeftators.  The  Dey  himfelf  appeared, 
in  order  to  fatufy  his  burning  thirft  for  re- 
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-  vengc  by  the  fight  of  that  horrible  fpecla- 
cle.     Hiermanfor  was  led  forth.  The 
lions  faluted  him  from  their  receptacles 
with  a  dreadful  roaring ;  however,  his 
countenance  befpoke  a  firm  unfhafken  rc- 
folution,  which  did  not  leave  him  when, 
on  a  given  fignal,   an  iron  grate  was 
opened,  and  a  lion  whofc  red  rolling  eyes 
threatened  death  and  deftru&ion,  was  let 
loofe.    Hiermanfor  met  his  foe  unarmed, 
thrufted  his  arm  between  his  wide  ex- 
tended jaws,  and  the  lion  fell  dead  to  the 
ground.    The  Dey  grew  pale.  Hierman- 
for turned  towards  him  and  faid :  "  thou 
knoweft  now  who  I  am,  do  not  force  me 
to  make  thee  fenfible  of  my  power;  give 
thy  confent  to  thy  daughter's  union  with 
Morgan." 

Thefe  words,  which  were  pronounced 
in  a  menacing  accent,  provoked  the  pride 
of  the  Dey. 

"  Let  us  fee,"  faid  he,  w  whether  thy 
power  can  (land  the  teft."  At  the  fame 
time  he  ordered  a  fecond  lion  to  be  let 
loofe  upon  him.    The  ferocious  animal 
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darted  at  Hiermanfor,  but  fhared  the  fate 
of  his  comrade. 

A  general  aftoniflimcnt  feized  the  gaz- 
ing fpe&ators  ;  the  Dey  left  his  place  in 
great  emotion,  and  ordered  the  conqueror 
of  the  lions  to  follow  him.  He  led  him  to 
the  moft  retired  apartment  of  his  palace3 
and  qucftioned  him  about  his  power. 

44  My  power,"  Hiermanfor  replied, 
u  has  been  granted  me  by  Allah  in  order 
to  curb  the  pride  of  the  powerful,  and 
to  raife  the  oppreflcd  flave  from  the  duft. 
Be  advifed,  and  unite  thy  daughter  to 
Morgan.*' 

"  Fear  alarmed  the  heart  of  the  Dey,  he 
trembled  at  the  powerful  Unknown  ;  how- 
ever, pride  and  ambition  prevailed  over 
his  fear.  Pie  refufed  to  confent  to  Jiier- 
manfor's  propofal. 

"  The  latter  was  going  to  retire,  but 
the  Dey,  who  feemed  to  apprehend 
dreadful  confequences  from  his  rcfent- 
ment,  look  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  and 
laid,  "  One  half  of  my  empire  is  at  thy 
command,  only  fuffer  me  to  follow  my  in- 
clination in  this  point  !" 

"  Hap- 
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t  u  Happinefs  is  the  will  of  Allah — thine 
to  render  two  human  beings  mifcrablc— 
and  one  of  them  is  thy  daughter." 

"  She  will  not  be  miferablc,  the  pro- 
grefs  of  time  will  calm  her  pallion ;  fhe 
will  forget  Morgan." 

"  Thou  art  miftaken.  My  looks  pene- 
trate farther  into  futurity  than  thine. 
Grief  will  kill  her." 

"  O  !  them  to  whom  fupernatural  power 
has  been  granted,  carrft  thou  devife  no 
means  to  cure  her  of  that  fatal  pallion; 
for  I  cannot  change  my  refolution  ?" 

"  Hiermanfor  feemed  to  meditate.  "  I 
will  compofe  a  beverage,"  faid  he,  at 
length,  "  that  will  cure  her  of  her  paf- 
fion."  The  Dey  embraced  him  with 
marks  of  rapturous  joy.  The  potion  was 
prepared,  the  princefs  drank  it,  and  went 
to  bed.  The  next  morning  fhe  was  found 
dead. 

The  intelligence  of  her  death  almoft 
broke  the  heart  of  her  father.  He  tore 
his  filver  beard,  and  promifed  imraenfe 
rewards. to  the  phyficians,  if  they  fhould 
be  able  to  rekindle  the  dormant  fpark  of 

life; 
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life  ;  but  his  ravings  and  his  promifcs 
were  fruitlefs  ;  the  fpirit  of  his  daughter 
fcemcd  to  have  taken  its  flight  to  the  man- 
lions  of  eternal  reft. 

44  Hiermanfor,  on  whofe  head  had  been 
fet  an  immcnfe  price,  was  fearchcd  every 
where,  but  could  not  be  difcovered.  At 
length  he  made  his  appearance  voluntarily. 
The  fight  of  him  reduced  at  once  the  rage 
of  the  Dey,  who  dared  fpcechlefs  at  him. 
44  Thou  didft  defire  me,"  Hiermanfor 
faid,  44  to  cure  thy  daughter  of  her  paf- 
fion ;  I  have  executed  thy  command.  No 
other  means  were  fufficicnt  to  extirpate 
her  love  !"    44  Return,  my  child,  to  me !" 
exclaimed  the  Dey:  44  Return  me  my 
child  !M    44  That  anguifli  may  kill  her  a 
fecond  time?1'  Hiermanfor  replied,  44  No! 
no !  I  fhall  leave  thee  to  the  confequcnccs 
of  thy  ftubbornnefs!   thou  deferveft  to 
end  thy  life  childlcfs."    So  faying  he  of- 
fered to  go,  but  was  flopped.    "  Vil- 
lainous traitor!"  roared  the  Dey — 44  the 
moft  agonizing  death  fhall  be  the  punifh- 
inent  of  thy  treachery,  and  thou  fhalt 
expire  under  the  moft  excruciating  tor- 
ments 
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ments,  if  thou  doft  not  inftantly  recal  my 

child  to  life."   Hiermanfor  looked  at  him 

>vith  cold  contempt,  and  did  not  deign  to 

return  an  anfwer.    The  Dey  threw  him- 

felf  on  his  knees,  conjuring  him  with 

weeping  eyes  and  amid  heavy  groans  to 

refufcitate  his  child,  and  offered  one  half 

of  his  kingdom  as  a  reward.    "  Keep 

thy  kingdom  !"  faid  Hiermanfor,  "  and 

fwear  a  folemn  oath  to  marry  thy  daughter 

to  Morgan,  and  I  will  recal  her  to  life  !,f 

The  whole  court  was  aflembled,  Morgan 

fummoned  to  appear,  and  the  Dey  fwore 

folemnly  to  marry  his  daughter  to  him. 

Hiermanfor  knelt  down  by  the  bed  of  the 

deceafed,   praying  fervently,  and  then 

took  her  by  the  hand.    No  fooner  had  he 

touched  her  than  fhe  began  to  move* 

The  rofes  of  her  cheeks  returned,  and  fhc 

opened  her  eyes  in  Morgan's  arms :  the 

fight  of  her  lover  reftored  her  to  life  and 

recolTe&ion,  and  the  darling  of  her  heart 

feemed  ready  to  die  with  joy. 

"  Hiermanfor  gazed  joyfully  at  the 

charming  fcene,  which  was  his  work;  but 

when  Morgan  recovered  from  his  trance, 
1  "  and 


Digitized  by  Google 


tsS  THE   VICTIM  OF 

and  wanted  to  thank  the  author  of  his 
blifs,  he  retired  fuddenly,  and  was  fcen 
no  more.  The  day  following  the  loving 
pair  celebrated  the  fcaft  of  eternal  union." 

Here  the  king  paufed  awhile,  in  order 
to  let  the  firft  impreflion  of  this  extraor- 
dinary tale  pafs  over,  and  theu  he  con- 
tinued his  narrative. 

"  My  fondnefs  for  travelling  and  ad- 
ventures abated  by  degrees.  The  years 
of  youthful  ardor  were  puffed  away.  My 
calling  to  the  throne  and  the  defire  of  re- 
vifiting  my  fubjefts  awoke  powerfully  in 
my  foul,  particularly  when  Hicrmanfor 
told  me,  that  already  three  impoftors  had 
dared  to  reprefent  my  peribn,  and  to 
claim  the  fway  over  Port  *  *  *  1.  But  the 
very  fame  rcafons  which  fpurred  me  to 
return  to  my  kingdom,  were  reprefented 
to  me  by  Hiermanfor  as  a  juft  ground  for 
poftpohing  the  execution  of  my  defign. 
"  One  would  miftakc  you  for  the  fourth 
impoftor,"  he  faid;  "  or  at  leafl  the  king 
of  Sp#*n  would  leave  no  ftone  unturned 
to  reprefent  you  in  that  light."  He  ad- 
yifed  me  to  wait  for  a  better  opportunity, 
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and  to  preferve  the  ftri&eft  incognita. 
He  then  accompanied  me  to  a  monaftery, 
where  he  took  leave  of  me  with  the  re- 
qiicft  to  await  his  return.  However,  my 
defire  to  revifit  my  paternal  foil  and  my 
fubjecls  encreafed  every  day.  I  thought 
Hicrmanfor'sapprehenfions  over  anxious. 
The  truth  and  juftice  of- my  caufe  I  fan- 
cied would  plead  in  my  behalf,  particu- 
larly as  my  perfon  was  diftinguifhed  by 
marks  which  could  not  but  confirm  my 
afTertion  of  being  the  identical  king  who 
was  fuppofed  to  have  been  killed.  In 
ftiort,  I  conquered  every  doubt,  and  tra- 
velled towards  the  confines  of  my  king- 
dom, without  waiting  for  the  arrival  of 
my  kind  prote&or. 

"  Hiermanfor  was  at  that  time  at 
Lif  *  *  n,  the  capital  of  my  kingdom,  and 
knew  of  my  defign,  although  he  was  then 
far  diftant  from  me.  He  endeavoured  to 
promote  the  execution  of  it,  though  I  had 
deferved  his  rcfentment,  becaufc  I  had 
negleftcd  his  advice.  With  that  view  he 
went,,  in  the  difguife  of  a  monk,  to  the 
Prince  of  Br****za,  in  order  to  per- 
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fuade  him  to  favour  my  caufe ;  but  fee- 
ing that  the  Prince  feemed  to  be  disin- 
clined to  lend  his  afliftance  to  the  execu- 
tion of  my  plan,  he  waited  for  a  more 
favourable  opportunity  of  being  fervice- 
able  to  me,  and  foon  found  one.  The 
people  had  been  provoked  by  the  oppref- 
iion  of  the  king  of  Sp  #  *  n  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  a  confpiracy  was  formed  and 
loud  complaints  were  uttered.  Hierman- 
for,  difguifed  in  the  garment  of  a  monk) 
went  from  place  to  place,  endeavouring 
to  raife  a  kind  of  religious  enthufiafm  in 
my  behalf,  and  to  enflame  the  minds  of 
the  multitude. 

No  fooner  had  the  news  of  that  fer- 
mentation penetrated  to  Ven##e,  where 
I  then  refided,  than  I  publicly  declared 
who  I  was.  I  was  fummoncd  before  the 
fenate,  through  the  inftigation  of  the 
Sp#**(h  minifter,  in  order  to  prove  the 
identity  of  my  perfon.  I  did  it  in  the 
cleared  manner,  and  nevcrthelefs  was  im- 
prifoncd  three  years  till  my  procefs  was 
finifhed.  Alas!  if  you  knew  what  arti- 
fices my  dreadful  judges  made  ufc  of  to 

con- 
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convi£t  me  of  impofition,  and  what  means 
the  king  of  Sp**n  employed  to  ruin  me, 
you  would  not  be  able  to  refufe  me  a  tear 
of  pity.  If  I  had  not  revealed  fecrcts 
■which  I  could  not  poffibly  have  known  if  I 
l]a J.  not  been  the  perfon  who  I  really  am, 
if  I  had  been  convi&edof  the  lead  falfe- 
hood,  and  if  every  circumftance  had  not 
confirmed  the  truth  of  my  alfertion,  my 
life  would  have  been  loft  inevitably." 

"  Meanwhile  Hiermanfor  endeavoured 
to  blow  up  the  fire  which  he  had  lighted 
in  the  heads  and  hearts  of  my  people, 
partly  through  pamphlets  which  he  had 
printed  and  difperfed  among  the  multi- 
tude, and  partly  by  the  arts  of  oral  perfua- 
lion.  It  was  he  who  caufed  the  mira- 
culous bell  at  Venezuella  to  be  rung, 
that  very  bell  which  was  believed  to  ring 
from  itfelf  previoufly  to  an  impending 
great  event  which  is  to  happen  in  the 
royal  family,  or  the  kingdom.  In  one 
word,  Hiermanfor  had  left  no  ftone  un- 
turned to  ftir  up  my  fubje&s  in  my  be- 
half 3  he  even  perfuaded  the  king  of 

Fr**ce  to  intercede  for  jne.    My  judges 

not 
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The  king  fecmcd  to  be  furprifed  by 
the  enthufiafm  with  which  I  pronounced 
thefc  words  ;  his  eyes  fparklcd  with  tears  of 
joy.  He  ftraincd  me  to  his  bofom,  and 
his  fpeechlcfs  gratitude  affefted  me  more 
than  the  molt  animated  eloquence  would 
have  done.  After  a  long  paufe  of  pro- 
found file  nee  he  re  fumed  at  length  : 

"  I  will  not  embitter  this  happy  hour, 
by  enlarging  on  the  misfortunes  which 
have  rendered  life  a  burden  to  me,  and 
befidcs,  the  proceedings  of  the  Sp**#(h 
government  with  regard  to  me,  and  the 
hiltory  of  thc^ll  treatment  which  I  have 
experienced,  are  fufficicntly  known.  Suf« 
lice  it  to  fay,  that  I  was  at  lencth  confined 
in  the  caftle  of  St.  L**ar.  O  how  fre- 
quently have  I  implored  heaven  to  cut 
the  thread  of  my  unhappy  life  afunder; 
for  what  advantage  could  I  derive  from 
the  prolongation  of  an  exiftence  which 
was  fupported  by  a  little  bread  and  water, 
and  rendered  more  painful  every  day  by 
the  fad  recolleftion  of  former  greatnefo 
and  the  impoffibility  of  regaining  my  li- 
berty r 
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One  dark  and  tempeftuous  night,  I  had 
fallen  afleep  on  my  hard  couch,  borne  down 
with  grief  and  forrow,  whenfuddenly  fome- 
body  interrupted  the  grave-like  filence  of 
my  dungeon,  by  pronouncing  my  name.  I 
ftarted  up,  but  the  impenetrable  darknefs 
which  furrounded  me  did  not  allow  me 
to  difcern  an  objeft.    On  my  quellion 
w holt  was  that  had  pronounced  my  name, 
a  fudden  ray  of  light  illuminated  my  pri- 
fon,  and  Hiermanfor  was  Handing  before 
me  with  a  lanthorn,  which  had  been  con- 
cealed under  his  cloak.    He  unlocked  my 
chains  and  bade  me  to  follow  him.  We 
patTed  the  guards  without  being  flopped, 
and  I  fancied  the  whole  incident  to  be 
the  delufion  of  an  happy  dream.    I  was 
,    not  convinced  of  the  reality  of  what  had 
happened  to  me,  until  we  came  into  the 
ftreet.    Hiermanfor  provided  me  with  a 
drefs  to  difguife  my  perfon ;  we  haftened 
in  a  poft-chaife  which  was  waiting  for  us, 
drove  away  at  a  furious  rate,  and  arrived 
at  the  frontiers  of  Port  #  *  #  1  without 
being  difcovered.   .From  thence  we  pro- 
ceeded   to  my  prefent   abode,  where 

Hier- 
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Hiermanfor  left  me.  By  his  advice  I 
have  aflumed  this  garb,  under  which  no* 
body  fufpefts  a  king,  who  generally  is 
believed  to  rot  in  the  peaceful  lap  of  mo- 
ther earth,  and  no  perfon  except  you 
and  my  benefactor  knows  of  the  fecrct." 

"  And  no  one  fhall  know  it  (the  Count 
exclaimed)  till  the  Ihouting  multitude, 
hailing  their  lawful  king,  fhall  proclaim  it 
aloud.  But  docs  not  Hiermanfor  vifit 
you  now  and  then  ?" 

"  Never,  except  when  I  requeft  his 
attendance." 

The  Count  and  myfclf  ftared  alternately 
at  one  another,  and  at  the  ting,  feized 
with  aftonifhment. 

46  You  don't  comprehend  me !"  faid  the 
king,  "  I  will  fpeak  plainer.  Hierman- 
for taught  me,  previous  to  his  depar- 
ture, a  fecret  which  always  has  fuccecded 
in  the  application,  though  it  is  a  very  An- 
gular one.  1  kifs  this  piflure  three  times, 
and  pronounce  fome  myfterious  words, 
upon  which  Hiermanfor  appears  inftantly, 
wherefocver  he  be.  Only  in  the  twelfth 
hour  of  the  day  and  night,  I  am  not  al- 
lowed 
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lowed  to  make  ufe  of  that  fccret.  It  is 
now  paft  one  o'clock,  if  you  will  be  con- 
vinced of  the  truth  of  my  afTertion,  I  will 
fummon  him  hither." 

The  ferious  mien  of  the  King  did  not 
fuffer  us  to  fufpe£t  him  being  in  jcft,  and 
yet  the  matter  was  fo  incredible  that  it 
Teemed  to  be  utterly  impoflible.  Whofe 
•curiofity  could  have  refifted  fuch  a  charm  ? 
We  begged  the  king  to  call  him,  and  he 
ftepped  before  the  pifture,  which  Was  faft 
pended  over  the  altar  clofe  to  the  entrance 
of  the  cell.    Having  looked  at  it  in  pro- 
found filence  a  long  time,  he  pronounced 
fomc  unknown  words,  and  kifTed  the  pic- 
ture three  times.    Suddenly  a  milling 
noifc  arofe,  the  light  in  the  lampdifap* 
pearcd  and  returned  alternately,  and  a 
voice   behind    us    exclaimed  plainly: 
"  What  is  the  pleafure  of  your  Majefty  ?" 
We  turned  round,  feized  with  wonder 
and  amazement,  and   faw  Hiermaiifor 
Handing  in  a  corner  of  the  cell,  as  pale  as 
a  corpfe,  dreffed  in  a  black  garment,  and 
wrapt  in  a  fcarlet  cloak. 

1  cannot  but  confefs  that  the  fuddeti 
Vol.  IK  H  appa- 
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apparition  of  the  Unknown^  thrilled  me 
with  the  fame  awful  fenfations  of  admira- 
tion as  his  difappearance  in  Amelia  s 
apartment.  My  eyes,  which  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  find  out  an  inlet  in  the  lit- 
tle cell  through  which  Hiermanfor  could 
have  entered,  returned  with  furprife  to 
the  perfon  of  that  extraordinary,  inexplor- 

able  being,  who  after  a  long  paufe  of 
filence  moved  towards  us  and  repeated 
his  queftion  to  the  king. 

"  I  have  fummoned  thee  by  the  defire 
of  my  guefts!"  replied  the  latter. 

Hiermanfor  turned  towards  me  and  faid, 
*;  What  refolution  have  you  taken  ?'* 

"  To  obey  blindly  your  commands!" 
was  my  reply. 

"  Then  hafte  to  Fr**ce.  Let  nothing 
interrupt  your  journey!  nothing!  mark 
well  what  I  fay.  Endeavour  to  enter  the 
refidence  at  night,  and  never  appear  there 
in  the  day  time.  Pretend  to  be  an  Italian 
Abbe,  who  intends  to  ftay  forae  time  for 
the  fake  of  amu  foment,  and  try  to  get, 
through  the  Count,  (pointing  at  my  com- 
panion) admittance  to  the  Queen.  Your 
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rcqueft  will  be  granted  as  foon  as  you 
fhall  have  delivered  thefe  papers/'  "  He 
gave  me  a  fealed  packet,  and  refumed  :— - 
u  However  I  mull  defire  you  Once  more 
to  be  circumfpea,  and  to  preferve  the 
ftrifteft  incognito.     Do  not  enquire  for 
the  reafon  of  this  caution,  which  I  dare 
not  difclofe.    I  oniy  can  tell  you,  that 
your  death  will  be  unavoidable,  if  the 
King  of  Fr##*ce,  or  the  Cardinal  Rich- 
***u  fhould  difcover  who  you  are.  Don't 
mind  the  words  and  a&ions  of  the  Queen, 
farther  than  they  will  be  conne&ed  with 
your  commiflion.    Infift  upon  your  re- 
queft,  that  if  a  rupture  between  your 
country  and  the  King  of  Spain  fhould 
happen,  the  Fr**ch  government  (hall  de- 
clare for  the  former.    The  Queen,  who 
has  a  powerful  influence  upon  the  go. 
vernment,  neither  can,  nor  will  refufe 
your  requeft.    But  if  fhe  ihould  prefs 
you  to  name  the  new  claimant  to  the 
crown,  take  care  to  acquaint  her  with  the 
real  one.'' 

"  But  whom  (hall  I  name  ?tt 
-«  The  Duke  of  Bra***za !" 

H  z  «  Per- 
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6i  Perceiving  my  aftonifhment,  he  exa- 
mined me  with  penetrating  looks,  and  re- 
plied after  a  fhort  paufe  :  "  You  have 
voluntarily  furrendcred  to  my  power,  but 
you  are  yet  at  liberty  to  retire,  provided 
vou  fwear  a  folemn  oath  never  to  reveal 
what  you  know  of  the  myflery.  But  if 
you  mean  to  perfift  in  your  refolution, 
then  give  me  your  hand  as  a  token  of 
your  fidelity." 

I  gave  him  my  right  hand  mechanically. 
He  preffed  it  vehemently,  and  faid  in  a 
folemn  and  ferious  accent,  u  Now  you 
are  mine  !"    Then  his  looks  were  direct- 
ed to  the  Count,  examining  his  counte- 
nance intjuifitively.    My  companion  caft 
his  eyes  to  the  ground,  the  packet  trem- 
bled in  his  hand,  and  he  proftrated  him- 
felf  at  Hiermanfors  feet.    M  Whofoever 
you  be,  (he  exclaimed)  I  have  miftaken 
your  perfon.    I  am  cured  of  my  error; 
and  if  the  fincereft  repentance  can  atone 
for  my  grofs  miftake* « if  the  folemn  de- 
claration of  my  eternal  attachment  to  you 
can  enfure  me  your  forgivenefs,  then  I 
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fhall  not  be  unworthy  of  your  future  con- 
fidence !" 

11  Rife  V  exclaimed  Hiermanfor  with 
dignity,  44  I  have  forgiven  your  former 
errors,  a  proof  of  which  is  the  commiflion 
which  I  have  intruded  to  you.  Do  you 
think  I  would  confide  thefe  important 
papers  to  a  man  whom  I  hate  ?  I  have 
known  you  thefe  many  years,  though  you 
knew  lktle  or  nothing  of  me.  If  you  will 
fweax  eternal  fecrecy,  you  alfo  (hall  know 
my  plan." 

Tfee  Count  fwore  the  oath  of  eternal  fe- 
crecy, and  Hiermanfor  continued  :  1 
44  The  hoary  royal  Hermit  is  fupported 
neither  by  a  powerful  army  nor  foreign 
allies;  his  caufe  mu ft  therefore  be  placed 
in  the  hands  of  a  powerful  perfon.  I 
know  no  man  in  Port***l  who  is  poflcfTcd 
of  greater  authority  and  power  than  the 
Duke  of  Bra***za.  The  third  part  of  the 
kingdom  is  his  property;  he  is  beloved 
by  the  multitude,  who  are  defirous  to  tee 
him -mount  the  throne.  The  Duke  \<'ill, 
confequently,  not  find  it  difficult  to  wrefl 
the  fceptre  from  the  king  of  Sp**n.  It 
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was,  indeed,  no  eafy  tafk  to  perfuade  him 
to  join  us  in  our  enterprize ;  however,  he 
has  promifed,  at  length,  to  aflift  us  by  his 
intereft.  The  fecret  fprings  of  the  revo- 
lution are  already  in  motion,  and  as  ioon 
as  he  (hall  have  wrefted  the  crown  of  Por- 
t***al  from  the  King  of  Sp**n,  he  is  to 
rt  ftore  it  publicly  to  its  lawful  owner." 

"  Are  you  fure  of  this  felf-denial  of  the 
Duke  of  Br*»**za  ?" 

"  I  am  not  ufed  to  found  my  plans  on 
uncertainties." — Hiermanfor  replied,  with 
marks  of  difpleafure,  "  I  know  that  you 
defpifc  the  Duke,  but  you  miftake  his 
character.  His  heart  is  good;  the  reft 
you  may  confidently  leave  to  my  care." 

"  But  what  will  be  the  confequence 
when  the  Queen  of  France  (hall  find  that 
fhe  has  been  deceived,  and  interefted  her- 
felf  for  another  pcrfon  ?  will  not  her  fa- 
vour be  turned  to  bloody  revenge  ?  will 
not  the  Fr**ch  government  declare  againft 
my  country  ?" 

44  The  refentment  of  Fr°cc  will  come 
too  late.  If  your  country  fhall  but  have 
fhaken  off  the  Spanifli  yoke,  and  the  king 
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powers.    AU  ,     crcttion  ot 
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tacks.  However  thcie  att  rfy 
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yourfelf.    Hol-d,  Eng 
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our  intcrcft,  and  if  Fr**cc  joins  thcfe 
three  powers,  then  the  revolution  will  be 
Secure  againlt  foreign  enemies." 

44  Give  me  leave  to  make  one  objec- 
tion :  the  Queen  of  Fr**ce  is  a  filler  of 
the  king  of  Sp**n  ;  howr  can  it  be  expect- 
ed that  fhe  will  take  our  part  againll  her 
own  brother  ?" 

4;  And  yet  fhe  will,  from  reafons  which 
I  am  not  allowed  to  difclofe.  Believe  me, 
my  Lord,  there  are  incentives  more  power- 
ful than  fuch  a  refolution;  nay,  oc ca- 
nons may  happen  when  the  intcrcft  of 
the  blood  mull  give  way  to  the  intercft 
of  flate  policy.  Don't  you  think  fo 
too  ?" 

4C  I  have  fworn  to  obey  you  impli- 
citly.'* 

4>  That  oath  only  binds  your  will ;  you 
are  not  deprived  of  the  liberty  of  think- 
ing." .  .  . 

44  But  of  what  ufe  can  it  be  to  me 
without  the  liberty  of  afting  ? — I  facrifice 
my  opinions  to  your  better  judgment." 
M  Then  you  are  determined  to  de- 

part?'!  ....   .     :  . 
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cc  With  the  firft  dawn  of  day.1' 
u  I  wifh  you  an  happy  journey ;  and 
when  you  have  executed  your  bufinefs 
return  to  Sp*#n.  At  the  fame  time  you 
may  reft  affured  that  your  father  never 
will  fufpeQ:  your  engagement,  provided 
you  can  invent  fome  palpable  pretence 
or  other  to  conceal  from  him  your  jour- 
ney to  Fr**ce.  I  have  taken  fuc  mea-  " 
fures,  that  no  one  except  the  confpira- 
tors  ever  can  know  what  you  are  going 
to  do  for  the  revolution;  and  even  if 
your  a&ions  fhould  tranfpire,  yet  the 
whole  world  would  believe  you  to  be  not 
only  unconne&ed  with  the  confpirators, 
but  alfo  the  mod  a&ive  opponent  to  the 
revolution,  Yet  you  will  eafily  conceive 
that  every  thing  depends  on  the  ftri&eft 
obedience  to  the  injunctions  which  I  have 
given  you." 

"  Undoubtedly !  you  may  have  the  ut- 
moft  reliance  on  my  pun&uality." 

"  You  may  expett  to  receive  the  fweeN 
eft  reward  if  you  perform  your  promife 
like  a  man." 

H  5  **  I  claim 
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"  I  claim  no  other  reward  but  that 
which  I  fhall  derive  from  the  confeiouf- 
nefs  of  having  affifted  in  breaking  afun- 
der  the  fetters  of  my  country,  and 
reftoring  the  hoary  royal  hermit  to  his 
dignity." 

46  Your  fentiments  do  honour  to  your 
heart,  and  give  you  an  additional  title 
to  the  fweet  reward  that  awaits  you,  and 
which  will  fatisfy  the  moft  ardent  withes 
of  your  heart." 

I  read  the  meaning  of  thefe  words  in 
his  looks,  and  he  could  not  but  read  in 
my  coumenance  ,ha,  I  comprehended  t„e 
fecret  fenfe  of  his  promife.  He  left  me 
abruptly,  without  flaying  to  witnefs  the 
eruption  of  fenfations  which  made  me  the 
happieft  of  mortals.  The  royal  hermit, 
who  faw  him  to  the  door,  led  us  after  his 
return  to  another  cell,  where  he  (howed 
us  to  our  couch. 

I  laid  down,  but  could  not  fleep.  My 
bufy  imagination  was  entirely  occupied 
with  the  lovely  image  of  my  Amelia,  and 
dreams  of  happinefs  which  I  expefted  to 
reap  in  her  arms;  according  to  Hierman- 
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for  s  promife.  The  fweet  profped  which 
he  had  opened  to  me  animated  my  whole 
nature  with  new  life,  and  infpired  me  with 
a  firm  refolution  to  do  and  to  fuffer  what- 
ever fhould  fall  to  my  lot.  My  fancy 
drew  Amelia's  enchanting  pifture  with 
every  charm  of  novelty,  the  fcenes  of  the 
few  hours  which  I  had  fpent  in  her  com- 
pany, with  every  force  of  reality,  and  t!*e 
blifs  of  futurity,  with  every  variety  of 
ideal  enjoyment.  In  vain  did  my  mind 
forebode  many  future  impediments;  omni- 
potent love  aflifted  me  to  conquer  boldly 
every  apprehenfion,  and  Hiermanfor's 
power  raifed  my  hope  to  the  higheft  de- 
gree of  enthufiafm.  Occupied  with  thefe 
fweet  reveries,  I  fell  afleep  again  ft  morn- 
ing, and  had  not  flept  an  hour,  when  the 
Count  came  to  tell  me  that  it  was  time  to 
depart.  We  took  leave  of  our  royal 
hoft,  who  parted  with  us  with  weeping 
eyes. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  inn  where  we 
had  left  our  fervant  with  the  chaife>  he 
gave  me  a  packet  which  had  been  fent 
after  me  by  an  exprefs.    As  foon  as  1 

H  &  opened 

- 

Digitized  by  Google 


i5S  THE  VICTIM  OF 

country  and  your  lawful  king,  two  addi- 
tional important  motives  which  fpcak 
loudly  for  your  journey  to  Fr**e  ?  You 
fee  for  which  fide  the  greateft  number  of 
motives  decides;  let  us  now  examine  whe- 
ther the  weight  of  motives  inclines  the 
fcale.  For  what  purpofe  are  you  to  re- 
turn to  the  arms  of  your  father  ?  in  order 
to  afford  him  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you 
once  more,  and  beftowing  his  paternal 
benediction  upon  you.  For  what  purpofe 
did  the  Unknown  fend  you  to  Fr**e  ?  Was 
it  not  for  the  benefit  of  your  country,  and 
the  lawful  king?  What  motive  is moft  im- 
portant, that  of  giving  pleafure^  or  that  of 
being  ufeful?  \Vrhat  duty  is  moft  preffing, 
that  of  fatisfying  the  wifhes  of  a  father^ 
or  that  of  accomplifhing  thofe  of  one  s  coun- 
try ?  But  let  us  now  examine  the  confe- 
quenccs.  If  you  travel  to  Fr**e,  your 
father  may  perhaps  die  without  having 
feen  you  once  more,  and  this  I  cannot 
deny,  would  be  painful  to  you  and  to 
him;  however,  his  grief  will  be  cured  by 
death,  and  yours  by  time.  Eut  how 
could  you  repair  the  damage  which  your 
/  coun* 
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W  receive  by  your  return  to, 
country  would _  r  ^  Hiennan_ 

your  father .    »  f  affiftance 

for  intends  to  make  u  7 

"a  Ch,iCf  S  compofed  for eft*, 
which  his  wifdotn  n         r  ^  and 

ing  the  reftorat.on  ot  tn 

therf  aref0vrbCy0X J  mg  the  laft  _ 

you  fay,  if  you,  by     >         a  ftop 

mandtfyOUen^eW  undo  the  motion  of 
or  perhaps  entire  y  ^  what  &n 

themach.ne?  or        y  Qur  rney  ^ 

important  influence  y  ?  ft  ^  ^ 

Fr"ce  may  have  o  makcs  ufe 

leaft  certain  that  Hi  executing 

°f  tha\Cn  «h  h \e  ha,  formed;  and 
the  great  plan  wh  may  con. 

HnmUfrom  the  emphafis  with  which  he 

?  wSd  vou  not  to  fuffer  your  jour- 
bas  exhorted  you^  ^  ^  ^  ?  yQu 

"inured  upon  oath  to  execute  your  com. 
Son  fatthfully,  and  now  you  hefuate 
:Ser  you  fliaU  keep  or  break  your  pro- 

™lfl  will  keep  it!  1  exclaimed,  covered 
with  Jme.  ,PYet  the  powerful  influence 
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of  filial  tendernefs  will  excufemy  moment 
tary  hefitation." 

w  Your  Grace  !"  faid  the  Count,  tak- 
ing me  kindly  by  the  hand,"  the  fweeteft 
reward  awaits  you.  Do  you  recolleft 
that  promife  ?  ' 

This  unexpe&ed  turn  entirely  changed 
my  whole  difpofition  of  mind  in  a  moment*. 
I  would  have  travelled  to  F***e,  from 
motives  of  duty,  but  was  hurried  on  by  a 
fecret  charm,  which  exercifed  a  fweet 
power  over  my  heart,  and  made  me 
anxious  to  execute  my  commiffion  with 
all  poflible  expedition.  All  the  delight- 
ful enchanting  pi&ures  of  the  preceding 
night  crowded  again  on  my  imagination; 
Amelia  feemed  to  bid  me  go  to  F***e, 
her  image  expelled  that  of  my  father.  I 
fancied  I  heard  the  exhortation  of  the 
Unknown,  of  my  country  and  the  old 
King  :  the  voice  of  honour  and  love 
filenced  that  of  a  dying  father;  the  idea 
that  he  perhaps  had  been  the  caufe  of  my 
feparation  from  Amelia,  that  the  deed  of 
which  he  had  been  accufed  by  the  ap- 
parition might  have  alienated  her  heart 
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from  me,  made  my  blood  ferment  with 
additional  violence  >  I  had  no  reft*  and  or- 
dered the  fervant  to  prepare  for  our 
departure  without  delay. 

"  Not  fo  rafh  !  my  Lord  P  faid  the 
Count,  "  you  cannot  obey  the  commands 
of  your  father;  however,  you  ought  at 
leall  not  to  offend  him.  His  invitation 
deferves  an  excufe  if  you  do  not  ac- 
cept it." 

I  was  fenfible  of  the  juftice  of  hk  re* 
proach  ;  however,  I  could  find  no  pre- 
tence which  promifed  to  juftify  my  dif- 
obedience  to  his  command. 

I  think  I  have  hit  upon  fomething 
that  will  do,"  laid  the  Count  after  fome 
meditation.  "  I  think — but  I  will  go  and 
fettle  every  thing — " 

So  faying,  he  left  me  abruptly.  I 
could  not  conceive  what  he  was  about. 

After  half  an  hour  he  returned  with  a 
furgeon  : 

"  You  have  been  thrown  off  your 

horfe,"  he  faid  to  me,  "  and  received  a 

violent  contufion  on  your  left  arm.  This 

gentleman  will  atteft  it  for  the  confidera- 

tiou 
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tion  of  twenty  ducats  ;  you  mav  fend  the 
certificate  to  your  father,  as  a  proof  that 
you  cannot  travel." 

I  paid  the  fum  to  the  furgeon,  received 
the  certificate,  wrote  a  few  lines  and  fent 
both  to  my  father. 

We  fettled  that  in  cafe  my  father  fhould 
write  a  fecond  letter,  the  furgeon  jhould 
return  an  anfwer  in  my  name,  pretending 
that  on  account  of  the  inflammation  of  my 
arm,  he  could  not  allow  me  to  make  the 
leaft  exertion,  and  keep  my  father  s  letter 
till  1  fhould  acquaint  him  by  a  few  lines 
to  what  place  I  fhould  wifh  to  have  it 
fent.    An  additional  prefent  of  twenty- 
five  ducats  made  him  promife  to  execute 
every  thing  with  the  greateft  punctuality, 
and  we  got  in  our  carriage.    "  Why," 
faid  I,  on  the  road  to  myfelf,  "  why  has 
Hiermanfor  felefted  me  for  this  fecret  en> 
bafTy,  in  a  country  which  my  father  has  fo 
frequently  and  anxioufly  advifed  me  ne- 
ver to  enter    What  ground  can  he  have 
to  hope  that  the  Queen  will  have  the  kind- 
nefs  for  me  to  grant  a  prater,  the  comple- 
tion of  which  will  prove  fo  detrimental 

to 
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to  her  brother  ?  For  what  reafon  has  my 
/ather  cautioned  me  fo  repeatedly  againft 
a  country,  to  the  centre  of  which  Hierman- 
fpr  allures  me  by  the  rood  powerful  argu- 
ments and  promifes  ?  On  what  ground 
does  that  lingular  man  expeft  me  to  have 
fo  much  power  over  the  heart  of  the  Queen 
Regent,  whom  I  never  have  feen,  while 
he  on  the  other  fide  endeavours  to  fill  my 
heart  with  fear  and  fufpicion,  with  refpeft 
to  the  Regent,  who  never  has  feen,  nor  re- 
ceived the  leaft  injury  from  me  ?  What 
may  be  the  reafon  that  the  Queen  will  re- 
ceive me  fo  kindly,  while  my  prefence  in 
the  capital  is  to  be  kept  fo  fee  ret  from  the 
King  and  his  Prime  Minifter  ?  Has  per- 
haps my  father  committed  a  crime  againft 
the  ftate  of  Fr**ce  ?  but  how  could  I 
in  that  cafe  expeft  to  be  received  favour- 
ably by  the  Queen  ?  Or  arifes  the  hatred 
which  the  Regent  entertains  againft  our 
family  from  private  reafons,  and  if  fo,  why 
Ihould  my  father  think  it  fo  necefiary  to 
conceal  them  from  his  fon  ?  Or  fhould 
the  favour  of  the  Queen  and  the  hatred 

of  the  King  arife  from  one  fource,  will 

the 
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the  former  be  obliged  to  conceal  her  inter- 
view with  me  from  the  monarch,  from  fear 
of  the  King,  or  of  the  confort  of  her  bed  ? 
Did  my  fatherconceal  from  me  the  real  lea- 
fon  of  his  carneft  injunction  to  beware  of 
the  Fr**ch  territory  from  politicat  or  do- 
meftic  motives?  Is  the  favour  of  the  Queen 
and  the  hatred  of  the  King  confined  only 
to  my  father,  or  are  they  perhaps  extended 
to  my  perfon  on  account  of  my  parent  ? 
and  if  that  fhould  be  the  cafe,  how  great 
and  of  what  a  lingular  nature  mult  the 
obligations  be  which  the  Queen  owes  to 
my  father,  if  fhe  (hall  facrifice  to  his  fon 
the  intereft  of  her  brother?  How  great 
and  fingular  muft  be  the  crime  which  my 
father  has  committed  againft  the  King, 
fince  the  latter  will  punifh  the  fon  for  it 
with  death  !  Should  perhaps  the  crime 
which  my  father  has  committed  againft 
the  Regent  form  the  bafe  of  the  obliga- 
tions which  the  Queen  feems  to  owe  to 
my  parent  ?" — 

Thefe  queftions  which  I  put  to  myfclf, 
in  order  to  unfold  fo  important  a  myftcry, 
led  me  to  no  kind  of  certainty,  but  only 

to 
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to  conje&ures  which,  however,  foon  were 
deprived  of  their  force  by  other  reflec- 
tions, for  which  reafon  I  refolved  to 
check  my  curiofity  till  the  expected  in- 
terview with  the  Queen  fhould  put  me  in 
a  way  to  develope  the  myftery  in  a  more 
fatisfa&ory  manner. 

Meanwhile  we  continued  our  journey 
with  the  greateft  expedition  ;  however, 
the  impetuofity  with  which  we  drove 
caufed  the  carriage  to  be  overturned 
within  thirty  miles  of  the  frontiers  of 
Fr**ce.  I  efcaped  without  the  lcaft  in- 
jury, but  the  Count  received  a  violent 
contufion  oh  his  left  arm  which  obliged 
him  to  keep  his  bed  four  days,  and  taught 
us  the  difagreeable  truth  that  impetuofity 
leads  as  flowly  to  the  mark  as  tardinefs. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  impatience  of  the 
Count  could  not  be  bridled  any  longer 
by  the  arguments  of  the  furgeon  j  he  in- 
filled upon  our  departure,  and  we  arrived 
in  Fr*#ce  againft  midnight. 

We  continued,  our  jo#rney  the  night 

follpwing,  and  arrived  with  the  firft  dawn 

of  the  twelfth  day  at  P***s.    The  Count 
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went  that  very  day  to  beg  an  audience 
of  the  Queen,  and  his  triumphant  looks 
on  his  return  gave  me  reafon  to  hope  he 
had  fucceeded  in  his  application.  His 
words  confirmed  the  truth  of  my  conjec- 
ture :  "  O  !  my  Lord  !"  faidhe,  "  I  have 
fcen  her,  have  put  the  papers  in  her 
hand — Heavens!  what  an  amiable  wo- 
man ! — born  to  be  a  queen,  flie  needs  not 
the  (hallow  afliftance  of  artificial  dignity, 
in  order  to  inftili  that  awre  which  cannot 
but  feize  even  the  ftrongeft  mind  at  the 
fight  of  her ! — Born  to  conquer  every 
heart,  (he  knows  how  to  raife  up  to  her, 
by  her  condefcending  affability,  thofe 
whom  the  fplendor  of  her  greatnefs  has 
fubje&ed  to  her.  The  fenfation  which 
prevailed  in  my  heart  when  I  ftood  before 
her,  was  a  mixture  of  profound  regard 
and  confidence,  which,  however,  made 
room  for  the  livelieft  joy,  when  the  Queen, 
after  the  perufal  of  the  papers,  approached 
me  with  a  fifterly  confidence,  faying,  with 
unfpeakable  Pfceetnefs :  "  Dear  Count, 
tell  the  Duke  of  Ca**na,  that  I  fhall  be 
very  glad  to  fee  him,  that  the  King  will 
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go  into  the  country  to-morrow  afternoon, 
and  that  I  expert  your  friend  at  night/* 
Then  (he  told  me  what  meafures  we  are 
to  take  in  order  to  efcape  the  vigilance 
of  intruding  looks,  and  difmifTed  me,  hav- 
ing previoufly  made  me  a  prefent  of  this 
ring."  / 

This  account  raifed  my  curiofity  to  the 
higheft  pitch  of  impatience.    I  fcarcely 
could  await  the  night  when  I  was  to  be 
introduced  to  the  Queen.    My  hotel  ap- 
peared to  me  a  prifon,  and  time  to  pro- 
ceed with  the  tardinefs  of  a  fnail.  At 
length  the  wiflied  for  hour  arrived.  It 
was  ten  o'clock  at  night  when  I  went  to 
the  park  which  joins  the  palace,  difguifed 
in  the  garb  of  an  Italian  Abbe,   The  6hief 
lady  of  the  becUchamber  who  was  waiting 
for  us  at  the  gate,  conduced  us  through 
feveral  rows  of  trees,  in  order  to  know 
whether  we  were  not  watched  by  invi- 
fible  witnefies,  and  thendire&ed  her  fteps 
towards  the  palace,  reque fling  the  Count 
to  await  my  return  behind  a  tt^f  k  hedge. 
Having  advanced  a  few  fteps,  fhe  turned 

into 
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into  a  by  walk  leading  to  the  walls  of  the 
palace,  which,  on  one  fide,  were  covered 
with  an  efpalicr,  behind  which  my  con- 
duttrefs  bade  me  to  follow  her.  We 
had  not  proceeded  twenty  Heps  when  fhc 
defired  me  to  flop,  making  fame  motions 
againft  the  wall,  upon  which  a  part  of  it 
opened  in  form  of  a  little  gate,  through 
which  (he  pufhed  me.  There  I  was  re- 
ceived by  a  fecond  lady,  who  had  been 
waiting  for  me  with  a  dark  lanthorn, 
leading  mc  up  a  narrow  ftaircafc  into  an 
apartment  which  was  faintly  lighted. — 
Then  (lie  rung  a  bell  and  left  mc  fud- 
dcnly. 

I  had  waited  five  minutes,  and  no  one 
came.  Undefcribable  emotions  agitated 
my  mind.  I  had  waited  five  minutes 
more,  when  at  length  fomebody  was  ftir- 
ring  in  the  next  room.  A  fecret  door 
was  opened,  and  the  Queen  appeared  on 
the  threfhold,  with  a  light  in  her  hand. 
My  head  bowed  to  her  while  my  heart 
met  her,  Arrowed  by  ftrange  fenfations. 
Her  eye  gazed  at  me  a  long  while,  and 
her  wan  cheeks  affumed  a  crimfon  hue. 

«<  Are 
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Are  you  the  Duke  of  Ca*ina  ?"  (he  faid 
after  a  long  filence,  with  an  undefcribable 
fweetnefs,  and  in  a  trembling  accent, 
"  Yes,  I  am  the  Duke  of  Ca*ina!"  was 
my  reply.  44  Then  folios  .me!"  (he  re- 
fumed.  I  followed  her,  and  fhe  featcd 
herfelf  on  a  fofa,  commanding  me  to  take 
a  feat  by  her  fide.  "  Give  me  leave,  moft 
gracious  Queen,"  faid  I,  bending  my  knee, 
*4  previoufly  to  addrefs  a  prayer  to  your 
Majcfty,  to  which  nothing  but  the  confi- 
dence jn  the  greatnefs  of  your  foul,  and 
love  forjaiy  country,  could  have  embold- 
en^ me. n 

"  Not  bdbre  you  rife  and  take  a  feat 
by  my  fidel"  flie  replied,  raifing  rac 
up. 

Her  unexpe&ed  gracious  condefcen- 
lion,  and  a  certain  perplexity  which  fhe 
feemed  anxious  to  conceal,  confounded 
me  fo  much,  that  I  could  not  find  a  pro- 
per preamble  to  my  prayer,  and  yet  I  had 
taken  fo  much  care  to  prepare  myfelf  for 
that  occalion.  She  relieved  me  from  my 
confufion^  which  fhe  feemed  not  to  no- 
tice.   44  Count  Clairval,"  faid  fhe,  46  has 

Vol.  1L  I  delivered 
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delivered  to  me,  the  day  before  yefterday, 
fome  papers  which  have  prepared  me  for 
your  vifit  and  prayer." 

44  Then  it  will  be  no  fecret  to  your 
Majefty,  that  a  defign  is  carrying  on  to 
deliver  my  opprelfed  country  from  the 
tyrannic  yoke  of  Sp**n,  and  to  refiore 
the  reins  of  government  to  the  lawful 
King  ?  I  am  come,  mod  gracious  Queen, 
to  implore  you  in  the  name  of  juftice,  to 
make  ufe  of  your  powerful  influence  in 
behalf  of  that  undertaking." 

44  How  ?  I  fliould  lend  my  afliftance  to 
a  defign  tending  to  injure  my  brother?'' 
So  faying,  ftie  looked  at  me, -not  with  an- 
ger, but  with  undefcribable  inquifitive- 
nefs. 

44  Mod  gracious  Queen!  I  could  it 

is- — if  your  Majefty  " 

44  How  could  you  form  the  defign  to 
travel  hither  in  order  to  ftir  up  the  fitter 
againit  the  brother?  Dear  Duke,  you  can- 
not but  confefs  that  this  is  rather  lingular. 
How  did  this  idea  come  in  your  head?" 

44  Is  it  podiblc  your  Majelly  fliould  be 
ignorant  of  what  has  prompted  me  to  rifk 

this 
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this  daring  ftep  ?  Should  not  the  papers 
which  the  Count  has  put  in  the  hands  of 
your  Majefty,  have  cleared  up  this  point 
iiv  a  fatisfaftory  manner  ?" 

«  Thofe  papers  contain  nothing  but  a 
previous  account  of  your  arrival,  of  the 
impending  revolution,  and  proofs  of  its 
juftice.  The  writer  neither  has  figned 
his  name,  nor  do  I  know  the  hand-writ- 
ing." 4    •  > 

This  I  had  not  expe&edf  -having  been 
confident  that  Hiennanfor  would  have, 
discovered  himfeif  to  the  Queen,  in  order 
to  fupport  my  prayer  by  his  authority. 
You  may  therefore  eafily  conceive  how 
great  my  confternation  was,,  when  I  faw  > 
my felf  neceflitated  to  enrfotce,r  asr  an  utter 
ftrangetf  to  the  court,  a  prayer  which  could 
not  but  appear  to  the  Queen  daring  to 
the  higheft  degree.     My  .  confternation 
was  too  igreat  to  be  concealed,    "  Speak 
without  fear:"  faid  the  Qiiee«r  with  in- 
imitable fweetnefs.    '♦Tell  mie'  without: 
referve,  who  has  petfuaded- you  to  take 
this  ftep."      .  '  ! 

I  2  "An 
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u  An  unknown  being,"  I  exclaimed, 
cc  that  has  haunted  me  every  where  on  my 
travels,  has  di reeled  all  my  a&ions  with 
irrefiftible  power,  governs  me  invilibly, 
with  equal  goodnefs  and  terron,  has  faved 
me  from  a  watery  grave,  and  .penetrated 
through  the -flames  in  orcfer.'to  fave  the 
piflure  of  my  mother." 

A  glowing  rednefs  covered  the  counte- 
nance of  the  Queen.  "  Your  mother?** 
Ihe  Hammered, the  pifture  of  your  mo- 
ther?* '      //  j'i  :  ■! 

"  It  is  a  miniature  painting,  fet  in 
jewels — "    .  .  <  :  i  ; 

"  Have  you  got  it  with  you  ?"  fhe  en- 
quired haftily./ .     ;:o  *  .  . 

It  was  in  my  letter  cafe.  I  took  it  out 
of  the  cafe;  fhe  received  it  with  tremb- 
ling hands,  holding  it  againft  the  light, 
and  endeavoured  in  vain  to  check  the 
tears  whfch  were  >ftarting  from  her  eyes; 
her  bofom  was  heaving  violently,  as  if  re- 
taining with  difficulty  the  vehement  emo- 
tions which- feemed  to  be  going  to  burfl 
forth.  She  fixed  her  eyes  a  long  while  on 
**iepi€Uure  in  lilent  emotion,  as  it  feemed 
T'  to 
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to  gain  time  for  recovering  from  the  ftrong 
effeft  of  fenfations,  the  fource  of  which, 
I  was  unable  to  divine. 

44  Is  (he  dead  ?"  {he  enquired  at  length, 
without'looking  at  me* 

44  She  died  twelve  years  ago,"  I  replied, 
fighing.  . 

44  Your  features,  dear  Duke,"  {he  re- 
fumed  after  a  long  paufe,  44  have  no  re- 
femblance  with  thofe  of  this  pifture;  and 
yet,  the  originality  of  the  face  is  fo  re- 
markable to  me,  that  it  would  afford  me  the 
greateft  pleafure,  if  you  would  give  it  me." 

44  If1  your  Majefty  fhould  know  how 
dear  it  is  to  me — ~" 

44  Well,  that  will  enhance  the  value  it 
has  in  my  eyes.  Whenever  I  {hall  look 
at  the  pifture  of  the  mother,  I  will  remem- 
ber the  fon.  I  will  give  you  my  pifture,  in 
lieu  of  it;  will  you  refign  it  to  me  on  that 
condition  ?" 

I  bowed  refpeftfully,  {he  opened  a 
drawer,  putting  my  pifture  in  it,  and  took 
another  out  of  it,  which  was  adorned  with 
jewels  much,  more  precious  than  that  of 
my  mother. 

I  3  44  Take 


Digitized  by  Google 


x74         '    THE  VICTIM  OP 

u  Take  it,  Duke,  and  whenever  you 
look  at  it,  think  that  it  is  the  pi&ure  of — 
a  very  unhappy  woman."  So  faying,  (he 
gave  me  the  pi&ure. 

The  accent  and  the  mien  with  which 
thefe  words  were  pronounced,  wounded 
my  heart.  I  proftrated  myfelf— "  How, 
amiable  Queen,  Ihould  you  really  be  un- 
happy ?  and  this  pledge  of  your  conde- 
fcenfion  (hould  be  to  me  a  remembrancer 
of  your  misfortunes  ?  O,  name  the  fource 
of  your  forfows,  and  if  the  power  of  a 
mortal  being  can  remove  it,  I  will  do  it 
with  pleafure,  will,  attempt  it  even  at  the 
peril  of  my  life  V*  So  faying,  I  preffed 
;iuy  lips  with  vehemence  on  her  hand. 

"  Rife  !  the  intereft  which  you  take  in 
my  unhappinefs  renders  me  lefs  unfor- 
tunate. It  will  not  be  in  your. power  to 
.  make  me  happy,  though  I  fhould  be  at  li- 
berty to  unfold  a  myftery  to  you  which 
never  muft  be  revealed.  Rife,  Duke  V 
She  Hooped  to  raife  me  up,  her  cheek 
touched  my  face,  and  a  tremor  of  joy 
.  rambled  through  my  frame.  "  Take 
courage  !"  I  exclaimed,  «  though  neither 

my 
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my  power  nor  that  of  any  man  living 
fliould  be  able  to  render  you  happy,  yet 
I  know  a  perfon  who  poflefles  fupcr- 
natural  powers,  and  I  flatter  myfelf  he 
will  not  refufe  to  grant  my  prayers.  He 
fhall  make  you  happy,  my  Queen  !" 

She  looked  at  me  with  weeping  eyes, 
then  up  to  heaven,  and  then  again  at  me. 
"  Your  prayer,"  flie  faid  at  length, "  would 
be  fruitlefs  ;  for  if  an  angel  would  de- 
fcend  from  heaven  to  offer  me  his  affifl> 
ancc,  he  could  not  reftore  me  to  hap- 
pinefs,  while  certain  human  laws  and  poli- 
tical relations  are  in  force," — 

I  plainly  perceived  the  dreadful  ftru'g- 
.  gles  of  her  foul,  and  it  would  have  been 
cruel  to  render  her  vi&ory  more  difficult 
by  farther  pcrfuafions. 

1  beheld  with  refpe&ful  filence  the  worL 
ings  of  her  mind;  however,  fhe  could  not 
but  obferve  that  I  adored  her — her  looks 
befpokc   the  grateful  emotions  of  her 
heart, 

"  You  have  told  me  a  few  minutes  ago, 
that  your  mother  is  no  more,"  fhe  began 

I  4  after 
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after  a  long  paufe.  44  I  hope  your  father 
is  yet  alive  ?" 

44  1  have  little  reafon  to  think  he  is." 

The  Queen  turned  as  pale  as  a  corpfe. 
44  You  doubt  ?"  flie  ftammered,  "  you 
doubt  whether  yourfather  is  alive  ?" 

44  A  dangerous  illnefs  which  has  con- 
fined  him  to  his  bed,  gives  me  reafon 
to  apprehend— but  what  is  the  matter  with 
your  Majefty  ?" 

44  Nothing— nothing  at  all— A  danger- 
ous illnefs,  did  you  fay  ?" 

44  So  he  has  informed  me  fome  time 
fince,  by  a  letter,  and  requefted  me,  at  the 
fame  time,  to  haften  to  his  arms,  that  he 
might  fee  me  once  more  before  his  death, 
and  give  me  his  blefling." 

The  Queen  darted  up,  and  went  to 
another  part  of  the  room,  as  if  in  fearch  of 
fomething,  but  foon  came  back  again : 

44  He  wants  to  fee  you,  and  you  are 
here  r 

<m 

44  Before  I  received  the  letter  of  my 
father,  I  had  promifed  to  that  Unknown  of 
whom  \  have  been  fpeaking,  that  nothing 
fliQuld  detain  me   from  travelling  to 

Fr#*cc, 
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Fr***e,  and  imploring  your  afliftance  in 
behalf  of  my  unhappy  country/* 

"  Poor  father!"  faid  the  Queen,  ab- 
forbed  in  melancholy,  "  how  anxioufly 
will  he  have  expe&ed  the  arrival  of  his 
fon— I  fancy  I  fee  the  dying  Marquis, 
how  he  extends  his  arms  in  vain  to  receive 
the  child  of  his  love — " 

"  Does  your  Majefty  know  my  father  ?" 
I  enquired  haftily. 

She  gazed  at  me.  "  If  1  know  him  ? — 
no  !—  yes— I  faw  him  feveral  times  when 
at  the  court  of  my  father— But  why 
do  you  aflt  this  queftion  Without  giv- 
ing me  time  to  reply,  fee  refumed,'  u  Make 
hafte  !  make  hafte,  to  return  to  your  na- 
tive country ;  perhaps  he  is  yet  alive— 
the  fight  of  you-will  animate  him  with  new 
ftrength,  he  will  recover  in  your  arms, 
and  perhaps  be  reftored  to  health  1" 
The  laft  words  fee  pronounced  with  a 
vifible  joyful  emotion. 

"  Shall  I  leave  your  Majefty,"  I  re- 
plied, "  without  having  rty  prayer  grant- 
ed ?  Is  my  unhappy  country  to  expeft  no 
afliftance  from  a  Queen  whole  feptiments 

I  5  are 
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arc  fo  fublime  ?  Is  the  piflure  of  the  beft 
of  women  to  be  to  me  a  lafting  mark  of 
her  favour  and  difpleafure  ?" 

She  feemed  to  meditate,  u  It  is  true,** 
(he  faid  at  lengthy  "  we  have  entirely 
wandered  from  your  concerns.  Did  you 
not  tell  me  that  you  are  haunted  every 
where  by  an  apparition  ?  I  too  have  feen 
an  apparition  fome  time  ago.  It  was  the 
ghpft  of  my  departed  father,  who,  at  raid- 
night,  drew  (he  curtains  of  :roy  bed,  and 
faid,  *c  I  am  very  wretched,  my  daughter! 
neither  prayers  nor  maffes  iwiU  give  me 

-relief,  while  Por****l  which  we  haw 
ufurped  fhall  be  fubauftted  to  the  Sp***!h 
fceptre.  O  !  my  daughter,  if  the  leaft 
fpark  of  filial  love  is  left  in  thy  bofom,  if 
thou  wilt  relieve  me  from  uofpeak&ble 
torments,  then  make  ufeof  all  thy  i  mere  ft 
at  this  court,  in  order  to  fupport  the  en- 
deavours of  thofe  who,  at  prefent,  are  fc- 
cretly  occupied  to  deliver  Por****l  from 
her  oppreflors.  A  noble  youth  will  ar- 
rive in  a  few  days  and  implore  thy  affift- 
ance.    He  is  fent  from  heaven  ;  grant  his 

u  prayer*    He  has  a  moje  on  his  left  breaft, 

which 
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which  will  be  to  thee  a  token  of  his  mif- 
fion." 

I  ftartcd  up.    44  That  youth  ftands  be- 
fore your  Majefty,"   I  exclaimed,  un- 
covering my  bread,  44  behold  here  the 
mole.    O!  relieve  the  fuffering  fpiritof 
your  father,  relieve  my  country  !" 

She  feemed  to  be  in  a  trance,  encircling 
me  with  her  arms,  and  (training  me  to  her 
bofom.  *4  Thy  prayer  is  granted  P  (he 
faid  in  a  faint  accent.— No  fooner  had  the 
laft  fyllable  efcaped  her  lips,  when  the 
found  of  a  little  bell  was  heard  in  the 
adjoining  apartment.  She  difengaged 
herfelf  from  my  neck  and  ftarted  back* 
*'  Gracious  heaven  ! — "  (he  exclaimed 
pate  and  trembling,  "  the  King  is  re- 
turned. Begone  !  for  God's  fake  be- 
gone !" 

I  was  going  to  obey  her  command ;  fhc 
(lopped  me  :  44  Never  reveal  a  word  of 
what  has  happened  between  ourfelves,,, 
fhe  whifpered  ;  44  leave  the  palace  and  the 
kingdom  as  foon  as  poffible :  beware  of 
the  King,  I  conjure  you  !" 

16  I  pro- 
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I  proftrated  myfelf  and  encircled 
her  knees,  (bedding  tears  of  anguifh ; 
wanted  to  take  leave,  but  could  not 
utter  a  fingle  word.  The  bell  in  the 
adjoining  apartment  was  rung  a  fecond 
time;    the   Queen    difengaged  herfelf, 

feized  with   terror  :  "  make   hafte  !  

flee  ! — O  ftay  l"  me  exclaimed,  when  I 
haftened  to  the  door,  "  come  back  !"  She 
opened  her  arms  to  receive  me ;  I  flew 
to  her  bofom  ;  ihe  imprinted  three  burn- 
ing kifles  on  my  lips,  and  hurried  into  an 
adjoining  apartment. 

I  do  not  recollect  how  I  got  out  of 
the  room.  On  the  ftaircafe  I  obferved 
firft,that  the  fame  lady  who  had  conducted 
me  to  the  Queen  was  walking  by  my 
fide.  We  returned  the  fame  way  by 
which  I  had  entered  the  palace,  and  I  ar- 
rived happily  at  our  hotel  in  the  com- 
pany of  the  Count. 

After  I  had  communicated  to  him  my 
fuccefs,  I  went  to  my  apartment  in  order 
to  give  audience  to  my  thoughts;  how- 
ever I  was  not  able  to  account  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  Queen,  and  my  feelings 

during 
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during  the  whole  fcene.  Was  it  love  that 
I  felt  for  the  Queen?  certainly  not;  at 
at  leaft  my  fentiments  for  her  were  quite 
different  from  thofe  I  entertained  for 
Amelia;  was  it  mere  efteem  that  endeared 
her  fo  much  to  me  ?  impofTible  ! — My 
heart  left  me  entirely  in  the  dark  with 
refpeft  to  that  point,  as  well  as  my  reafon. 
It  is  true,  one  particular  idea  prevailed  in 
my  foul,  however  it  appeared  to  me  ridi- 
culous, as  foon  as  I  reflefted  on  other 
circumftances.    The  account  which  the 

■ 

Queen  gave  me  of  the  apparition  of  the 

ghoft  of  her  father,  completed  my  confu- 

fion.    Was  it  the  work  of  the  Unknown r, 

and  did  (he  really  believe  (he  had  feen  the 

ghoft  of  her  father  ?  In  that  cafe  the  grant 

of  my  prayer  was  perhaps  merely  the 

confequence  of  her  love  for  her  father, 

whom  (he  hoped  to  releafe  thus  from  his 

fufferings  ;  even  her  tears,  embraces,  and 

kiffes  were  then  nothing  elfe  but  means 

of  alluring  me  to  drain  every  nerve,  in 

order  to  bring  to  a  happy  concluhon  an 

undertaking,  from  the  execution  of  which 

the  eternal  happinefs  of  her  father  de- 
pended. 
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pended.  But  perhaps — and  that,  I  thought, 
was  not  lefs  pofTible — has  fhc  only  in- 
vented that  apparition  in  order  to  prevent 
me  from  fufpetiing  the  real  fource  of  her 
willingnefs  to  grant  my  prayer,  and  her 
confidential  and  endearing  deportment  ? 
Even  the  manner  in  which  fhe  mentioned 
the  mole  on  my  brcait,-  appeared  to  me 
an  artifice  which  fhe  migln  have  made  ufc 
of,  rather  to  allure  herfelf  of  the  identity 
of  my  pcrfon,  than  of  my  miffion  from 
above;  and  this  fuppofition  received  an 
additional  confirmation,  by  her  lingular 
behaviour  after  the  difcovery. — Thus  I 
-was  wandering  in  the  mazy  labyrinth  of 
conjectures  and  doubts  till  fleep  ftole 
upon  me  by  degrees,  and  (hut  my  heavy 
eyes. 

.  We  left  P**is  the  following  night,  and 
directed  our  road  to  Sp**n  as  Hicrmanfbr 
had  ordered. 

I  ftopped  a  few  days  at  »*cia,  a  hun- 
dred miles  from  the  frontiers  of  Fr»*ce, 
in  order  to  reft  a  little  from  the  fatigues 
of  my  journey,  and  received  from  the 
bribed  furgeon  a  letter  from  my  father, 

who 
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who  informed  me  that  he  was  in  a  fair 
way  of  recovery.    This  welcome  intelli- 
gence animated  me  with  new  life,  and  dis- 
pelled the  gloom  which  had  overcalt  my 
mind.    We  continued  our  journey  with- 
out delay,  and  arrived  at  ***pala,  where 
we  alighted  at  the  principal  hotel.  The 
firft  objeft  that  attracted  my  attention, 
w  as  a  handfome  well  dreffed  man,  whofe 
features  ft  ruck  me  at  a  great  dillance,  be- 
caufe  I  fancied  I  knew  them.    He  was 
engaged  in  clofe  convention  with  a  tali 
thin  man,  and  did  notobferve  me  till  I  was 
dofe  by  him.     My  fudden  appearance 
feemed  to  furprife  him,  and  the  fight  of 
him  produced  the  fame  effefl  upon  me, 
:for  now  I  perceived  that  it  was  Paletki, 
Amelia  s  former  valet.    He  approached 
me  wkh  evident  marks  of  uneafinefs*  and 
welcomed  me  in  broken  accents.    I  or- 
dered  him  to  follow  rae  to  my  apartment. 
The  firft  queftion  I  put  to  him,  was  where 
Amelia  rcfided,  and  how  fhe  was.  Pa- 
lefki  lamented  that  it  was  not  in  his  power 
to  give  me  the  leaft  information  on  that 
head*    I  inquired  after  the  Unknown^  and 
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he  a  flu  red  me  that  he  had  not  feen  him 
fince  the  laft  fcenc  in  the  wood.    "  How- 
ever," faid  I,  "  you  ftill  owe  me  an  ac- 
count of  a  dreadful  accident  concerning 
the  Unknown^  of  which  you  pretended  to 
have  been  informed  on  your  pilgrimage." 
Palelki  hefitated  a  few  moments,  and  then 
promifed  to  fatisfy  my  curiofity  the  day 
following,  being  prevented  by  bufinefs  of 
great  importance  from  doing  it  on  the 
fpot.    I  difmifled  him,  with  the  injunc- 
tion not  to  forget  to  come  to  my  apart- 
ment in  the  evening  of  the  next  day.  He 
promifed  it ;  however  1  waited  in  vain 
for  him,  for  in  his  room  a  Capuchin  friar 
came  to  my  hotel,  defiring  to  fpeak  a  few 
words  to  me  in  private.    I  ordered  him 
to  he  admitted,  and  was  told  by  him  that 
Palefki  had  had   a  quarrel  with  fome 
young- men,  who  firft  had  intoxicated  and 
then  provoked  him ;  and  that  he  had  re- 
ceived fome  mortal  wounds,  by  which 
he  was  confined  to  his  bed  at  the  hofpi- 
tal,  where  he  defired  to  fee  me,  in  order 
to  difclofe  to  me  important  fecrets.  The 
friar  offered  to  conduct  me  to  the  hofpi- 

talj 


MAGICAL  DELUSION-  x^- 

tal,  and  I  drove  thither  in  anxious  cx- 
.  petlation. 

When  1  alighted  at  the  gate  of  the  hof- 

pital,  I  met  Count  Clairval.  He  fecmed 
to  be  petrified  when  he  faw  me  in  the 
company  of  the  friar.  44  Whither  are 
you  going  ?"  he  enquired  at  lcngih.  44  To 
Palelki,  who  is  on  the  brink  of  eternity.'' 
The  Count  changed  colour,  and  whif- 
pered  in  my  ear  :  44  Don't  go,  the  fellow 
is  infected  with  a  contagious  dileafe.'  — 
"  You  are  miftaken,  (was  my  anfwer)  he 
has  been  wounded  dangeroufly,  as  his 
confeffor  tells  me."  44  I  have  juft  come 
from  him,"  the  Count  refumed  with  vi- 
able uneafinefs,  44  the  fever  has  deranged 
his  head,  and  he  will  tell  you  a  number 
of  foolifh  things."  "  No  matter,"  I  re- 
plied,  "  I  mufl  fee  him,  for  he  has  fcnt 
me  word  that  he  has  important  difcoveries 
to  make."  44  What  can  he  difcover  to 
you  ?M  faid  the  Count,  44  Palelki  has  ever 
been  an  impoftor."  44  This  will  render  his 
confeflion  on  the  brink  of  eternity  fo 
much  the  more  remarkable.    But  I  mufl 

not  lofe  a  moment.    Farewell,  Count,  till 

I  fee 
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I  fee  you  again !"  So  faying  I  tore  my- 
felf  from  him,  and  haftencd  with  the  friar 
to  Palefki's  apartment.  When  the  nurfc 
had  left  the  room,  the  former  faid  :  44  you 
need  but  to  ring  the  bell,  if  you  mould 
want  me,  I  fhall  be  within  hearing."*— 
With  thefe  words  he  went  out  of  the 
room.  Palcfki  flared  at  me  for  feme 
time.  The  livid  colour  of  death  covered 
his  haggard  countenance,  and  the  moft 
agonizing  anguifh  of  a  tormented  con- 
fciencc  was  ftrongly  painted  in  his  looks. 
4fc  My  Lord  V  he  at  length  began, 44 1  owe 
you  a  thoufand  thanks  for  your  conde- 
fcenfion  ;  I  mould  undoubtedly  have  fal- 
len a  facrificc  to  black  defpair,  if  you  had 
n  iufed  to  give  me  an  opportunity  to  un" 
fold  myfteries  to  you  which  lie  heav^  on 
my  mind." 

I  took  a  feat  clofe  by  the  bed,  feized 
with  dreadful  bodings. 

II  But,  my  Lord,"  he  continued,  fold- 
ing his  hands,  44  will  you  be  able  to  par- 
don the  manifold  injuries  which  you  have 
received  from  me,  if  I  can  convince  you 
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that  I  have  been  only  the  tool  of  greater 
impoftors." 

44  Speak  frankly,  and  without  referve  ! 
I  will  forgive  you  every  thing." 

44  My  Lord! — you  are  in  dreadful 
hands.    That  Unknown — " 

44  Who  is  he  ?"  I  interrupted  him  im- 
patiently. 

44  h  bo  he  is,  I  do  not  know !  as  fure  as 
I  am  going  to  appear  before  the  omnifcient 
fearcher  of  hearts,  I  do  not  know  it.  He  al- 
ways 1  has  obferved  the  greateft  fecrecy  on 
that  head.  "  I  am  who  I  am!"  he  always 
c  replied,  when  I  queftioned  him  on  that 
point,  44  and  I  never  am  what  I  feem  to 
be.!"  Three  days  before  you  nude  your 
firft  appearance  at  the  caftie  of  the  Couh- 
tefs,  he  came  late  at  night  to  the  gate,  dif- 
guifed  as  a  beggar,  and  enquired  for  me, 
Suppofmg  that  he  wanted  alms,  I  gave 
him  a  piece  of  money.  He  raifed  a  loud 
laughter,  whilft  he  took  a  handful  of 
ducats  out  of  his  pocket,  and  put  them  in 
mine.  44  This  is  only  a  prelude  to  what  I 
am  going  to  do  for  you,"  faid  he,  without 
paying  .the  lcaft  regard  to  my  aftonilh- 
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ment,  M  if  you  will  aflift  me  in  executing 
a  plan  which  I  have  formed,  without  be- 
traying our  conne6lion  to  the  Countefs." 
"  And  what  plan  is  it?"  "  It  is  a  very  in. 
nocent  one,"  he  replied,  "  I  wiih  to  work 
fomc  miracles  in  the  caftle,  and  fhould 
be  glad  if  you  would  aflift  me."  "  For 
what  purpole  ?"  6t  1  want  to  make  two 
people  happy,"  was  his  reply,  "  the  Coun- 
tefs, and  a  young  nobleman,  who  will  ar- 
rive within  three  days.  The  Countefs 
abandons  herfelf  too  much  to  her  grief, 
on  account  of  her  deceafed  hufband,  and 
I  know  no  better  means  to  cure  her  of  it, 
than  to  banifh  the  dead  hufband  from  her 
l.eart  by  a  living  lover.  As  a  mediator 
between  the  Countefs  and  the  young  no- 
bleman, I  muft  render  myfelf  important 
to  both,  and  for  that  purpofc  I  muft  work 
miracles ;  if  1  fucceed  in  getting  the  fway 
over  their  underftanding,  then  I  (hall  ea- 
fily  make  myfelf  maftcr  of  their  hearts." 
He  then  afked  me  whether  he  could  rely 
upon  me,  and  if  the  reft  of  the  fervants 
could  not  be  gained  by  money?  I  af- 
fured  him  of  my  readinefs  to  ferve  him, 

and 
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and  promifcd  to  attempt  the  latter,  in 
which  I  fucccedcd.  My  fellow  fcrvants 
were  eafily  bribed,  becaufe  they  were  per- 
fuaded  that  it  was  a  laudable,  or  at  lead 
an  innocent  undertaking  in  which  they 
were  to  be  engaged.  The  cheat  which 
was  to  be  played  on  you  and  the  Coun- 
ters was  believed  to  be  innocent,  as  it 
appeared  to  be  a  mean  of  gaining  a  falu- 
tary  purpofe.  To  be. brief,  I  informed 
the  Unknown  the  day  following,  that  all  of 
u$  were  firmly  determined  to  affift  him  in 
the  execution  of  his  plan;-  a  refolution 

which  he  again  rewarded  with  a  handful  of 
ducats. 

u  As  foon  as  the  Couhtefs  was  gone  to 
bed,  I  introduced  the  generous  ftrangcr 
to  my  fellow  fervants.  He  foon  con- 
vinced us  that  he  was  no  Itranger  in  the 
taflle ;  for  he  knew  every  apartment,  and 
every  corner.  <6  I  was  acquainted  with 
the  Prince  of  Ge**,"  he  faid,  "  the  for- 
mer pofTeflbr  of  the  caftie.  He  was  ex- 
tremely fond  of  phytic,  and  chemiftry,  and 
his  great  (kill  in  thefe«Tciences  procured 
liim  publicly,  the  name  of  a  man  of  great 
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learning,  and  privately  that  of  a  forccrer. 
llis  rank  protected  him  againft  the  fate 
which  would  have  been  the  portion  of 
every  body  elfe,  if  fufpecled  of  forcery. 
He  built  the  caftle  in  tbisforeft,  in  order 
to  indulge  here,  without  being  interrupted 
bv  intruding  vifitors,  his  inclination  for 
ph\  lical  and  chemical  operations,  by 
means  of  which  he  frightened  many  unin- 
vited guefts  out  of  the  caftle.  The  moft 
extraordinary  tricks  he  plaved  in  the 
lall  room,  on  the  firft  floor,  which  is 
connected  by  means  of  a  machine,  with 
a  lecret  apartment  on  the  ground  floor. 
The  latter  having  neither  a  door  or  win- 
dows, has  very  likely  not  yet  been  dif- 
covercd  by  any  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
callle.  This  was  really  the  cafe.  The 
Unknown  demanded  a  candle,  and  requctt- 
ed  us  to  follow  him.  He  led  us  to  a  wall  • 
w)lich  we  never  had  noticed.  There  he 
took  a  ftone  out  of  the  floor,  put  his  arm 
in  the  opening,  and  puflicd  a  part  of  the 
wooden  wall  back.  We  followed  him 
through  the  aperture  to  a  fmall  room, 
v.  here  we  inllantly  obferved  the  machine 
4  of 
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of  which  he  had  been  fpeaking.    It  con- 
fifted  of  a  ftrong  fpring,  which  was  con- 
nefted  with  a  large  wooden  cone,  fitted 
in  the  ceiling,  and  fattened  by  a  bolt. 
As  foon  as  the  bolt  was  puflied  back, 
and   fomebody  placed   himfelf  on  the 
cone  in  the  upper  apartment,  the  fpring 
was  preffed  down  and  the  perfon  funk 
into  the  lower  apartment,  between  four 
pofts,  in  the  joints  of  which  the  cone  was 
Aiding  down.    However  as  foon  as  one 
jumped  from  the  cone,  the  fpring  made  it 
fnap  back  by  its  elaftic  force  into  its  for- 
mer place.    In  order  to  convince  us  of 
it,  the  Unknown  mounted  up  to  th$  ceiling 
upon  a  ladder  which  was  in  the  room,  and 
fufpended  fome  heavy  weights  to  hooks 
which  were  faftened  to  the  under  part  of 
the  cone,  which  made  it  Aide  down  as 
foon  as  he  removed  the  bolt,  and  wats 
forced  up  again  in  its  former  place,  by 
the  elaftic  force  of  the  fpring,  as  foon  as 
he  had  taken  away  the  weights.  This 
machine  could  not  be  perceived  in  the 
upper  apartment,   the   floor  <}f  which 
confifted  of  cubical  fquares,  refembling 
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in  form,  colour  and  pofition,  the  moveable 
cone  to  which  they  feenjed  to  be  clofely 
joined. 

Bcfidcs  this  machine,  he  fhewed  us  a 
crooked  tube,  which  was  fixed  to  the 
(  riling,  and  reached  down  into  the  mid- 
dle of  the  room.    This  tubc,.faid  the  Un- 
kmw>>,  is  in  communication  with  the  wall 
of  the  upper  apartment  where  it  ends  in 
the  open  jaw  of  one  of  the  four  lions 
which  arc  Handing  in  the  corner  of  that 
room.    By  means  of  that  tube,  one  can 
not  only  hear  very  diftin&ly  in  this  room 
what  is  lpok.cn  in  the  upper  apartment, 
but  one  alfo  hears  in  the  upper  room 
equally  diftinftly  what  one  fpeaks  here, 
without  fufpecling  from  whence  the  voice 
proceed*.     You  know,  my  Lord,  from 
ydur  own  experience  how  well  the  Un- 
known knew  how  to  render  thefc  machines 
ferviceable  to  his  plan. 

"  Before  the  Unknown  left  the  caflle,  he 
afked  me  in  what  apartment  the  Countefs 
was  ufed  to  receive  flrangcrs  ?  "  In  the 
room,"  I  replied,  "  contiguous  to  that  in 
the  floor  of  which  the  moveable  cone  is 

fixed. — 
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fixed." — He  left  us  with  vifible  marks  of 
-  fa&sfa&ion. 

"  The  next  day  he  came  again  to  th6 
caftle,  and  meeting  me  at  the  gate,  ex- 
claimed in  accents  of  joy,  "  To-morrow 
already  we  mull  begin  to  work  miracles- 
I  have  invented  a  plan  which  cannot  mif- 
carry.    The  young  nobleman  will  come 
to   the    caftle  to  -  night.     Place  fome 
lights  in  the  windows  of  the  upper  and 
lower  apartments,  that  he  can  find  his 
way  to  the  caftle,  and  order  the  gate  to  be 
opened  without  delay,  as  foon  as  you  hear 
him  ring  the  bell.    The  Countefs,  who 
will  be  gone  to  bed  by  that  time,  cannot 
fee  him  before  to-morrow  morning.  When 
you  fh&il  have  introduced  him  to  her, 
then  you  mud  return  to  her  apartment, 
after  a  fhort  interval,  and  deliver  this 
box  and  the  note  which  I  am  going  to 
give  you,  in  the  handfc  of  the  Countefs. 
If  you  are  afked  who  has  brought  it,  de- 
fcribe  me  as  you  have  feen  me  the  firft 
time  I  came  to  the  cadlc  gate.  The 
young  nobleman  wilj  be  defirous  to  fee 
and  to  fpeak  to  me,  but  you  mull  tell  him 
Vol.  II.  K  that 
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that  L  had  left  the  caftle  after  the  box 
and  the  note  had  been  delivered.  He 
■will  order  you  to  purfue  me  without  de- 
Jay  ;  however,  I  will  fave  you  that  trou- 
ble, for  I  fhall  flay  at  the  caltle,  and  fur- 
render  to  you  as  foon  as  you  fhall  want  roe. 
Keep  fome  cords  ready,  which  rauft  be 
cut  afunder  and  {lightly  fewn  again  to- 
gether. With  thefe  cords  you  rauft  tie 
me,  and  charge  fome  of  the  fervants  to 
conduft  me  to  the  Countefs,  pretending 
that  I  had  refufed  obftinately  to  return. 
Then  I  fhall  tear  the  cords  afunder,  fly  in 
the  adjoining  room,  and  bolt  the  door 
after  me.  Meanwhile  you  mull  expeft 
me  in  the  lower  apartment  and  unfaften 
the  bolt  beneath  the  cone,  that  I  may  fink 
down  as  foon  as  I  fhall  get  upon  the 
latter.  When  the  cone  fhall  have  fnapt 
back  in  its  former  place,  you  mull  be 
ready  to  fallen  it  by  means  of  the  bolt. 
When  the  Countefs  and  her  guefl,  im- 
patient to  feize  me,  fhall  force  open  the 
door  and  find  the  room  empty,  they  will 
fancy  me  to  be  a  fupcrniitural  being,  not 
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being  acquainted  with  the  fecret  of  the 
machine." 

"  Vou  know,  my  Lord,  how  punctually 
and  fuccefsfully  this  defign  has  been  put 
in  execution.  An  accident  was  the  caufe 
of  a  fecond  more  important  plan,  the 
execution  of  which  has  not  been  lefs  fuc- 
ccfsfuh  The  Unknown^  who  after  his  dif- 
appearance  was  liflening  attentively,  in 
the  fecret  chamber,  heard  among  other 
difcourfes,  by  means  of  the  tube,  the 
prayer  which  the  Countefs  addrefled 
to  him  on  account  of  the  apparition  of 
her  dcceafed  Lord.  He  reflected  a  few 
minutes  on  the  poffibility  of  granting 
it,  and  promifed  to  fatisfy  her  wiflies. 
The  tube  was  the  channel  through  which 
the  Unknown  conveyed  his  anfwer  to  the 
Countefs.'* 

Seized,  with  aftonifliment  at  Paleflci's 
narration,  and  impatient  to  hear  its  con- 
tinuation, 1  had  not  interrupted  him  once  ; 
but  now  I  could  not  refrain  any  longer 
from  fpeaking.  "  Then  Amelia  is  really 
innocent  ?"  I  exclaimed,  "  and  was  not 
privy  fo  the  artifices  of  the  Unknown  fn 
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«  Not  in  the  lead!"  Palefki  replied, 
"  as  I  wilh  to  be  favcd  !  The  Countefs 
is  innocent;  fhe  has  been  deceived  as 
Mftl\  as  your  Lordfhip,  and  probably  her 
Faith  in  the  fu  per  natural  power  of  the 
Lr,:b:ozvn,  is  ftill  as  firm  as  it  was  then." 

This  declaration  lcflencd  my  anger  at 
having  been  deceived  in  fo  villainous 
a  manner,  and  I  begged  Palefki  to  con- 
tinue his  account. 

"  Docs  your  Lordfhip  recollect  all  the 
particulars  of  the  apparitionfeene  ?" 

"  Yes  !  I  do." 

"  Well,  then  I  will  explain  it  to  you. 
On  the  day  previous  (o  the  magical  farce, 
the  Unknown  told  me  that  he  had  gained 
over  to  our  party  the  brother-in-law  of 
tho  Countefs,  who  had  arrived  lately,  in 
order  to  furprife  Amelia  unexpectedly, 
and  promifed  to  act  the  part  of  the 
gholt— " 

*  Impoffible  lu  I  exclaimed,  "you 
in u ft  be  miftaken.  At  leaft  you  are  not 
fpcaking  of  Count  Clairval  ?" 

w-  Yes,  the  very  fame  perfon,  who  at 
prcfent  is  your  travelling  companion." 

A  chilly 
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A  chi  Uy  tremor  thrilled  through  my  whole 
frame;  my  mind  meafured  with  a  look 
of  horror  the  time  paft  and  prefent.  I 
beheld  myfelf  in  the  power  of  two  men, 
one  of  whom  had  impofed  upon  my  heart 
by  means  of  the  ma(k  of  G  nee  re  friend* 
(hip,  and  the  other  upon  my  underftand^ 
ing,  by  difplaying  a  fliew  of  pretended 
fupernatural  powers,  and  both  of  whom 
were  leagued  to  work  upon  my  credu- 
lity, and  to  make  me  run  into  the  greateft 
dangers. 

"  Alas!  Pale{ki,"  I  exclaimed,  after  a 
long  paufe,  *'  how  dreadfully  have  you 
opened  my  eyes!" 

*4  Compofe  yourfelf,  my  Lord,  I  an? 
fenfible  that  my  time  is  very  precious, 
and  I  have  to  reveal  to  you  a  great  deal 
more.  *  The  Count  acted  the  part  of  the 
ghoft,  which  he  could  do  with  fanguine 
hopes  of  fuccefs,  as  he  refcmbles  his  de- 
ceafed  brother  in  a  linking  manner.  He 
covered  his  body  with  a  doe  (kin,  which* 
as  well  as  his  face,  was  painted  of  a  corpfe- 
like  colour.    A  fpungc  filled  with  a  red 
mixture  was  concealed  betwixt  bis  body 
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and  the  doe  fkin,  which  had  five  infcif- 

*  * 

fures.  As  fooh  as  the  clock  ftruck  twelve, 
and  the  lights  were  extinguifhed,  the 
moveable  cone  was  drawn  down  into  the 
lower  apartment,  the  Count  got  through 
the  aperture- by  means  of  a  ladder,  and 
the  cone  fnapped  again  in  its  former  place 
as  foon  as  the  ladder  was  removed.  The 
Ihroud  in  which  the  Count  was  wrapped 
had  been  rubbed  with  a  fpirit  that  diffufed 
a  corpfc-like  fmell  through  the  apartment. 
Whenever  the  Count  gave  a  fignal,  a  flafh 
of  lightning  illuminated  ihe  apartment, 
and  you  faw  the  pretended  ghoft,  who 
addrelfed  the  Counte fs  in  a  folemn,  feri- 
ous  manner.  The  red  colour  penetrated 
through  the  infeiflures  of  the  doe  fkin  as 
often  as  the  Count  prefled  the  fpunge.— 
Having  finifhed  his  part,  he  ftepped  back 
upon  the  moveable  cone,  and  funk  down 
into  the  lower  apartment." 

"  Unheard  of  fraud  V*  I  exclaimed, 
*c  fo  fimple,  and  yet  fo  impenetrable— 
But,  Palefki,  can  you  explain  how  the 
lightning, and  thunder,  which  was  fo  ex- 
tremely natural,  was  effefted  ?" 

c    -  u  Both 
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"  Both  were  produced  by  two  men  in 
the  apartment  over   your  head.  One 
fhook  a  large  round  copper  plate  which 
the  Unknown  had  found   in  the  fecret 
chamber,  and  caufed  the  thundering  noife 
by  its  vibrations.    The  other  was  (land- 
ing at  the  window,  and  produced  the 
lightning  by  dire£iing  the  light  of  a  ma. 
gic  lanthorn  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  it  was 
received  by  a  large  mirror  which  was 
fufpended  oppofite  to  the  window  of  the 
apartment  where  the  ghoft  appeared,  in 
fuch  a  manner  that  it  rcfle&cd  the  light 
into  the  room,  and  illuminated  the  ghoft, 
who  flood  in  a  ftraight  line  with  the  win- 
dow.   The  trembling  motion  in  which  the 
mirror  was  put,  gave  the  illumination  the 
appearance  of  flafhes  of  lightning,  which 
difappeared  as  often  as  the  fhutter  of  the 
lanthorn  was  let  down." 

"  But  how  did  it  happen  that  I  did  not 
obferve  the  mirror  when  I  looked  out  of 
the  window  ?M 

"  It  was  fattened  to  the  branches  of  an 

- 

oppofite  tree,  while  you  were  at  fupper; 
however  the  darknefs  of  the  night,  the 
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diltance  of  the  tree,  and  the  black  cloth 
with  which  it  had  been  covered  till  twelve 
o  clock,  had  rendered  it  invifible.  Your 
fervant,  from  whom  we  carefully  conceal- 
ed our  proceedings,  had  been  removed 
to  a  diltant  apartment,  where  he  was 
amufed  by  a  game  at  cards  till  midnight 
bad  Pet  in." 

"  iku  why  did  the  Unknown  not  endea- 
vour  to  gain  him  over  to  his  party  ?" 

"  Wc  had  really  been  charged  by  him 
to  attempt  it,  however  he  difplayed  fo 
much  fidelity  and  unfhaken  attachment 
to  you,  that  we  found  it  prudent  to  drop 
the  attempt." 

The  confirmation  of  the  good  opinion 
which  I  always  had  entertained  of  Pietro  s 
fidelity,  gave  me  fo  much  the  more  plca- 
fure,  becaufe  I  faw  mvfelf  fo  dreadfully 
mi  fl  a  ken  in  my  opinion  of  the  Count  and 
the  Unknown. 

6i  I  do  not  know,"  Palelki  continued, 
<{  whether  the  fuccefs  of  the  whole  defign 
is  to  be  afcribed  to  the  Count  or  the  Un- 
known ,  the  former  of  whom  had  taken  up- 
on himiclf  the  execution,  and  the  latter 

the 
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the  regulation  and  dke&ion  of  the  plot. 
All  of  us  were  enraptured  at  the  fuccefs- 
ful  execution  of  that  undertaking  j  how- 
ever  conftenaation  foon  ftepped  in  the 
room  of  joy,  when  we  perceived  the  fatal 
efFe&  which  ithat  juggling  farce  produced 
on  the  health  of  the  Countefs,  and  we 
ihould  certainly  have  betrayed  the  whole 
cheat,  if  the  iminenfe  prefents  which 
the  Unknown  distributed,  and  his  folemn 
declaration  that  4ie  would  reftore  the  health 
of  the  C'Quntefs*  had  not  filenced  us/' 

u  Was  the  illnefs  of  Amelia  really  fo 
-dangerous  as  I  have  been  told  by  my 
Servant  ?" 

V  "  The  .  accounts  we  gave  him  were 
very  much  exaggerated  by  the  direc- 
tion of  tfoeVnknown,  who  perfuaded  us, 
that  if  you  had  ia  fincere  love  for  our 
lady,  it  would  increafe  with  the  dan- 
ger of  lofing  her.  When  we  afked 
him,  on  your  departure,  for  what  reafon 
he  did  not  oppofe  it,  if  he  realty  defigned 
to  prbinote  your  and  her  ladyfhip's  hap  - 
pineft :  he  replied,  "  Your  notipns  of 
love  are  very  erroneous,  if  you  cahnot 
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fee  my  drift.  The  fpark  which  glimmers 
in  their  bofoms,  muft  be  blown  up  into  a 
blazing  flame,  by  obftacles  and  difficul- 
ties ;  a  forcible  feparation  of  two  loving 
hearts,  unites  them  more  firmly. " — Even 
the  fictitious  account  which  I  gave  you  of 
the  death  of  the  Countefs  was  written  by 
the  defire  of  the  Unknown ;  for  he  pre- 
tended to  try  the  ftrength  of  your  love, 
by  obferving  the  effect  which  it  would 
produce  upon  your  heart.  The  intelli- 
gence which  I  gave  you  of  the  pretended 
miraculous  rdftoration  of  the  Countefs 
was  forged,  with  the  defign  to  obliterate 
the  impreffion  of  the  former,  and  to  give 
you  at  the  fame  time  a  high  notion  of 
the  power  of  the  Unknown." 

"  But,  certainly,  you  did  not  write  that 

letter  by  his  direction  ?" 
"  Yes,  my  JLord,  I  did." 

"  And  your  recantation  in  the  wood 

near  *  **#n  ? — 

44  Was  a  new  cheat." 

■ 

I  gazed  at  him  with  aftonifhment. 
"  You  will  recollect,  my  Lord,  that  I 
told  you  the  Unknown  had  given  up  all 
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hope  of  feducing  your  fervant ;  and  yet 
he  flood  in  need  of  a  man  who  enjoyed 
your  confidence,  in  order  to  be  informed 
by  him  of  all  your  attions,  wifhes,  and 
fentiments,  and  to  govern  you  at  his  plea- 
fure,  by  his  afliftance,  without  your  per- 
ceiving it.    The  Count  offered  to  attempt 
to  get  acquainted  with  you.    In  order  to 
deceive  the  keen-fightednefs  of  your  tutor, 
who  was  a  principal  obflacle  to  the  exe- 
cution of  his  defigns,  he  pretended  to 
join  with  him  in  his  hatred  againft  the 
Unknown^  whom  he  declared  to  be  an  im- 
port or,  and  thus  made  your  governor  be- 
lieve that  he  was  an  unprejudiced  honeft 
man.    For  that  very  reafon  he  perfifted 
in  his  declaration,  accepted  your  chal- 
lenge, and  produced  the  letter  by  which 
Amelia  had  informed  him  of  the  parti- 
culars of  her  recovery,  and  proved  my 
letter  to  be  a  forgery.    He  even  accufed 
the  Unknown  of  afting  in  concert  with  me, 
with  the  view  to  remove  the  moft  diftant 
fufpicion  of  being  connefted  with  either 
of  us.    The  Count  would  certainly  ndt 
have  hazarded  to  pufh  matters  fo  far,  if 
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he  bad  not  forefeen  that  a  fecne  like  that 
which  I  a&ed  in  the  wood  near  ***n 
would  retrieve  every  thing,  and  clear  the 
Unknown  of  the  fufpicion  of  having  afted 
in  concert  with  me.  The  event  has 
proved  that  he  had  not  been  mi  (taken, 
and  now  he  thought  it  feafonable  to 
change  the  fcenc.  Till  then  the  Count 
had  appeared  to  counteract  him,  though 
he  had  rendered  him  the  mod  important 
ici  vices;  but  now,  thinking  to  have 
gained  a  6rm  footing  in  your  confidence, 
he  began  to  declare  openly  for  the 
known*-  He  could  eafily  forefee  what  a 
leducing  effect  this  teeming  change  of 
opinion  would  have  upon  you.  For  it 
was  natural  you  Jhould  conceive  the  idea, 
that  the  unfavourable  prejudice  which  the 
Count  had  manifefted  againft  the  Un- 
known, had  been  conquered  by  the  reality 
and  great ne fs  of  his  miracles;  and  fuppof- 
ini;  this,  you  could  not  but  think  to  have 
an  additional  motive  for  yielding  without 
u  ferve  to  the  fublime  notion  of  the  power 
of  the  Unknown,  which  you  till  then  fre- 
quently had  entertained  reluctantly.  How- 
ever 
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ever  the  Count  coukl  not  change  his  one 
before  the  Unknown  appeared  juftified,  as 
well  in  his  as  in  your  opinion,  if  he  would 
not  expofe  himfelf  to  the  danger  of  ex- 
citing your  fufpicion,  and  for  that  rea- 
fon  the  farce  in  the  wood  near  ****n  was 
aBed." 

"  I  comprehend  yo.u  !"  faid  I,  grinding 
my  teeth  with  anger.  But  what  of  the 
farce  ?" 

"  It  was  partly  of  my,  and  partly  of 
the  Count's  invention.    I  had  kept  my- 
felf  concealed  in  the  wood  of  ####n, 
fome  days  previous  to  that  farce,  and  care- 
fully confulted  with  the  Count,  what  I 
fhould  do  and  fay  in  your  prefence.  Wo 
fixed  on  purpofe  on  an  evening  on  which 
we  had  juft  reafon  to  expefct  a  thunder- 
ftorm,  in  order  to  give  the  whole  fcene 
more  folemnity.    We  chofe  an  unfre- 
quented, folitary  fpot  of  the  wood,  for 
.  the  fecne  of  a&ion,  where  I  difguifed 
myfelf  in  the  ruins  of  an  old  houie,  and 
awaited  your  arrival  without  being  ob- 
ferved.    I  painted,  my  face  with  a  light 
yellow^  and  my  feet  with  a  red  colour, 

and 
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and  rufhed  from  my  ambufh  with  loud 
(creams,  as  foon  as  I  faw  you  at  a  dif- 
tance." 

"  You  dropped  fenfelefs  to  the  ground, 
and  behaved  like  a  maniac;  what  view  had 
you  by  doing  fo  ?" 

"  I  only  wanted  to  ftrengthen  the  im- 
preflion  of  my  tale/* 

"  You  pretended  to  fee  the  Unknown; 
was  he  really  not  far  off,  or  did  you  only 
deceive  me  ?" 

"  It  was  mere  deception,  for  he  was 
-  then  many  miles  diftant  from  ####n." 

•  "  Eut  what  you  told  me  of  the  hermit 
was  true  ?  or  was  it  alfo  a  preconcerted 
tale  ?" 

He  was  prevented  from  returning  an 
anfwer  by  a  fudden  fainting  fit,  which  pro- 
bably  was  the  confequence  of  his  having 
talked  too  much.  I  rang  the  bell  for  the 
nurfe,  and  retired  with  the  intention  of 
hearing' the  next  morning  the  continuation 
of  Palefki's  confeflion.  A  namelefs  fenfa- 
tion  thrilled  my  whole  frame  when  I  went 
home,  I  wifhed  and  'dreaded  to  find  the 
Count  at  our  hotel,  being  enraptured  at 
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the  idea  of  treating  the  unraafked  irapof- 
tor  with  that  humiliating  contempt  which 
he  fo  well  deierved;  but  fhuddering  at 
the  third  for  revenge  which  I  felt  in  my 
bofom,  and  that  animated  me  to  take  a 
fatisfaftion,  againft  which,  my  good  ge- 
nius warned  me. >  However,  to  my  and 
his  fortune,  he  was  not  at  home.  He  had, 
as  Pietro  told  me,  taken  ibme  papers  out 
of  his  trunk,  during  my  abfence,  and  left 
the  houfe  fuddenly.  The  evening  and 
the  night  paffed  without  his  being  return- 
ed, and ,  he  Was  noi  come  back  in  the 
morning  when. I  went  to  the  bofpital." 

I,  entered  Palelkis  apartment,  burning 
with  impatience  to  hear  his  farther  dis- 
coveries. But*  alas !  he  was  on  the  brink 
•of  eternity,  and  died  a  few  minutes  after 
my  arrival. 

I  would  have!  given  worlds  if  I  could 
have  prolonged  the  life  of  this  man  only 
for  a  few  hours.  His  relation  had  thrown 
a  light  only  over  a  part  of  my  myfterious 
hiftory,  and  a  far  greater  part  was  Hill 
furrounded  with  impenetrable  darknefs. 

I  have  never  been  fo  fenfible  how  much 

more 
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more  painful  half  Satisfied  curiofity  is, 
than  utter  ignorance,  or  the  raoft  dreadful 
certainty.  Flow  much  did  I  now  repent 
that  I  had  not  interrogated  Palefki  the 
day  before,  on  the  fate  of  my  tutor,  Ame- 
lia's icntiments  for  me  and  her  abode. 
The  own  had  indeed  given  me  very 
flattering  hopes,  with  regard  to  thefe  dear 
people ;  however,  what  reliance  could  I 
have  on  the  promifes  of  an  impoftor  ?  En- 
tirely left  to  myfelf,  I  was  obliged  to  leave 
it  to  fome  fortunate  accident,  or  to  his  ge^ 
nerofity,  whether  I  ever  mould  have  *he 
happinefs  of  meeting  them  again?.  Frail 
hope !  and  yet  it  was  my  only  fupport  in 
-my  fricndl efs,  dilireffing  fituation,  the 
only  prop  on  which  I  could  lean.  Being 
in  a  world  to  which  I  was  almoft  an  utter 
ftrangcr,  without  a  friend  or  guide,  fur- 
rounded  with  the  invifiblc  fnares  of  two 
impoftore,  threatened  by  an  uncertain, 
and  gloomy  futurity,  I  readily  gave  my- 
felf  up  to  the  fv  eet  ideas  of  poilibility, 
!  order  to  confole  mylelf  for  the  melan- 
cholic reality. 

Two 
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Two  days  were  now  clapfcd,  and  the 
Count  was  not  yet  returned,  which  con- 
firmed my  apprehenfions  that  he  had  fled. 
A  look  at  his  trunk  fuggeftcd  a  thought 
to  me  which  I  could  not  fhake  off ; 
the  confequence  was,  that  I  opened  it 
with  a  mafter-key,  with  an  intention  to 
fearch  whether  I  could  not  find  fome  pa- 
pers, which  would  throw  a  tight  upon  feve- 
ral  dark  parts  of  ipy  hiftory.  I  found  in-, 
deed  a  number  of  letters,  however,  they 
were  written  in  cyphers.  Now  I  compre-* 
hended  why  the  Count  had  afked  repeat- 
edly whether  I  could  read  cyphers?  Hav- 
ing m^de  it  a  rule,  in  regard  to  this  point, 
always  to  deny  the  queftion,  he  had  pro- 
bably left  thefe  writings  on  the  fuppofi- 
tion  that  I  fliould  not  be  able  to  read 
them,  and  faved  only  thofe  which  were 
written  in  common  charadcrs.  However, 
the  Count  had  deceived  himfclf  this  time, 
for  1  am  pretty  well  (killed  in  the  art  of 
decyphering.  I  took  one  of  the  papers 
which  were  marked  1.  2.  3.  Sec.  Scq.  how- 
ever, I  perceived  on  the  firft  attempt* 
that  my  art  would  encounter  a  hard  trial* 
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Yet  this  did  not  deter,  but  rather  animated 
me  to  exert  all  my  fkill  to  find  the  key  to 
thefe  papers,  while  my  fervant  was  occu- 
pied with  taking  an  exacl  copy  of  the  Tcft." 

I  had  already  been  workingabove  twen- 
ty-four hours  without  feeing  my  labour 
crowned  with  fuccefs,  when  my  fervant, 
whom  I  had  fent  to  the  pod,  returned 
with  a  letter.  Conceive  my  aflonifhment, 
when  I  found  it  was  from  the  Count." 

4  Whatever  Palcfki  may  have  difco- 
€  voted  to  your  Grace,  with  refpeft  to  me, 
c  yet  I  am  affurcd  that  he  cannot  have 
1  faid  any  thing  for  which  my  confcicnce 
*  condemns  me,  though  I  mould  not  be 
4  able  to  defend  it  be  fore  an  ecclefiaftical, 
4  or  a  civil  court  of  juflice.  I  have  de- 
4  ceived  you;  however,  I  have  done  it 
4  for  a  great  and  noble  purpole,  and  by  or- 
4  dcr  of  a  powerful  being,  whofe  authority 
4  I  and  you  acknowledge.  I  mould  de- 
4  fpife  myfclf,  if  mean,  or  felf-intercfled 
4  views,  could  have  prompted  me  to  do 
4  what  I  have  done.  To  ftimulate  you 
4  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  delivery  of 
4  your  country,  was  the  folc  rcafon  for 

4  which 
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which  you  have  been  impofed  upon. 
Although  Palefki  fhould  not  have  dif- 
clofed  the  fecrct  to  you,  yet  you  would 
not  have  remained  in  the  dark  much 
longer,  becaufe  it  was  the  plan  of  the 
Unknown  to  remove  the  veil  from  your 
eyes,  and  to  introduce  you  into  a  new 
world,  for  which  you  was  to  be  pre- 
pared by  the  delufions  which  you  have 
experienced.    Man  is  led  to  truth  by 
error,  according  to  an  eternal  law  of  na- 
ture.   It  was  necefTary  that  you  fhould 
be  made  acquainted  with  delufions,  that 
your  look  might  be  fharpened  for  future 
knowledge  ;  it  was  necefTary  you  fhould 
experience  the  higheft:  degree  of  delu- 
fion,  that  you  might  acquire  the  prero- 
gative of  difcerning  fraud  from  reality, 
and  of  never  flittering  yourfelf  to  be 
impofed  upon   again.    Then,  and  not 
-fooner,  the  time  would  have  arrived, 

•  when  the  Unknown  would  have  fhown 
himfclf  to  you  in  his  feal  fhape,  andem- 

'  braced  you  not  only  as  a  preferver  of 
•"your  country,  but  alfo  as  a  member  of 

•  that  facrcd  fociety  of  wife  men,  who  are 

*  admit- 
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admitted  behind  the  curtain  of  nature, 
v/ hither  no  eye  of  common  fhort-figVued 
men  can  penetrate.    A  power  and  ahap- 
pinefs  of  which  you  can  form  no  ade- 
quate notion,  would  have  been  your  re- 
ward.   Your  tutor  already  enjoys  that 
t  reward,  and  if  you  had  beenkeen-fighted 
t  enough  to  penetrate,  without  afliftance, 
4  the  mill  of  delufions  with  which  you  have 
c  been  encorapalledj  you  would  have 
«  been  admitted  fome  time  Gnce  to  the 

*  fanchiary  where  that  reward  awaits  you. 

*  More  I  dare  not  fay  ax  prefent;  how- 
'  ever,  I  would  advife  you  not  to  poll- 

*  pone  your  journey,  and  neither  to  be- 
'  tray  me  or  the  Unknown.  If  you  flight 
6  my  advice,  then  you  mud  afcribe  to 
4  yourfelf  all  the  bad  confequences  which 

*  may  arife  from  it,  and  you  never  will 

*  meet  again  in  this  world  your  tutor  or 
c  Amelia.  I  conjure  you  not  to  miftake 
c  this  for  a  new  delufion.  If  you,  on  the 
4  other  fide,  are  incline^  to  ptofit  by  this 
4  advice,  you  will  continue  your  journey 
4  with  all  poUible  expedition,  and  not 
6  think  it  finiflied  before  you  fhall  be  ar- 
rived 
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c  rived  at  Ma***d,  the  capital  of  Sp**n. 
4  you  will  meet  the  Unknown,  Amelia  and 
4  your  tutor,  on  the  road.  At  #ubca  you 
4  will  Hop  at  the  inn  which  bears  the  fign 
4  of  the  golden  mirror,  where  you  are  to 
4  receive  an  important  vifit.  You  will 
4  have  the  goodnefs  to  fend  my  trunk  to 
4  the  poft-houfc,  where  one  of  my  people 
4  will  call,  for  it.  I  remain,  with  that 
6  refpefl  and  love  with  which  I  always 
4  have  been, 

4  Your  Grade's  &c.  &c. 

I  mull  confefs,  I  never  fliould  have 
expefted  Juch  a  letter.  I  fancied  it  would 
be  couched  in  terms  of  repentance  and 
fubmifTion,  and  when  I  opened  it,  found 
it  to  be  a  letter  of  a  man  of  good  con- 
fcience,  who  took  it  upon  himfelf  to  ad- 
vifc  and  to  warn  me.  What  he  told  me 
of  a  hidden  fan&uary  to  which  the  Un- 
known had  defigncd  to  introduce  me  after 
I  fliould  have  completed  my  time  of  pro- 
bation, was  an  utter  riddle  to  me,  but 
what  he  told  me  about  my  tutor  was  ftili 

more  fo.    At  firft  I  fancied  this  to  be  no- 
thing 
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thing  but  a  varnifh,  by  which  he  would 
conceal  his  deceptions,  and  an  artifice  to 
enfnarc  me  a  fecond  time;  however  the 
idea  that  the  matter  might  be  as  he  had 
ftatcd  it,  made  me  uneafy,  and  his  me- 
naces with  refpe&to  the  bad  confequences 
of  my  difcontinuing  my  journey,  fright- 
ened me.  The  bare  poflibility  of  the  ex- 
ecution of  his  threats,  was  fufficient  to  de- 
termine  me  to  continue  my  journey. — 
Pietro,  my  faithful  fervant,  endeavoured 
indeed  to  perfuade  me  to  drop  my  defign 
aflailing  me  with  tears  and  prayers ;  how- 
ever nothing  could  change  my  refolution. 
I  would  have  encountered  any  danger 
and  difficulty  in  order  to  meet  Amelia 
and  my  tutor  again,  and^departed  with  the 
firft  dawn  of  day.  I  left  the  Count's 
trunk  at  the  poft-houfe  at  **zin.  At 
***jeio  I  was,  at  length,  fo  fortunate  as  to 
find  a  key  to  the  cyphers  which  I  haddef- 
paircd  to  unfold.  I  had  already  tried  all 
languages  which  I  was  matter  of,  and  fuc- 
cecded  at  length  with  the  latin.  How 
amply  did  I  think  my  trouble  rewarded, 
when  I  found  the  papers  to  be  copies  of 
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letters  which  the  Unknown  had  wrote  on 
my  account  to  Pinto  Ribeiro,  privy  coun- 
feilor  of  the  Duke  of  Br****za.  Here 
follows  the  tranflation  : 

4  Your  Excellency  knows  how  careful- 
c  ly  we  endeavoured  to  conceal  the  place 
«  of  our  fecret  meetings  from  the  intrufion 

*  of  prying  ftrangers,  by  fpreading  the 
«  report  that  it  was  haunted.  However, 
4  this  did  not  deter  a  young  nobleman  who 
4  is  on  his  travels,  from  entering  laft  night 

*  the  cattle,  in  company  of  his  tutor,  with 
4  the  intention  of  forming  an  acquaintance 
4  with  the  ghofts.  No  fooner  had  we 
4  been  informed  of  their  being  arrived  at 
4  the  cattle,  when  Georgio  de  M***# 
4  offered  to  chaflife  them  for  their  in- 
4  quifitivenefs,  fixing  twelve  o'clock  at 
4  night  for  the  execution  of  his  defign. 
4  He  difguifed  himfelf  as  the  mod  dread- 
4  ful  fpeftrc  which  ever  has  appcar- 
4  ed  at  midnight.  Concluding  from  the 
4  undertaking  of  the  two  ftrangcrs  that 
4  they  were  men  of  fpirit  and  refolution, 
4  he  put  on  a  coat  of  mail,  and  covered 
4  his  face  with  amalk  made  of  bull-fkins, 

4  in 
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4  in  order  to  be  proof  againft  (Vords  and 
4  piltols ;  a  precaution  which,  as  the  event 
4  proved,  was  not  fupcrfluous.  Thus 
4  accoutred,  he  approached  at  twelve 
4  o'clock  the  apartment  of  the  ftrangers 
4  with  a  tremendous  noife,  Their  door 
4  was  bolted  from  within  as  he  had  appre- 
4  hended  ;  however,  all  the  locks  and 
4  bolts  in  the  caftle  being  conftru&ed  in 
4  fuch  a  manner  thai  they  can  be  opened 
4  from  without,  Georgio  found  it  notdif- 

*  ficult  to  pufh  their  door  open.  I  re- 
4  mained  at  the  threfhold  in  order  to 
6  await  the  event.  Georgio  no  fooner  had 
4  entered  the  room  with  a  defign  to  chaf- 
4  tife  the  young  man  who  was  fitting  near 
4  the  window,  at  a  table  on  which  two 
4  candles  were  burning,  than  his  tutor 

*  darted  up,  aiming  a  blow  at  him  from 
4  behind  which  would  have  done  his  bufi- 
4  nefs  at  once,  if  Georgio  had  not  been 
4  protcfled  by  his  coat  of  mail.  The 
6  pretended  fpeflrc  threw  the  old  gentle- 
4  man  fo  violently  on  the  ground  that  he 
4  was  unable  to  move  a  limb.  This  fight 
6  entirely  difconcerted  the  young  ttian, 

4  4  who 
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4  Vho  was  on  the  point  of  firing  a  piftol  at 
4  his  frightful  vilitor,  ruflicd  upon  him 
4  with  a  thundering  voice,  extinguifhed 
€  the  candles,  and  beating  him  in  fuch  a 

*  manner  as  if  he  was  going  to  beat  him  to 

*  atoms.    Georgio's  drefs  being  anointed 

*  with  a  falve  compofed  of  phofphorus,  he 
4  appeared  in  the  dark,  to  be  all  on  fire. 

*  The  dreadful  impreffion  which  this  fight 
4  produced  on  the  mind  of  the  young  man 

*  was  encreafed  by  the  howling,  groaning, 

*  and  the  tremendous  noife  which  fome  of 

*  our  company  raifed  in  the  apartment 

*  over  his  head;  he  feemed  to  be  fenfe- 
4  lefs.    As  foon  as  Georgio  perceived  his 

*  helplefs  ftate,  he  lighted  the  candles  with 

*  phofphorus,  and  left  the  apartment  which 
4  he  carefully  bolted  and  locked. 

4  An  hour  after  this  fccne  had  been 
4  a6led,  Georgio  returned  to  the  apart- 
4  ment,  partly  with  the  intention  of  feeing 
4  what  effeft  the  incident  had  produced 
4  the  ftrangers,  and  partly  with  a  view 
4  to  deter  them  from  paying  a  fe- 
4  cond  vifit  to  the  caftle,  and  renewed 
4  the  former  fcene.    Both  of  them  were 

Vol.  II.  L  4  again 


Digitized  by  Google 


!*  THE  VICTIM  OP 

again  ftretched  fen  kiefs  on  their  bed. 
b  As  foon  as  Georgia  bad  done  with  the 

*  young  nobleman,  he  left  the  room  with- 

*  out  kindling  the  taper,  for  fear  of  being 

*  watched  by  the  young  fpark,  ifhe  ^ 
<■  recover  his  recolleQion  a  little  too  foon. 
«  He  was  not  miftaken.  But  who  would 
«  have  thought  that  the  young  man  would 

*  be  fo  daring  to  purfue  the  fpeare  on  his 

*  return  through  the  dark  paffage  ?  Geor- 

*  gio,  who  did  not  entertain  the  moll 
«  d.ftant  idea  of  fuch  an  attempt,  neither 
•looked  back,  nor  fhut  the  trap-door 
<  through  which  he  hadjumped  down  into 
■  the  fubterraneous  vault,  upon  a  heap  of 
«  hay  and  ftraw.    He  had  not  advanced 

*  four  aeps,  when  the  report  of  a  piftol 
'reechoed  through  the  fubterraneous 
4  fabric.  Some  of  our  company,  who 
'  were  at  hand,  haflened  to  the  fpot  from 

*  whence  the  report  of  the  piftol  had  pro- 
1  ceeded,  wrapt  in  black  cloaks,  and  pro- 
*vided  with  torches  and  fwords.  They 
'  found  the  young  man  lying  upon  the 

'aw  upon  which  he  had  fallen  in  the 
"ark  through  the  trap-door.    He  was 

'  inftamlv 
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4  inftantly  feized  and  condufted  to  the 
4  affcmbly-room,  where  the  confpirators, 
4  who  had  previoufly  raafked  their  faces, 
4  were  fitting  around  a  long  table.  Hear- 
4  ing  that  he  was  to  pay  with  his  life  for 
4  his  rafhnefs,  he  drew  his  fword,  but  was 
4  foon  difarmed  and  confined  in  an  ad- 
4  joining  chamber. 

4  Conceive  our  aftonifhment,  when  we 
4  heard  who  the  man  was  whom  we  had 
4  handled  in  fuch  a  dreadful  manner  !  It 
4  was  Miguel,  the  fon  of  the  Duke  ©f 
4  C****na,  and  Count  ***ez,  his  tu- 
4  tor.  Moft  of  the  confpirators  pro. 
4  pofed  to  difpatch  both  of  them,  left  our 
4  fecret  fhould  be  betrayed ;  I  infiftod 
4  however  upon  their  being  examined 
4  before  any  thing  fhould  be  determined, 
4  to  which  they  confented.  .  Miguel  con- 
4  fefled  that  he  had  been  fent  by  his  father 
4  to  vifit  the  principle  towns  of  Europe  in 
4  company  of  his  tutor,  and  that  the  ac- 
4  count  of  the  prieft  at  whofe  houfe  he  had 
4  fupped,  had  made  him  curious  to  have  a 
4  fight  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  caftle. — 
4  Their  examination  being  finished,  they 

L  2  4  were 
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v-ere  ordered  to  retire,  and  1  harrangued 
the  aiTembly  ,„  the  following  manner: 
'You  expea  to  avoid  a  difcovery  br 
deftroying  our  prifoners  ,  however,  I 
believe  juft  the  contrary  will  happen. 
The  fervant,  the  prieft,  and  his  family, 
know  that  they  have  fpent  the  night  at 
the  caftle,  and  if  they  do  not  return  to- 
day,  the  whole  village  will  be  alarmed. 
The  old  Duke  will  be  informed  of  the 
incident,  and  who  can  ferioufly  expea 
that  he  will  be  fo  credulous  a,  to 
attribute  the  death  of  his  fon  to  ghofb. 
His  life  is  too  important  to  the  father 
and  the  Hate,  not  to  caufe  the  ftria- 
cft  inveftigation.  The  cattle  will  be 
Hirrounded,  fearched,  and  vrC  ttiall  be 
deteaed,  or  obliged  to  fave  ourfelves  by 
f»gkt.  In  either  inftance,  we  muB  leave 
'he  calUe.  This  will  be  the  natural 
confequence,  and  the  death  of  thefe  two 
™en  will  certainly  be  the  fureft  means  of 
straying  our  al'ylum.  I  would  there- 
fore  advife  you  to  fpare  their  lives, 
(    know  ^  fami|v  of  viUa  R„4,  tQo 

^ell,  to  apprehend  the  leaft  danger 

4  from 
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4  from  the  execution  of  this  propofal. 
c  Miguel  and  Count  ***rez,  are  men  of 
4  honour,  and  if  they  pledge  their  word  to 
4  conceal  the  events  of  this  night  we  fhall 
c  be  fafe.    However,  this  is  not  the  fole 
c  reafon  for  which  I  would  advife  you  to 
4  fpare  their  lives ;  I  have  a  more  import- 
4  ant  view  at  heart  j  .  I  intend  to  gain 
4  -Miguel  over  to  our  party.    He  fhall 
4  become  a  principal  aftor  in  the  great 
•  drama  which  we  are  going  to  perform, 
4  and  untwift  the  knot  which  we  have 
4  tied.    You  are  aftonifhed  ?  however,  I 
4  would  have  you  to  recoiled  that  I  am 
4  not  wont  to  attempt  what  I  am  not  fure 
4  to  be  able  to  perform,    I  wiil  tell  you 
4  my  plan  more  at  large,  at  fome  other 
4  time  ;  at  prefent  let  us  demand  an  oath 
4  of  fecrecy  from  our  prifoners  and  fet 
4  them  at  liberty. 

c  My  propofal  was  adopted,  and  I  fat 
4  inftantly  down  to  inform  your  Excel- 
4  lency  of  that  incident/ 

I  fhould  never  have  believed  the  Un- 
known to  be  the  writer  of  this  letter,  if 

L  3  I  had 
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I  had  not  been  convinced  of  it  by  the 
other  papers.  I  had  always  looked  upon 
my  adventure  at  the  caftle,  as  a  fcene 
which  I  thought  to  have  been  clofed  with 
the  recovery  of  our  liberty,  and  entirely 
unconnected  with  the  fubfequent  events 
of  my  life.  I  had  not  entertained  the 
moft  diftant  fufpicion  that  the  reft  of  my 
adventures  were  any  ways  connected  with 
that  incident.  I  fufpe&ed  indeed,  from 
the  beginning,  the  mafked  perfons  at  the 
caftle  to  be  men  of  high  rank,  however,  I 
Ihould  never  have  thought  that  they  were 
the  heads  of  the  confpiracy  wrhich  had 
been  formed  to  fet  my  country  at  liberty. 
I  fancied  the  Unknown  had  framed  his  de- 
fign  upon  me  when  we  met  him  in  the  dif- 
guife  of  a  beggar ;  but  I  never  dreamed 
that  he  had  formed  it  already  at  the  caftle, 
and  that  I  and  my  tutor  owed  our  lives 
to  his  mediation.  You  may,  therefore, 
cafily  conceive  how  much  I  was  furprifed 
>  at  this  difcovery.  I  vowed  never  to  for- 
get how  much  we  were  indebted  to  the 
Unknown.  How  remarkable  was  this  letter 
I  to 
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to  me!  however  the  fecond  was  (till 
more  fo. 

4  I  intend  to  fubmit  Miguel  to  my  will 
4  by  the  delufions  of  magic*    Your  excel- 
*  lency  perhaps  may  think,  that  this  plan 
«  will  be  rendered  abortive  by  a  young 
4  man  who  gives  fo  little  credit  to  the  re- 
4  ality  of  apparitions,  that  he  dares  to  take 
«  up  his  night's  lodging  at  a  caftle  which 
4  is  famed  for  being  the  haunt  of  ghofts. 
4  However,  even  if  I  fhould  fuppofe  that 
4  he  had  no  other  view  in  his  vifit  to  the 
4  caftle,  than  to  encounter  an  adventure, 
4  yet  I  muft  conclude  from  that  ftep  that 
4  he  has  a  tendency  for  enthufiafm,  which, 
4  however,  is  very  different  from  that 
4  which  I  want  him  to  have  ;  yet  enthufi- 
4  afm,  however  it  may  difplay  itfelf,  is 
4  always  enthufiafm  ;  and  the  only  thing 
4  I  have  to  aim  at  is  to  give  it  a  turn 
4  mod  confident  with  my  plan,  which  will 
4  be  no  difficult  matter  with  a  young  man 
4  of  his  temper,  his  thirft  for  knowledge* 
4  and  unliable  principles, 

L  4  c  Certainly 
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4  Certainly  it  would  be  a  great  raiftake, 
4  if  one  fhould  conclude  from  his  vifitto 
4  the  cattle,  that  he  does  not  believe  in 
4  the  reality  of  apparitions.  On  the  con- 
4  trary,  I  think  I  have  reafon  to  make 
4  juft  the  oppofite  conclufion  from  it.  If 
4  Miguel  had  been  convinced  of  the  va- 
4  nity  of  apparitions  before  he  came  to  the 
4  cattle,  he  would  not  have  taken  the 
4  trouble  of  acquiring  that  conviftion 
4  by  experience ;  a  fecret  voice,  which, 
4  in  fpite  of  his  philofophy,  pleaded  for 
4  the  poflibility  of  apparitions,  excited  his 
4  curiofity,  and  gave  rife  to  that  refolu- 
4  tion  which  he  carried  into  execution* 
4  If  Miguel  had  been  convinced,  that  the 
4  inhabitants  of  the  cattle  could  be  no 
4  other  beings  but  men,  his  reforting  to 
4  the  cattle  would  have  been  not  only  fu- 
4  perfluous,  but  alfo  fool-hardy,  as  he 
4  would  have  expofed  his  life  to  unknown 
c  and  fufpe&ed  people,  for  no  other  rea- 
4  fon  but  to  convince  himfelf  of  a  truth 
4  which  he  already  knew.  However,  his 
4  want  of  a  firm  convittion,  his  wavering 
4  between  belief  and  unbelief,  was  the 

*  ground 
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c  ground  on  which  he  riflted  fo  much  in 
4  order  to  come  to  the  truth.  I  am  cer- 
4  tain  Miguel's  philofophy  would  have  re- 
4  ceived  a  mortal  blow,  if  Gregorio  had 
4  afted  his  part  with  more  moderation. 

4  It  will  be  my  chief,  and,  I  hope,  no 
4  fruitlefs  aim,  to  effeft  this  by  means  o£ 
4  magical  delufions  and  art.  If  I  can  but 
4  gain  fo  much  advantage  over  Miguel* 
4  that  he,  from  want  of  capacity  to  explaia 
4  my  deeds  naturally,  ftiall  begin  to  think 
4  me  gifted  with  fupernatural  power,  then 
4  he  will  fuffer  himfelf  to  be  entirely  ruled 
4  by  me.  His  thirft  for  knowledge,  and 
4  his  fondnefs  of  adventures,  will  alBft  me. 
4  to  gain  my  aim,  which  would  be  a  diffi- 
4  cult  matter,  if  he  were  of  a  different 
4  turn  of  mind.  In  order  to  enthral  his 
4  head  and  heart  at  one  time,  I  intend  to 
4  make  him  acquainted  with  a  female  en- 
4  thufiaft,  who  has  been  prompted  by  the 
4  extraordinary  incidents  of  her  life,  to 
4  believe  in  wonders  and  apparitions  of 
4  all  kinds.  Enthufiafm  is  catching,  and 
4  particularly  fo,  if  the  enthufiaft  is  fuch 
4  a  beautiful  and  charming  woman  as  the 

L  5  Coun- 
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*  Countefs  of  Clairval.    In  her  company 

*  Miguel  will  eafily  become  an  enthufiaft, 
«  who  will  be  equally  capable  of  feeing 
«  ghofts,  arid  ftaking  his  life  for  his  mif- 
«  trefs  and  his  country.    If  that  point  is 

*  but  gained,  then  I  fliall  find  it  eafy  work 
«  to  lead  him  with  rapidity  to  the  mark. 

* 

c  All  arguments  of  philofophy  and  patriotijm 

*  never  would  be  able  to  gain  htm  Jo  decidedly 
€  and  Jo  rapidly  to  our  party \  as  the  'word  of 

*  a  man  whom  he  fancies  to  pojfejs  Jupernatu- 

*  ral  power \  and  to  have  been fent  from  above. 

*  I  fliall  think  it  my  duty  to  account  to 

*  your  excellency  for  every  important 

*  ftep  I  fliall  take  in  this  matter,  becaufe 

*  your  being  the  foul  of  our  undertaking, 

*  renders  it  neceflary  you  fliould  be  in- 

*  formed  of  every  aftion  of  each  indivi- 
c  dual  member,  in  order  to  regulate  your 

*  conduft  accordingly.    I  only  beg  not 

*  to  acquaint  the  Archbifhop  of  L*fbon 
c  of  my  magical  operations.  Your  Ex- 
«  cellency  is  no  ftranger  to  his  rigid  prin- 
c  ciples ;  how  a&ive  foever  he  be  in  our 
<  caufe,  and  how  great  foever  his  fatisfac- 
«  tion  at  the  conqueft  of  Miguel  will  be, 

4  5  yet 
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4  yet  he  would  condemn  without  mercy  the 
4  means  by  which  I  intend  to  gain  him 
4  over  to  our  party.  My  own  heart  would 
4  certainly  reproach  me  feverely  for  the 
4  fraud  which  I  am  going  to  commit  againft 
4  that  excellent  young  man,  if  the  import- 
c  ant  end  which  I  am  aiming  at,  did  not 
4  plead  my  excufe,  and  I  was  not  firmly 
4  refolved  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  deluded 
4  man,  as  foon  as  I  fliall  have  gained  my 
4  purpofe. 

<  I  am,  Sec,  &c.  &c/ 

The  laft  lines  confirmed  the  declaration 
of  the  Count,  that  the  Unknown  would 
have  removed  himfelf  the  veil  from  my 
eyes.  But  this  did  not  juftify  him  in 
my  opinion.  Though  he  fhould  have 
deftroyed  the  delufion  at  fome  future  pe- 
riod,, was  I  on  that  account  lefs  impofed 
upon  while  the  deceit  lafted,  and  can 
ever  low  and  illicit  means  be  ennoblrd 
by  laudable  views  ? — However,  I  cannot 
deny  that  the  fagacity  with  which  the  Un- 
known had  explored  my  weak  fide,  the 

L  6  dex- 
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dextrous  ufe  he  made  of  that  difcovery, 
and  the  finefle  of  the  artifices  which  he 
employed  to  deceive  me^  excited  my  ad- 
miration to  the  higheft  degree  j  but  at  the 
fame  time,  I  muft  confefs,  that  I  was  fe- 
verely  vexed  at  the  eafe  with  which  my 
philofophy  yielded  to  his  delufive  arti- 
fices. I  was  very  agreeably  (urprifed  to 
find  that  the  Archbifhop  of  L*fbon  was. 
one  of  the  confpirators.  I  knew  him  very 
well,  and  it  flattered  my  pride  to  have  a 
{hare  in  an  undertaking  in  which  a  divine 
of  his  worth  and  uncommon  learning  was 
concerned.  His  rigid  principles,  which 
the  Unknown  dreaded  fo  much,  were  to 
me  the  beft  fecurity  for  the  juftnefs  of  his 
undertaking*  I  took  up  the  third  letter, 
burning  with  an  impatient  defire  to  know 
the  names  of  the  reft  of  the  confpira- 
tors; but  its  contents  were  of  a  dif- 
ferent nature : 

1  I  have  made  my  firft  attack  upon  Mi- 
'  guel  and  his  tutor.  Knowing  by  their 
1  own  declaration  on  their  examination, 
4  which  road  they  intended  to  take,  I 

made 
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made  hafle  to  get  the  ftart  of  them,  ac- 
companied by  my  two  fervants,  and 
waited  for  them  at  the  {kins  of  the  fo- 
reft  of  ***ulano,  three  miles  diftanL 
from  the  next  town.    Wifhing  to  make* 
a  furprifing  and  lafting  impreflion  upon 
their  mind,  I  chofe  the  mod  whimfical 
drefs.    An  old  tattered  coat,  which  was 
compofed  of  numberlefs  patches,  and  a 
new  embroidered  fatin  waiftcoat,  which 
reached  down  to  my  knees,  gave  me  a 
very  finglar  appearance;  the  reft  of  my 
body  was  naked.    I  had  faftened  to  my 
chin  a  long  artificial  white  be^rd,  which 
accorded  very  little  with  my  black  hair. 
As  foon  as  Miguel's  chaife  came  to  the 
fpot  where  I  was  lying  in  ambufh,  I 
limped  forth  upon  my  crutches  and  beg- 
ged the  tutor  to  give  me  his  fhoes  and 
ftockings.    It  would  have  highly  amufed 
your  Excellency  if  you  had  feen  the 
aftoniftiment  which  my  unexpe&ed  bold- 
;  nefs  created.  The  old  gentleman  feemed 
\  at  firft  to  be  very  unwilling  to  comply 
1  with  my  extraordinary  requcft,  how- 

•  ever,  when  I  perfifted  in  my  prayer 

6  with- 
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*  with  the  impudence  of  an  experienced 
4  beggar,  without  minding  his  menaces 
*and  curfes,  and  did  not  ftir  from  the 

*  window  of  the  coach;  he  condefcended 
€  at  length  to  grant  my  rcqueft.  When 

*  he  ftooped  down  to  unfaften  his  fhoe- 
4  buckles,  I  perceived  a  letter-cafe,  lying 
4  by  his  fide  on  the  feat,  which  he  proba- 
4  bly  had  pulled  out  of  his  pocket  with  his 
4  handkerchief,  and  taking  with  one  hand 
4  his  fhoes  and  (lockings,  I  feized  with 
4  the  other  the  letter  cafe,  without  his  per- 
c  ceiving  it,  and  put  it  in  my  pocket. 
4  Then  I  went  to  Miguel,  whom  I  beg* 

*  ged  to  give  me  his  coat  and  breeches. 
4  This  new  requeft  excited  the  anger  of 
4  the  two  travellers  to  fuch  a  degree,  that 
4  they  commanded  me  to  take  myfelf  off 
4  without  delay.  Upon  which  I  looked 
4  at  Miguel  with  fparklingeyes,  and  railed 
4  fuch  a  dreadful  laughter,  that  they  were 
4  frightened,  and  ordered  the  coachman  to 
4  go  on.  However,  I  darted  fuddenly 
4  forth  and  ftruck  one  of  the  horfes  fo  vio- 

*  lently  againft  his  privy  parts,  that  he 
4  dropped  down.    This  had  the  defired 

4  effeft. 
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effeft.  Miguel  began  toundrefs;  hav- 
ing pulled  off  his  breeches,  he  took  his 
purfe  out  of  the  pocket  and  put  in  a  coat 
which  the  fervant  had  taken  out  of  his 
travelling  trunk;  however,  I  efpied  a 
proper  opportunity  while  Miguel  was 
putting  on  a  new  pair  of  breeches,  and 
pilfered  his  purfe.  When  they  had  done 
drelfing  and  undrefling,  I  thanked  them 
for  their  donation,  warning  trtfm  at  the 
fame  time  not  to  take  lodging  at  the  prin- 
cipal inn  of  the  town,  and  to  repair  again 
after  three  days,  at  a  fixed  hour,  to  the 
fame  fpot  where  we  then  were.  Then  I 
hobbled  with  my  booty  towards  the  fo- 
reft,  where  I  contemplated  piece  after 
piece. with  more  fatisfa&ion  than  a  gene- 
ral feels  after  a  gained  battle.  And  in- 
deed, although  the  deed  I  had  performed 
was  not  of  the  heroic  kind,  yet  it  was 
no  trifling  aftion  to  have  demanded  and 
received  of  the  fon  of  a  Duke  his  coat 
and  breeches,  and  of  a  Count  his  fhoes 
and  (lockings,  armed  with  no  other  wea- 
pon but  my  crutches,,  and  dreffed  in  the 
•  garments  of  a  miferable  beggar.  Every 

*  one 
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4  one  mull  confefs  that  this  attempt  would 
4  never  have  fucceeded,  if  an  uncommon 

*  degree  of  resolution,  boldnefs,  firmnefs, 

•  and  prefence  of  mind  had  not  been  at 
4  my  command,  not  to  mention  the  feifure 
4  of  the  letter-cafe  and  Miguel's  purfes 
4  which  every  pick-pocket  would  have  cf- 
4  fc&ed  with  equal  fuccefs.  However, 
4  this  a£tion  is  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor,  of 
4  no  lefs  importance  than  the  former.  I 
4  have  gained  a  great  advantage,  my  firft 
4  interview  with  them  having  been  attend* 
4  ed  with  incidents  which,  for  many  rea- 
4  fons,  will  make  a  deep  impreffion  on  their 
4  mind.    I  have  now  the  courage  to  rifk 

•  bolder  attempts  with  the  certain  hope  of 
4  fuccefs.  Even  the  confpirators  to  whom 
4  I  have  fent  by  one  of  my  fervants  the 
4  pieces  of  drefs  which  I  have  got,  along 
4  with  a  brief  account  of  my  taking  poflef- 
4  fion  of  them,  will  look  upon  thefe  tro- 
4  phies  as  pledges  of  far  greater  viftories 
4  which  I  have  engaged  to  gain  over  Mi- 

*  guel,  and  for  which  every  preparation 
4  has  been  made.  I  did  not  without  rea- 
4  fun  felcft  the  fpot  on  the  fkirts  of  the 

4  foreft 
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4  foreft  of  *  *  *ulano  for  the  fccne  of 

*  action,  for  in  that  foreft  Hands  a  caf- 

*  tie   which  formerly  belonged  to  the 
4  Prince  of  Ge*«*,  and  at  prefent  is  in- 
4  habited  by  the  Countefs  of  Clairval, 
i  that  enthufiafl  of  whom  I  have  given  a 
4  defcription  to  your  Excellency  in  my 
4  laft  letter,    I  intend  to  allure  Miguel  to 
4  her  re  fide  nee,  when  he  (hall  come  to 
4  the  place  of  rendezvous.    And  he  cer- 
4  tainly  will  not  mifs  the  appointment ; 
4  for  if  he  does  not  come  out  of  curiofity, 
4  the  hope  of  regaining  the  purfe  and  the 
4  letter-cafe,  which  he  knows  to  be  in  my 
4  poffeflion,  will  make  him  keep  the  affigna- 
4  tion.  And  I  (hall  certainly  retlore  thefe 
i  things  to  him,  for  I  wifh  to  appear  to 
4  him  to  be  an  extraordinary  man,  but 
4  not  a  pick-pocket ;  however,  he  {hall  re- 
4  ceive  them  no  where  but  at  the  caftle  of 

*  the  Countefs.  I  have  formed  a  plan  to 
4  that  purpofe  which  promifes  to  be  of 
4  important  confequences,  and  Ihall  be 

*  laid  before  your  Excellency  in  my  next 
4  letter. 

*  It 
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*  It  was  alfo  not  without  proper  re  a  fori, 

*  that  I  advifcd  Miguel  not  to  lodge  at 
4  the  principal  inn  of  the  town,  for  I 
4  wanted  to  know,  by  his  regarding  or 

*  difregarding  this  caution,  whether  my 
4  words  had  made  an  imprcflion  on  his 

*  mind,  and  found  credit  with  him  or  not. 
4  For  that  reafon  I  went  in  the  dufk  of 
4  evening  to  the  town,  accompanied  by 

*  my  fervant,  and  dreffed  in  a  common 
4  unfufpe&ed  garb,  taking  apartments  at 
4  the  inn  again  ft  which  I  had  cautioned 
4  him,  in  order  to  know  whether  he  had 
4  followed  my  advice.    But  alas!  I  have 

*  been  rather  too  fanguine  in  my  hope, 
4  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor  are  at  prefent 
4  in  that  very  inn  :  however,  I  will  punifh 
4  him  for  it  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he 
4  fhall  have  veafon  to  repent  his  having 
4  flighted  my  advice.  With  that  view  I 
^fiave  taken  an  apartment  clofe  by  his, 
4  and  I  mirft  beg  your  Excellency  to  give 
4  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  pen  and  to 
4  a6t,  for  midnight  is  fet  in,  and  the  time 
4  for  executing  my  plan  is  at  hand. 

4  I  am,  &c.  &:c.' 

The 
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The  following  fheet  contained  the  con- 
tinuation of  this  letter. 

*  Wonderful  things  have  happened 
c  flnce  I  had  the  honour  to  write  to  yoijr 

*  Excellency  !    My  defigns  have  a  rapid 

*  fuccefs,  and  fortune  herfelf  feems  to 

*  favour  them.  I  had  formed  a  plan  to 
«  chaftifc  Miguel  and  his  tutor  for  their 
c  difobedience ;  however,  the  execution 

*  of  this  defign  has  been  interrupted  by 

*  an  accident,  which  has  aflifted  me  to 
c  gain  my  aim  in  a  more  glorious  manner 

*  than  I  ever  could  have  expe&ed.  I  had 
c  already  put  on  the  garb  of  a  monk, 
«  which  I  had  brought  with  me  in  my 
c  portmanteau,  had  fattened  the  white 

*  beard  (which  however  had  been  almoft 

*  fet  on  fire  by  the  candle)  to  my  chin, 

*  and  was  going  to  execute  my  plan,  when 

*  a  fudden  alarm  of  fire  difturbed'  the 
c  houfe.  The  preflSng  danger  not  allow-' 
6  ing  me  to  change  my  drefs,  I  effefted 

*  my  efcape  in  my  difguife,  and  concealing 

*  my  portmanteau  which  I  had  fortunately 

*  faved  in  a  remote  corner,  I  took  with 

*  my  fervant  a  pofition  which  rendered 
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it  impoffible  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor  to 
get  out  of  the  houfe  without  my  feeing 
it.    However  my  anxiety  rofe  to  the 
highefl  degree,  when  the  fire  had  con- 
fumed  already  the  greateft  part  of  the 
houfe,  and  Miguel  was  ftill  in  it.  My 
apprehenfions  had  reached  the  higheft 
fummit,  when  I  fuddenly  faw  him  and 
his  tutor  rufli  out  of  the  burning  build- 
ing.   My  fervant,  whom  I  had  ordered 
to  watch  carefully  every  word  and  mo- 
tion of  theirs,  was  clofe  at  their  heels, 
while  I  followed  him  at  a  fmall  diftance, 
concealing  my  face  with  my  hood.  They 
had  no  fooner  flopped,  than  Miguel  re- 
colleftcd  that  he  had  left  the  pifture  of 
his  mother  upon  the  table;  he  valued 
it  fo  high,  that  he  would  have  gone  back- 
to  fetch  it,  if  his  tutor  had  not  retained 
him  forcibly.    My  fervant,  who  gave 
me  this  intelligence,  fuffered  himfelf  to 
be  perfuaded  by  his  love  for  me,  and 
;  the  ten  ducats  which  I  offered  to  him* 
1  to  attempt  faving  it.    Pretending  to  af- 
;  fifl  in  extinguifhing  the  flames,  he  re- 
;  quefted  one  of  the  firemen  to  give  him 

1  a  wet 

■ 
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4  a  wet  blanket,  wrapped  himfelf  in  it,  got 
4  fafe  into  the  houfe,  went  to  Miguels 
4  apartment,  feized  the  pifturc,  which  was 
4  lying  upon  the  table,  and  jumped  out 
4  of  the  window,  which  was  not  higher 
4  than  one  pair  of  ftairs,  in  order  to  avoid 
4  the  dangerous  retreat  through  the  houfe. 
t  He  pufhed  through  the  multitude,  who 
*  were  loudly  admiring  his  boldnefs,  and 
4  gave  me  the  pi&ure.    I  returned  it  to 
4  Miguel,  reproaching  him  fevcrely  for 
4  having  flighted  my  advice.     He  was 
4  aftonifhed,  and  looked  alternately  at  me 
4  and  the  pifhire.    I  efpied  a  favourable 
4  opportunity,  concealed  myfelf  behind 
4  my  fcrvant  j  and  {looping  down,  untied 
4  my  beard,  and  pulled  off  my  monk's 
4  garb  unobfervedby  the  multitude,  whofe 
4  attention  was  entirely  taken  up  by  the 
4  fire.    I  could  not  help  laughing  when 
4  Miguel,  after  he  had  gazed  fome  time 
4  ,at  the  pitture,  took  my  fervant  by  the 
4  arm,  miftaking  him  for  me,  and  perceiv- 
4  ing  his  error,  enquired  in  vain  all  around 
4  for  me,  though  I  was  not  fixfteps  diftant 
4  from  him. 

4  Thcfc 
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4  Thcfe  events  could  not  fail  to  flrength- 
4  rn  the  firft  imprefTion  which  I  had  made 

*  upon  him  in  the  difguife  of  a  beggar, 
4  and  to  make  him  believe  that  I  could  be 
1  nothing  lefs  than  a  foothfayer,  and  a 
4  worker  of  miracles.  This  was  juft  what 
4  I  wanted,  for  it  increafed  his  defir«  to 

*  get  better  acquainted  with  me,  and  made 
4  him  impatient  to  meet  rac  the  third  day 
4  at  the  appointed  place. 

6  Your  Excellency  may  eafily  think 
4  that  I  was  not  idle  during  this  interval, 
4  and  did  not  omit  to  make  the  proper 
4  preparations  for  Miguel's  reception.  My 
4  principal  care  was  to  gain  the  fervants 
4  of  the  Countefs,  to  whofe  houfe  I  in 
4  tended  to  introduce  him,  that  I  might 
4  acl  my  part  at  the  caftle  without  the 
4  knowledge  of  the  lady.  At  the  fame 
6  time  I  endeavoured  to  attain  a  thorough 
4  knowledge  of  all  the  roads  and  bye 
4  paths,  of  all  the  bufhes  and  haunts  of 
4  the  fore  ft,  in  order  to  regulate  my  mea- 
4  furcs  accordingly,  and  to  take  advantage 
4  of  them  as  circumftances  mould  require. 
4  I  alfo  did  not  omit  to  train  my  fubfti- 

4  tutcs 
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tutes  properly,  for  their  refpe&ive  parts 
which  they  were  to  aft.    Their  number 
amounted  to  eight  experienced  fellows, 
for  my  fervant  Manuel,  whom  I  haddif- 
patched  to  the  defolated  caftle,  with  the 
abovementioned  pieces   of  drefs,  re- 
turned on  the  fecond  day  with  fix  more 
people,  whom  the  confpirators  had  fent 
to  my  afliftance,  with  the  afturance  that 
I  could  rely  upon  their  fidelity  and  a&i- 
vity.    And,  indeed,  thefe  fellows  ren- 
dered me  the  mod  e Hernial  fervices,  as 
the  confequence  will  (hew. 
4  I  muft  not  omit  mentioning  (en  paf- 
fant)  a  comical  adventure  which  happen- 
ed to  me  in  the  courfe  of  thefe  three 
days.     Taking   a  walk  through  the 
1  fuburbs,  I  chanced  to  meet  two  vaga- 
1  bonds  who  pretended  to  be  necro- 
1  mancers.    I  fuffcred  myfelf  to  be  per- 
;  fuaded  to  follow  them  to  their  garret, 
;  where  they  performed  a  conjuration 
•  amid  the  mod  antic  grimaces  and  cere- 
;  monies.    I  beheld  their  comedy  with  an 
5  affeftation  of  great  ferioufnefs ;  but 
;  when  the  ghoft  appeared,  I  could  not 

«  dif- 
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diffemble  any  longer, and  broke  out  in  a 
loud  laughter.  This  unexpected  manifef- 
tation  of  merriment,  at  a  time  when  they 
expected  me  to  be  feized  with  fear  and 
trembling,  convinced  the  necromancers 
that  I  was  not  fo  eafily  to  be  impofed 
upon,  and  apprehending  to  be  fent  to  the 
houfe  of  correction  or  to  the  pillory,  they 
begged  me  with  anxious  fubmiflion  not 
to  deprive  them  of  their  honour,  and  the 
only  means  left  them  to  get  a  fufficient 
livelihood.   AfTuring  them  that  I  not 
only  would  bury  in  filence  the  whole  im- 
poilurc,  but  alfo  might  want  their  afTift- 
1  ance  occafionally,  they  parted  with  mc 
in  high  fpirits. — 

fc  The  three  days  were  elapfed,  the 
appointed  hour  arrived,  and  with  it  Mi- 
g  id  and  his  tutor.  I  was  waiting  at  the 
Ikirts  of  the  fore  ft  and  made  a  fignal  to 
them  to  approach,  retiring  deeper  into 
the  fore  ft,  as  they  came  nearer,  and  con- 
tinued to  beckon  (ilently  to  them  to  fol- 
low me.  Having  proceeded  to  a  con- 
fiderablc  diftance,and  flill  walking  bri fit- 
ly onward  without  uttering  a  word,  the 

*  tutor 

Digitized  by  Google: 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  *4t 

4  the  tutor  called  to  me  to  declare  whither 
4  1  intended  to  cohdu&  them  ?  However 

•  I  purfued  my  way  without  returning 
4  an  anfwer,  and  continued  to  beckon  to 
4  them  to  follow  me.  This  raifed  their 
4  anger,  as  I  had  expe&ed,  and  Miguel 
«  darted  after  me  like  lightning ;  however 
4  I  pulled  off  my  coat,  flung  my  crutches 

•  upon  the  ground,  and  winged  my  fteps* 

•  Being  almoft  entirely  difencumbered  of 
4  garment*,  and  well  acquainted  with  every 
4  inch  of  the  foreft,  I  got  not  only  the 
4  ftart  of  my  purfuer,  but  alfo  had  the 
4  advantage  to  run  with  more  eafe  than 
4  him,  and  could  conceal  myfelf  every 
c  now  and  then  in  the  bufhes,  and  re-ap- 
4  pear  in  an  oppofite  dire&ion.  I  conti- 
4  nued  to  look  frequently  back  after  Mi  - 
4  guel,  and  as  often  as  I  perceived  his 
4  ardor  of  purfuing  me  began  to  cool,  *I 
4  fuffered  him  to  gain  ground,  which  re- 
«  kindled  his  hope  of  catching  me  at  laft* 
4  and  thus  kept  him  in  conftant  motion. 
4  I  prolonged  my  way,  taking  great  rounds, 
4  and  running  conftantly  in  a  ferpemiile 

4  line,  in  order  to  tire  the  tutor,  and  to 
Vol.  II.  M  4  make 
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4  make  the  fcrvants  lofc  our  traces,  in 

*  which  I  fuccecded  with  the  fetting  in 

*  of  night.  However,  Miguel  feemed  now 
«  ferioufly  inclined  to  return.  As  foon 
1  as  I  perceived  his  intention,  I  took  a 
■  fhort  cloak,  which  was  anointed  with  a 
c  falve  of  phofphorus  out  of  my  pocket, 
4  threw  it  over  my  moulders,  and  got 
1  upon  one  of  the  lower  branches  of  a 

*  tree,  ftruggling  as  if  I  had  entangled 

*  myfelf  accidentally  in  the  twigs,  and 
4  could  not  extricate  myfelf.  My  lucid 
4  cloak  made  Miguel  take  notice  of  that 
4  fpeclacle,  and  he  darted  towards  the 
4  tree  with  the  rapidity  of  the  tempeft,  not 
4  doubting  to  get  me  in  his  power ;  how- 
4  ever  I  difappointed  him  again,  leaping 
4  upon  the  ground,  and  taking  to  my 
4  heels.  Enraged  at  this  new  deception, 
4  and  feduced  by  the  light  of  my  cloak, 
4  Miguel  began  again  to  run  after  me,  till 
4  at  length  I  took  the  cloak  from  my 
4  flioulders,  putting  it  in  my  pocket,  and 
1  concealed  myfelf  in  a  thicket  without 
4  being  perceived  by  him. 

I  4  Now 
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6  Now  I  had  gained  my  aim,  having 
reached  the  fpot  where  my  eight  myrmi- 
dons expe&ed  us.  They  furrounded 
him  entirely,  leaving  only  the  front 
open.  He  called  in  vain  to  his  tutor 
and  lervant;  in  vain  did  he.accufe  him- 
felf  of  having  committed  a  foolifh  ac- 
tion ;  it  was  too  late  !  he  flung  himfelf 
upon  the  ground  in  a  kind  of  defpair* 
One  of  my  people  who  was  near  him 
began  to  ftir ;  Miguel  ftarted  up,  but 
obferving  no  body,  he  again  fat  down* 
However  his  invifible  guard  began  again 
to  ftir  a  little  time  after ;  Miguel  rofe 
and  purfued  his  way,  after  he  had  drawn 
his  fword. 

*  It  was  now  entirely  dark,  and  a  vio- 
lent tempeft  arofe,  which  gave  my  peo- 
ple an  opportunity  to  follow  him  within 
a  fmall  diftance,  without  being  either 
1  heard  or  feen.    They,  at  the  fame  time, 
!  imitated  the  roaring  of  wild  beads  in  fuch 
;  a  natural  manner,  that  Miguel  began  to 
;  run  with  all  his  might,  hurried  onward 
;  bv  dreadful  terror.     The  roaiing  re- 
6  founded  behind  him,  at  his  left  and  his 

M  a  «  right, 
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1  right,  and  confcquently  he  had  no  other 
;  way  left  open  for  flight  than  in  front, 
\  and  this  was  what  I  wanted,  becaufe  this 
•  was  the  way  which  led  to  the  caflle  of 
1  the  Countefs.    As  foon  as  he  came  in 
8  the  open  field  and  faw  the  caftlc,  which 
was  illuminated  from  that  fide,  he  fled 
1  towards  it,  in  order  to  get  out  of  the 
1  reach  of  the  wild  beads,  which,  as  he 
!  imagined,  were  in  purfuit  of  him.  His 
ringing  the  bell  repeatedly,  and  his  loud 
exclamations,  befpoke  plainly  the  grcat- 
;  nefs  of  his  anxiety.   The  porter,  who  was 
previoufly  informed  of  his  arrival,  opened 
the  gate  and  admitted  him.    As  foon  as 
Miguel  had  reached  the  caftlc,  I  or- 
dered my  people  to  go  in  fearch  of  his 
tutor,  but  not  to  awaken  him  if  they 
fhould  find  him  aflecp,  and  to  give  me 
notice  of  it.    I  intended  to  terrify,  and 
to  make  him  refpeci  my  power,  for  I 
co\:!d  not  forget  that  he  had  flighted  my 
can tion  with  regard  to  the  inn.  Ma- 
nuel difcovercd  him  firft,  and  informed 
me  of  it.     As  foon  as  the  reft  of  my 
people  were  returned  to  the  place  of 
4  1  rendez- 
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c  rendezvous,  we  went  to  the  fpot  where 
;  he  was  fleeping.    There  I  ordered  the 

*  fix  fellows  whom  the  confpirators  had 
4  fent  me,  to  difperfe  themfelves  among 
4  the  bufhes,  and  to  attack  the  tutor  and 
4  hrs  fervant  with  their  poniards  as  loon 
4  as  they  fliould  rife,  yet  without  endan- 
4  gering  their  life,  enjoining  them  parti- 
4  cularly  to  fparc  the  tutor,  and  to  run 

*  away  with  figns  of  terror  as  foon  as  1 
4  fhould  appear.  However  the  mock  attack 
4  would  have  had  ferious  confequcnccs  in 
4  fpite  of  my  precaution,  iF  I  had  not 
4  come  in  time;  for  the  tutor  and  the  fcr- 
4  vant,  who  were  armed  with  cutlaffes, 
4  defended  themfelves  in  fuch  a  furious 
4  manner,  that  the  fight  very  foon  grew 
4  hotter  than  I  intended  it  fhould.  I 
4  rufhed  therefore  forth  from  my  lurking 
4  place,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  the 
4  combat.  The  countenance  of  the  tutor 
4  befpohe  gratitude  rndaftonifhment  when 
4  he  faw  the  fix  fellows  run  howling  away 
4  as  foon  as  I  appeared.  44  Return  to  town 
4  (faid  I)  for  now  you  are  fafe!"  Having 
4  pronounced  thefe  words,  I  left  him  fud- 

M  3  deoly* 
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*  denly,  bccaufc  I  did  not  chufe  to  con- 
4  verfe  with  him. 

*  I  advifed  him  not  without  reafon  to 

*  return  to  town,  for  if  he  had  continued 
1  his  wanderings  through  the  foreft,  he 
4  might  have  difcovered  the  caflle  of  the 
4  Counters,   and   inquired    for  Miguel, 

*  which  I  thought  very  fuperfluous.  Your 
4  Excellency  will,  perhaps,  be  dcfirous 
k  to  know  how  Miguel  fared  at  the  cattle? 
'  I  fhall,  therefore,  not  omit  to  give  you 
c  a  fatisjaclory  account  of  it  in  my  next 
c  leiter,  Sec.  Sec.  Sec. 

In  the  following  fheets  I  found  a  cir- 
cumflantial  defcription  of  all  the  tricks  of 
which  Palefki  already  had  informed  me. 
In  order  to  avoid  needlefs  repetitions,  I 
fhall  therefore  transcribe  only  thofe  paf- 
fages  which  throw  a  light  upon  things  of 
which  Palefki  had  told  me  nothing,  pro- 
bably becaufe  he  was  not  privy  to  .them. 

4  — If  I  am  not  miftaken  in  Miguel's 
«  character,  he  will  be  prefent  at  the  ap- 
4  parition  which  I  have  promifed  to  the 

4  Coun- 
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c  Countefs.  I  confefs  that  I  anxioufly 
4  wifh  he  may,  and  that  I  have  made 
4  that  promife  to  Amelia  principally  on 

*  his  account.  In  order  to  prepare  him 
4  for  the  apparition,  I  have  fent  Manuel 
4  to  the  two  necromancers  whom  I  have 
4  mentioned  in  my  laft  letter,  to  defire 
4  them  to  wait  for  Miguel  not  far  from  the 
4  (kirts  of  the  foreft,  and  to  perfuade  him 
4  to  fee  one  of  their  juggling  farces.  I 
4  have  ordered  my  fervant  to  give  them 
4  an  accurate  defcription  of  his  perfon 
4  and  drefs,  that  they  may  not  mifs  him. 

•  I  reafoned  thus  :  If  thefe  fellows  fuc- 
4  ceed  in  deceiving  him,  he  will  not  only 
4  be  prepared  for  the  fcene  which  I  am 
4  going  to  aft  at  the  caftle,  but  at  the 
4  fame  time  he  will  be  more  impatient  to 
4  witnefs  it;  if  they  do  not  fucceed,  and 
4  Miguel  difcovers  the  cheat,  he  will  be 
4  fo  much  the  more  inclined  to  take  thd 
c  deception  which  Lam  preparing  for  him, 
4  for  fterling  truth,  becaufe  he  will  not 
4  be  able  to  penetrate  tfie  fine-t'pun  web 
4  of  it ;  and  believe  it  to  be  fupernaturalj 

becaufe  his  philofophy  and  experience 

M  4  4  are 
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4  are  not  fufficient  to  explain  it  in  a  na- 

*  tural  manner. — But  if  Miguel  fliould 
c  decline  being  prefent  on  that  occaiion, 
€  contrary  to  my  expectation,  even  then 
4  my  labour  would  not  be  entirely  loft, 
4  for  he  will  certainly  hear  an  account  of 
4  it  from  the  lips  of  the  Countefs,  who 
4  will  rather  exaggerate  than  leffen  the 
4  miraculous  incidents  which  fhe  is  going 

*  to  witnefs,  and  how  readily  will  Miguel 
4  believe  the  unfufpicious  words  of  that 

4  beautiful  enthufiaft.  Triumph! 

4  Miguel  and  his  tutor  have  witneffed 

*  the 'apparition  fcene  at  the  caftle.  The 
•Countefs  herfelf  has  accomplifhed  my 

*  moft  anxious  wifhes  without  knowing 
4  it,  and  invited  them  to  be  prefent  on 
4  that  occafion*  It  is  a  remarkable  in* 
c  ftance  of  the  contradi&iops  of  the  fe- 

*  male  heart,  that  the  very  lady  who  was 

*  fo  defirous  to  fee  her  deceafed  hufband, 
'  was  feized  with  fuch  an  horror  at  it  on 
4  the  day  when  her  anxious  defire  was  to 
4  be  fatisfied,  that,  without  paying  the 
4  leaft  regard  to  female  delicacy,  fhe  wrote 

*  a  letter  of  invitation  to  Miguel,  How 

«  glad 
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glad  was  I  on  the  receipt  df  that  intelli- 
gence, that  I  had  omitted  nothing  in  the 
preparation  for  that  fcene,  that  can  con- 
found even  the  moft  acute  genius,  ?md 
give  to  delufionsthe  greatcft  appearance 
;  of  truth !  Count  Clairval  afled  the  part 
;  of  his  deceafed  brother. — Your  Excel- 
r  lency  knows  that  fine  acute  genius,  who 
i  by  the  intricate  incidents  of  his  life,  and 
1  a  long  feries  of  experience  of  all  kindst 
;  and  his  own  reflections,  has  acquired  the 
1  capacity  of  undertaking  any  thing  with 

1  fuccefs  who  eMI  dfahrlqlqms  hmrf 

6  cgtTml.  mgsrlrrt.    FschypSr.   hlnyhs  : 

*  rpqvbs.  grbn.  ftbC--BvnmD  lgftzmm. 
1  nflm.     Fortunately  he  was  not  above 

*  thirty  miles  diftance  from  the  caftle ;  I 

*  fent  a  fervant  on  horfeback  for  him.  He 
6  could  not  refufe  my  requeft,  becaufe 
'  nrm..Bvndrgn  hglgs  :   tbt :  ggrmm..hk. 

*  tseTs....Crsth  :    pssrs  ;   tfgn.  InsnM. 

i  bur.  r 

6  I  have  tranferibed  thefe  words  which 
I  could  not  decypher,  only  becaufe  a 
a  more  fkilful  genius  than  myfelf  may 
find  the  key  to  them.   The  fame  cyphers 
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occurred  feveral  times  in  the  remaining 
meets,  and  my  incapacity  to  decypher 
them  was  the  more  painful  to  me,  be- 
caufe  I  had  reafon  to  think  that  they  con- 
tain fccrets  of  great  importance. 

Of  the  following  letter  only  the  con- 
clufion  deferves  to  be  tranfcribcd.  .  - 

'  I  am  firmly  convinced,  that  in  Mi- 
c  guel's  and  Amelias  heart  a  pa  Hi  on  has 
«  taken  rife,  which  foon  will  burfl  out  in 

*  blazing  flames;  the  prefent  which  he  has 
c  made  her  of  a  ring  of  great  value,  which 

*  fhc  has  accepted,  his  looks  at  table, 

*  Amelia's  extraordinary  kindnefs  for  him, 
c  and  his  confternation  on  account  of  her 

*  illnefs,  are  inconteftible  proofs  of  the 
c  truth  of  this  obfervation.  How  much 
f  focver  this  mutual  pa/lion  coincides 
<  with  my  plan,  becaufe  it  furnifhes  me 

*  with  infallible  means  to  allure  the  in- 
1  conitant,  fickle  Miguel,  yet  I  muftmake 
c  haftc  to  interrupt  this  growing  paffion,  be- 
c  caufe  I  am  afraid  he  will  be  enflaved  fo 

*  much  by  that  enchanting  lady,  that  he 
«  will  be  rendered  unfit  for  matters  of 
4  greater  importance. 

«  For 
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4  For  that  reafon  I  have  inftru&ed  the' 
,c  apparition  to  utter  a  few  words,  which  I 
c  could  forefee  would  caufe  a  fmall  breach 
c  between  the  two  lovers.    Your  Excel- 
c  lency  will  rccolie&  that  the  ghoft  ac- 
4  cufed  Miguel's  father  of  being  his  mur- 
4  derer.    By  thefe  means,  I  hope  to  put 
4  at  leaft  a  temporary  flop  to  Miguel's 
4  and  Amelia's  growing  intimacy;  for  it 
c  cannot  be  expefted  that  the  fon  of  the 
4  fuppofed  murderer  of  the  Count  will 
4  dare  to  pay  his  addreffes  to  his  widow; 
4  and  if  he  ftiould,  it  is  to  be  expe&ed  that 
4  Ihe  will  decline  admitting  his  vilits,  or  at 
4  leaft,  treat  him  with  coolnefs  and  re- 
serve.   However  this  mifunderftanding 
4  would  not  be  of  long  duration,  for  on 
4  clofe  examination,    both   would  find 
4  themfelves   deceived   by   the  appari- 
4  tion,  and  their  love  would  gain  addi- 
4  tional  force.    For  that  reafon  I  have 
4  wrote  a  preffing  letter  to  Miguel's  father, 
4  without  fubfcribing  my  name,  and  ad- 
4  vifed  him  toorder  his  fon  tocontinue  his 
4  travels  without  delay,  that  he  might  be 
4  cured  of  a  foolilh  paffion  which  he  had 

4  for 
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1  for  the  Countefs  of  Baxbis.    I  hope  this 

*  letter  will  have  the  defircd  effed ;  and  I 

*  will  keep  myfelf  in  readinefs  to  follow 

*  Miguel  every  where  with  my  myrmi- 
1  dons ;  for  my  plan  requires  that  I  never 

*  Ihouldlofe  fight  of  him/ 

The  following  letter  is  fo  important 
that  I  mull  infert  it  at  full  length  : 

€  My  Lord, 

c  You  have  accufed  me  in  your  letter 

*  from  the  twelfth  of  this  month,  of  hav- 
c  ing  afted  equally  diftioneft  and  impru- 
c  dent,  by  fuffering  the  Count,  when  dif- 
1  gulfed  as  a  fpeftre,  to  fay  an  untruth, 
'  which  injures  the  honour  of  an  innocent 
«  man,  and  if  ever  difcovered  by  his  fon 
c  or  the  Countefs,  will  brand  him  and  my- 
rfclf  as  impoitors.  I  could  have  pre- 
c  vented  thefe  fevere  reproaches  of  your 
c  Excellency,  if  I  had  been  at  leifure  to 

*  explain  this  matter  at  large  in  my  laft 
c  letter,  Firft  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
c  obferve*  that  the  declaration  of  the  ghoft 

<is 
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is  no  untruth,  but  only  an  oracle,  the 
duplicity  to  which  beings  of  that  kind 
are  much  addi&ed.    Amelia's  hufband 
has  really  been  aflaffinated  by  order  of 
the  man  whom  Miguel  calls  father  ; 
however,  that  perfon  is  not  his  parent, 
but  only  the  preferver  of  his  life  ;  in 
fhort,it  is  Vafconcellos'  Secretary  of  State 
at  L*#b*n,  who  has  faved  Miguel's  life 
when  a  boy,  and  for  that  rcafon  is  called 
by  him  his  fecond  father.    This  man  the 
ghoft  had  in  view,  and  of  courfe  has 
fpoken  the  truth,  but  only  has  been  mif- 
underftood.  This  mifunderftanding pro- 
duced the  accidental,  and  if  your  Excel- 
lency will  give  me  leave  to  add — the  fa- 
iutary  confequence  of  fcparating  Miguel 
and  the  Countefs.    Fearing,  however, 
the  accufation  of  the  ghoft  might  pro- 
duce fatal  confequences  for  the  Mar- 
quis of  Villa  R*al,  and   Amelia  be 
tempted  to  revenge  the  death  of  her 
Lord,  the  ghoft  took  the  precaution  to 
;add,  6i  be  generous  and  forgive  my  mur- 
;  derer." — The  honour  of  the  Marquis, 
*  which  properly  has  received  no  injury 

4  from 
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*  from  the  declaration  of  the  ghofl,  but  only 
«  from  the  mifundcrflanding,  fhall,  I  vow 
c  folcmnly,  receive  ample  fatisfattion.  I 
4  have  it  myfclf  too  much  at  heart  that 
4  the  Countefs  and  Miguel  fhall  know 
4  the  real  murderer  of  Amelia's  huf- 
4  band,  not  to  remove  that  error  ;  be- 

*  ing  defirous  to  fee  the  good  under- 
4  (landing  of  the  two  lovers  reftored  at 
4  fome  future  period,  and  the  afTaffin  pu- 
4  nifhed  for  his  numberlefs  crimes.  You 

*  have  figned  the  fentence  which  the  reft 
4  of  the  confpirators  have  pronounced 
4  againft  this  opprefTor  of  the  liberty  of 
4  your  country,  with  the  full  conviftion  of 
c  his  deferving  death ;  but  would  not 

*  Miguel  look  upon  him  rather  as  his  be- 

*  nefaclor  and  preferver  of  his  life,  than 
4  as  an  enemy  to  his  native  country,  and 
4  prompted  by  gratitude  and  pity,  endea- 
4  vour  to  fave  his  life  ?  However,  if  he 
4  fhall  be  informed  that  the  preferver 
4  of  his  life  is  not  only  the  oppreffor  of  his 
4  native  country,  but  alfo  the  aflaflin  of 
4  Amelia's  Lord,  then  his  lore  for  the 
4  Countefs  will  give  an  additional  energy 

•to 
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to  his  patriotifm,  and  filence  his  grati- 
tude for  Vaf*#***los  j  then  the  voice  of 
his  country  and  of  the  beloved  of  his 
heart,  demanding  revenge  upon  the  vil- 
lain, will  filence  the  voice  of  his  heart 
imploring  his  mercy;  he  will  facrifice  the 
devoted  vi&im  to  juftice,  at  the  expence 
of  his  fenfibility,  and  confent  to  Vafcon- 

•  ***los's  death.  Not  in  vain  did  I  intro- 
:  duce  the  apparition  in  fuch  a  rueful 

fliape,  not  in  vain  inftruft  it  to  difplay 

•  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  to  difcover  his 
horrid  affaffination  !  even  the  cooled 
obferver  would  have  been  inflamed 
violently  by  that  fcene,  and  how  vehe- 
mently muft  it  have  provoked  the  lover 
of  the  unfortunate  lady  to  refentment 
againft  the  murderer  ?  Your  Excellency 
will  confequently  eafily  conceive  what 
my  fecond  fecret  aim  was,  which  I  de- 
figned  to  attain  by  the  apparition,  and,  at 
the  fame  time,  be  convinced  that  I  have 
expofed  neither  the  ghoft  nor  myfelf  to 

1  the  danger  of  being  caught  in  a  //V,  al- 
though Amelia  and  Miguel  fhould  dif- 
cover that  the  murderer  was  not  the  real 

4  *  father 
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*  father  of  the  latter.    However,  this  dif- 

*  covcrv  could  not  take  place,  becaufe 

*  Miguel  has  ccafed  vifiting  the  Countefs, 

*  and  received  orders  from  his  father  to 
1  leave,  without  delay,  the  caftle  and  its 

*  environs.  Amelia's  fervants  have  drawn 
1  this  grateful  intelligence  from  his  fer- 

*  vant,  and  communicated  it  to  me,  upon 

*  which  I  put  myfelf  and  my  people  in 
4  readinefs  to  follow  Miguel  on  the  day  of 

*  his  departure,  partly  on  horfeback,  and 
c  partly  in  coaches.  To  the  valet  of  the 
1  Countefs,  who  is  entirely  in  my  intereft, 
4  I  have  given  fome  important  orders, 
1  which  I  intend  to  communicate  at  large 
1  in  my  next  letter.' 

I  was  already  arrived  at  *ubia,  and  ac- 
commodated with  a  lodgingat  the  inn  which 
the  Count  had  pointed  out  to  me,  when  I 
finifhed  the  decyphcring  of  this  letter. 
Night  had  fet  in,  and  I  was  mufingon  the 
important  vifit  which  the  Count  had  pro- 
mifed  me,  when  I  heard  the  rolling  of  a 
coach,  which  flopped  under  my  window. 
A  few  moments  after  my  fervant  came  to 
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inform  me  that  an  Irifh  captain,  whofe 
name  was  Dromley,  wanted  to  fpeak  to 
me.  The  word  Irifh  •  chilled  the  very 
marrow  of  my  bones-r-"  Let  him  come  ' 
in  I"  faid  I,  turning  my  face  from  the 
fcrvant,  to  conceal  from  him  the  emotions 
which  muft  have  been  painted  in  every 
feature.  1  ftepped  to  the  window  in  or- 
der to  recover  myfelf  a  little  :  the  door 
was  flung  open,  and  an  officer  in  a  blue 
uniform  entered  the  room — I  advanced 
two  fteps  to  meet  him,  and  faw  the  Un- 
known ftanding  before  me*  The  fight  of 
him  made  me  fpeechlefs.  "  You  will  be 
furprifed,  my  Lord  !  to  fee  me  here," 
faid  he,  w  however  the  concerns  of  your 
heart  are  of  fo  much  importance  to  me, 
that  nothing  could  deter  me  from  paying 
you  a  vifit."  Here  he  flopped.  Not 
one  fyllable  efcaped  my  lips.  He  looked 
at  me  with  feeming  unconcern,  advanced 
a  flep  nearer,  and  re  fumed  in  a  foft  win- 
ning accent,  "  My  Lord  !  you  love  the 
beautiful  Countefs  Clairval !  however, 
you  would  love  her  in  vain,  if  my  power 
had  not  removed  every  obftacie,  and 
ejafured  you  her  reciprocal  love/' 

Now 

Digitized  by  Google 


tj8*  .  THE  VICTIM  OP 

•  .*  Now  I  had  recovered  the  power  of 
utterance..  *  "  Then  you  have  informed 
her,"  I  exclaimed,  "  that  her  Lord  has 
not  been  affaflinatcd  by  my  real  father  ?"  * 
The  Irifhman  feemed  to  be  ttruck  with 
furprife,  examining  inquifitivcly  my  looks, 
and  after  a  fhort  paufe,  continued  in  a 
firmer  accent :  M  It  was  my  duty  to  make 
this  diicovery  to  Amelia  >  however,  it 
would  never  have  been  fufficient  to  pro- 
cure you  her  reciprocal  love,  if  I  had 
not  done  fomething  which  was  not  my 
duty." 

"  IVhstt  have  you  done  ?  My  notions 
of  your  actions  have  been  confounded  fo 
much,  that  1  cannot  thank  you  before 
hand." 

M  Thank!"  he  replied  haughtily,  "as  if 
I  ever  had  done  any  thing  for  the  fake 
of  thanks  !  In  order  to  fave  you  that 
trouble,  I  will  not  tell  you  what  I  have 
done  for  you." 

The  (train  in  which  he  fpoke  con- 
founded me.    I  returned  no  anfwer. 

u  However,  I  mutt  caution  you,"  he 
continued,  "  not  to  rcprcfent  me  to  the 
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Countcfs  as  an  impoftor,  if  yon  do  nor 
wifh  to  deftroy  the  effctt  of-.the  fervicc 
which  I  have  done  you.    You  will  be  J 
convinced  at  forae  future  period  how  nc- 
ccfiary  it  is  for  your  own  happinefs  not 


flight  this  advice." 


«  If  I  am  to  enjoy  the  happinefs  which 
vou  have  prepared  for  me,  I  muil  nrit 
know  the  refidence  of  Amelia." 

«  Not  before  you  have  pledged  your 
honour  to  follow  my  advice." 

m  Should  I  fuffer  Amelia  to  be  impofed 
upon  like  myfelf ;  mould  I  owe  her  love 
to  a  delufion  ?" 

"  Who  has  told  you  that  I  have  im- 
pofed upon  the  Countefs  ?  You  do  not 
know  as  yet  what  I  have  done  ;  it  would 
therefore  be  jua  not  to  condemn  me  be- 
fore-hand, as  you  refufe  to  thank  me  be- 
fore-hand  for  what  I  have  done  l" 

«  I  judge  of  an  aaion  of  yours  which 
I  do  not  know,  from  your  forme  r  adions, 
which  I  know  very  well,  at  prcfent.  Can 
you  call  this  unjua?"  ^  ^% 
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"  This  conclufion  is  at  lcaft  premature. 
Every  plan  ought  to  be  adapted  to  the 
exifting  circumllanccs,  and  every  aclion 
fitted  to  the  plan;  therefore,  as  foon  as 
the  circumllanccs  and  the  plan  are  changed* 
one  ought  not  to  judge  of  the  prefent  ac- 
tions from  the  preceding  ones." 

"  I  do  not  comprehend  you  com- 
pletely." 

M  You  have  been  tried  by  dcluflons; 
liowcvcr  the  time  of  probation  is  paftj 
the  del u (ions  have  made  room  for  the 
dawn  of  truth,  which  is  rifmg  in  your 

mind." 

«  Who  has  authorifed  you  to  try  me  T 
"  Who  has  authorifed  me  to  favc  you 

from  the  waves  ?" 

"  Why  this  queftion  inftcad  of  an  an- 

fwer?" 

M  To  tell  you  that  every  body  is  au- 
thorifed to  be  ufc fill  to  another  pcrfon, 
without  his  knowledge  and  pcrmiflion." 

I  hope  you  will  not  make  me  believe 
that  you  have  deceived  me  in  order  to 
promote  my  happinefs  !M 

"If 
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u  If  dclufions  are  leading  to  truth, 
then  they  are  undoubtedly  means  of  pro- 
moting happinefs." 

"  Indeed!  According  to  my  notions, 
real  happinefs  never  can  be  founded  upon 
delufion,  as  truth  never  can  originate 
from  error.  Delufions  and  errors  are  ©fa- 
llacies on  the  road  to  happinefs  and 
truth,  but  never  will  be  the  means  of  pro- 
moting them. 

u  Then  you  mufl  blame  nature  for  act- 
ing after  a  plan  entirely  appofite  to  your 
notions.  Has  (he  not  made  imagination, 
that  mother  of  illuGon,  the  fource  of  un- 
fpeakable  pleafures.  It  is  imagination 
alone  that  can  afford  what  reality  never 
can  give — never  fatiatcd  enjoyment.  Ima- 
gination preferves,  renews  and  improves 
every  plea fu re  of  the  fenfes — What  elfe 
but  imagination  is  the  fource  of  the 
pureft  and  moft  fublime  raptures  of  love? 
Or  do  you  perhaps  think  that  the  percep- 
tions which  we  receive  through  our  fenfes 
are  free  of  illufion,  that  we  are  never  de- 
ceived by  the  organs  which  nature  has 

&ivcn  us  ?  Your  ideas  would  be  juR  if 

we 
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we  could  know  by  means  of  our  fenfes, 
the  obje&s  themfelves,  and  not  merely 
their  appearances  ;  the  eflential  fubftance, 
and  not  merely  the  fuperfkies  of  things; 
however,  as  our  fenfes  never  fhew  us  the 
thing  itfclf,  but  only  its  exterior  appear- 
ance, the  reality  of  fenfible  perceptions 
is  always  very  fufpicious.  And  fincc, 
from  our  fenfible  perceptions,  even  our 
plained  notions  are  abftracled,  one  mufl; 
either  doubt  the  certainty  of  logical  argu- 
ments, or  allow  that  illufions  are  the 
path  leading  to  truth.  Common  expe- 
rience teaches  us,  that  one  improves  in 
knowledge  by  committing  errors.  It  is 
as  incontrovertible  that  error  precedes 
truth,  as  it  cannot  be  denied  that  dark- 
nefs  precedes  the  light.  If  therefore  na- 
ture herfclf  leads  man  to  truth  and  hap- 
pinefs  by  way  of  delufions  and  errors, 
then  you  cannot  blame  me  for  having  en- 
deavoured to  lead  you  to  that  mark  by 
the  fame  road." 

u  But  to  what  fort  of  happinefs  and 
truth  ?  for  no  real  happinefs,  and  no  pure 
truth  can  exilt,  if  all  our  perceptions  and 
notions  are  founded  on  illunor"  M 
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"  You  are  miftaken,  my  Lord,  they 
really  exift ;  however  they  differ  widely 
from  what  men  generally  believe  to  be 
truth  and  happinefs." 

«  Then  you  are  going  to  make  me  ac- 
quainted with  a  new  kind  of  happinefs 
and  truth,  and  to  lead  me  to  uncom- 
mon light  by  the  common  road  of  illu- 

fion  r 

"  Man  muft  be  treated  in  a  human 
manner,  and  improve  by  degrees.  A 
fudden  tranfition  from  twilight  to  the  ra- 
diant glare  of  the  noon-tide  fun,  from 
the  land  of  fweet  fancies  to  pure  paradi- 
Cacal  blifs,  would  yranfport  the  fon  of 
duft  beyond  himfelf.    For  that  reafon,  it 
was  requifite  you  fhould  experience  all 
the  intermediate  degrees  of  illufion,  but 
not  of  an  ordinary  one,  in  order  to  ob- 
tain pofTeffion  of  an  extraordinary  trea- 
fure.    That  fpot,  where  you  will  find  the 
talifman  which  breaks  the  .magic  charm 
whereby  thetrcafure  is  withheld  from  you 
as  yet,  is  the  highelt  pinnacle  of  illufion, 
and  for  that  very  reafon  the  laft  degree 
of  it.    He  who  has  happily  arrived  at  it, 

emerges 
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emerges  from  the  mazy  labyrinth  of  en- 
chantments, beholds  a  new  heaven  and  a 
new  earth,  and,  as  if  new  created,  ftrides 
over  into  the  kingdom  of  unadulterated 
truth  and^  blifs;  where  he  enters  the  fa- 
cred  porch  of  that  eternal  temple  from 
which  only  the  grave  fepaxates  him/* 

"  I  do  not  entirely  comprehend  your 
emblematical  language;  will  you  explain 
yourfelf  more  at  large?"  So  faying,  I 
offered  him  a  chair  ;  we  fat  down,  and  he 
began : 

"  The  hiftory  of  all  ages  and  nations 
convinces  us  that  all  men  ftrive  to  be 
happy:  but  only  the  better  and  nobler 
part  of  mankind  are  in  purfuit  of  truth  ; 
not  as  if  the  latter  fort  did  not  alfo  con- 
tend  for  happinefs,  but  becaufe  they  find 
it  in  the  contemplation  of  truth,  and  do 
not  believe  that  happinefs  can  exift,  with- 
out being  founded  on  the  bafe  of  truth. 
The  former  clafs  purfue  happinefs  on  dif- 
ferent and  oppofite  roads,  and  when  they 
fancy  they  have  found  it,  embrace  an  airy 
phantom;  the  latter  clafs  alfo  go  in  pur- 
fuit of  truth  on  different  and  oppofite 

roads, 
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roads,  and  when  they  fancy  they  have 
difcovered  it,  are  enraptured  at  an  ignis 
fatuus.  Some  of  them  perceive  at  lafl 
that  they  are  deceived  by  illufions,  and 
others  do  not.  The  former  continue  their 
purfuit  by  the  road  which  they  have  once 
fallen  in  with,  and  finding  nothing  but 
new  phantoms  and  new  illufions,  fpread 
at  length  the  rumour,  that  no  real  happi- 
nefs  and  truth  could  be  met  with  here 
below.  But  fuppofe  a  man  of  an  extra- 
ordinary genius,  who  had  been  firmly 
convinced  that  this  treafure  can  be  found 
here  below,  (hould  have  attempted  to  go 
in  fearch  of  it  through  uncommon  and 
never  trodden  paths,  and  at  length,  after 
enormous  deviations,  which  on  the  un- 
beaten  paths  he  purfued  could  not  be 
avoided,  fhould  have  found  truth  and 
happinefs  in  their  natural  purity  and  fit 
terly  union,  and  entrufted  the  fecret  to 
his  friends  under  the  condition  to  com- 
municate it  only  to  a  few,  and  not  even 
to  them  till  they  fhould  have  been  tried 
by  uncommon  delufions  of  different  kinds, 
like  himfelf  j  would  you  then  forgive  me, 
Vol.  II.  N  my 
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•my  Lord,  if  I  had  deceived  you  with  that 
view  r 

"  Then  I  mould  not  owe  you  forgive- 
nefs,  but  gratitude.  But  as  the  time  of 
probation  (according  to  your  own  decla- 
ration) is  pa  ft,  will  you  not  be  fo  good 
as  to  let  me  fee  only  a  few  rays  of  that 
light,  the  full  fplendor  of  which  I  am 
going  to  behold." 

"  I  have  orders  not  to  difclofc  the  fe- 
cret  to  you  before  the  liberation  of  your 
country  {hall  be  accomplifhed." 

"  Then  my  probationary  time  is  not 
yet  finifiicd  r 

"  The  time  of  delufion  is  pafl,  and 
you  arc  now  to  begin  the  cpocha  of  acling 
for  which  the  former  was  defigncd  to  pre- 
pare you.  Strain  every  nerve  to  deliver 
your  country,  and  the  laft  trial  will  be 
finifiicd." 

"  How  can  I  favc  my  country?" 

"  At  M***d  you  fliall  be  informed 
of  it." 

"  I  am  going  to  depart  for  that  town 
to-morrow  morning." 

«  At 
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u  At  ***♦,  twelve  miles  from  hence, 
you  may  ftop  for  a  fliort  time — but  mark 
well,  only  for  a  fhort  time*  You  will 
meet  Amelia  there— 

«  Amelia?" 

iC  And  will  find  her  differently  dif- 
pofed  from  what  flie  would  have  been 
.  without  my  interference." 

u  What  do  you  mean  by  that?" 

u  The  Countefs  has  vowed  to  be  faith- 
ful unto  death  to  the  man  of  her  heart. 
She  has  frequently  renewed  this  rigorous 
vow  at  the  tomb  which  fhe  has  devoted  to 
his  memory,  and  thus  promifed  to  the 
dear  departed  objeft  of  her  love  a  facri- 
fice,  which  has  driven  to  defpair  all  thofc 
whom  her  uncommon  charms  have  en* 
•chanted.  You  would  have  fhared  the 
fame  fate,  my  Lord,  if  my  power  had  not 
chfTolvcd  the  dreadful  covenant  which 
Amelia  has  made  with  the  departed  fpirit 
of  her  Lord." 

I  ftarted  up  like  a  maniac — "  That  you 
have  done  ?    You  have  done  that  ?" 

The  Irifhman  rofe  coolly  from  his  feat: 
u  Moderate  your  joy,"  faid  he,  «  for  you 

N  a  don't 


Digitized  by  Google 


z6l  THE  VICTIM  OP 

don't  know  whether  I  have  not  deceived 
the  Countefs  V*  ; 

* 

"  O  forget  what  I  have  faid  in  the  heat 
of  paflion.  Beings  like  you  are  above 
(lander.    Forgive  what  I  have  faid !" 

«  When  you  come  to  ****  ftop  at  the 
inn  of  St,  James,  and  then  you  fhall  be 
convinced  by  my  aftions  that  I  have  for- 
given you."  So  faying,  he  fhook  hands 
with  me  and  left  my  apartment. 

4<  Who  is  that  incomprehenfible  man  ?" 
faid  I  to  myfelf.  "  Have  I  not  been  his 
mortal  enemy  half  an  hour  ago,  and  now 
am  again  become  his  friend  and  admirer, 
am  again  enchained  with  fetters  of  which 
I  fancied  I  had  rid  myfelf  entirely  ?  Is 
my  weaknefs  the  fource  of  this  unaccount- 
able change,  or  is  he  in  polTeffion  of  a 
magic  charm  by  which  he  rules  with  fe- 
cret  power  every  heart?  O  thou  who 
once  flialt  read  this  hiftory,  whoever  thou 
art,  do  not  look  fcornfully  upon  my  re- 
4apfe.  Thou  haft  not  feen  the  counte- 
nance of  that  man,  haft  not  heard  him 
4peak:  I  have  been  lefs  enthralled  by 
what  he  faid,  than  by  the  manner  in  which 

he 
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he  fpoke.  The  magic  power  which  his 
looks,  his  mien,  his  accent,  and  every 
gefture  gave  to  his  words,  rendered  cre- 
dible even  what  was  improbable,  and 
raifed  the  latter  to  certainty.  While  he 
was  fpeaking  I  little  thought  to  interrupt 
him,  dwelling  with  fecrct  pleafure  uporv 
the  contemplation  of  the  feducing  pic- 
tures which  he  placed  before  me,  and 
only  when  in  cooler  blood,  I  began  to 
anatomize  and  to  fcan  the  train  of  his 
arguments,  I  difcovered  defe&s,  gaps, 
and  improbabilities  which  (hook  the  very 
bafe  of  my  belief,  and  overclouded  the 
charming  profpefts  which  he  difplayed 
before  my  enraptured  eyes.  However, 
there  was  one  idea  on  which  I  dwelled 
with  joyful  confidence.  "  It  will  be  ac- 
compltfhed  (I  exclaimed)  although  >cvery 
other  promife  of  the  Irifhman  fliould 
prove  airy  phantoms.  I  fhall  fee  Amelia* 
and  be  happy  1" 

But  this  hope  too  began  to  dwindle 
away,  after  I  had  waited  the  next  day  at 
the  inn  to  which  I  had  been  dire&ed  by 
the  Irifhman,  from  eight  o'clock  in  the 

N  3  morning 
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morning  till  fcvcn  o'clock  at  night  without 
having  received  tidings  from  Amelia.  I 
was  juft  going  to  take  up  my  guitar  in 
order  to  give  vent  to  my  melancholy  fen- 
fations,  when  my  fervant  came  to  tell  me 
that  a  girl  wanted  to  fpeak  to  me.    1  or- 
dered him  to  fhew  her  to  my  apartment. 
After  many  curtfies  and  circumlocutions, 
the  unknown  fair  one  begged  me  at  length 
to  have  the  kindnefs  to  honor  her  lady 
with  a  vifit.    Aflcing  her  who  her  lady 
was,  fhe  replied  that  (he  durft  not  tell  me 
her  name,  but  would  fhew  me  the  way  to- 
the  caftle.   «•  Then  your  lady  has  fent  you 
to  me?"    "  God  forbid!  (fhe  replied): 
my  lady  knows  not  a  fyilable  of  my  er- 
rand; and  your  Lordfhip  mud  tell  the 
fervam  to  announce  you  by  the  name  of 
the  Marchefe  Albertini."    "  Who  was  it 
then  that  gave  you  that  order?"    "  Aa 
olnccr  in  a  blue  uniform,  (fhe  replied) 
who  has  paid  a  vifit  to  my  lady  fome  time 
ago.    He  told  me  where  I  fhould  find 
your  Lordfhip;  but,  for  heaven's  fake, 
don't  tell  my  lady  of  it;  for  he  has  given 
!I1C  a  Jouisdor  to  conceal  that  circum- 

ftance 
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fiance  from  her  V9  Now  I  knew  what  to> 
think  of  the  matter.  1  could  have  kifTed 
the  little  garrulous  mefTenger.  "  There, 
take  this  (faid  I,  emptying  my  purfe  in 
her  apron)  fhew  me  inftantly  to  the  houfe 
of  your  lady  !"  The  girl  was  enraptured 
with  joy,  hurried  down  flairs,  and  1  fol- 
lowed her  with  impatient  fteps.  She 
ftoppcd  in  the  fecond  ftreet  at  a  large  pa- 
lace, telling  me  that  we  were  on  the  fpot. 
}  ordered  the  fervant  to  tell  his  lady,  the 
Marchefe  Albertini  would  be  glad  to  wait 
on  her  Ladyfhip,  and  was  admitted,  I 
haftened  through  the  firft  apartment  with 
a  panting  heart,  and  the  fecond  door  being 
opened,  was  very  kindly  received  by  an 
old  lady.  I  was  almoft  petrified  by  that 
unexpe&ed  fight,  like  a  poor  difappointed' 
wretch  who,  deceived  by  magic  art,  ex- 
pefts  to  rufh  into  the  arms  of  an  immortal 
beauty,  fuddenly  embraces  an  old  tooth- 
lefs  beldam.  The  lady  feemed  to  be 
equally  furprifed.  I  did  not  know  whe- 
ther it  was  on  account  of  my  perfon  or  of 
my  aftonifhment — and  I  begged  her  par- 
Aonf  in  a  faltering  accent,  for  having 

N  4  committed 
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committed  that  miftake,  telling  her  that 
I  had  taken  the  liberty  to  intrude  upon 
her,  in  hopes  of  feeing  the  Countcfs  de 

Clairval,  when  the  door  of  a  third 

apartment  was  opened,  and  a  lady  beauti- 
ful as  an  angel,  dreffed  in  white  fatin, 
and  of  a  majeftic  form,  made  her  appear- 
ance.  I  flew  to  meet  her— and  pre/Ted 
AmeMi  hand  to  my  glowing  lips. 

t;  Her  lovely  checks  were  covered 
witbacnmfon  hue,  and  after  a  ftion  in. 
teryal   of  Glent  aflonifhment,   fhe  ex- 
claimed:  «  Is  it  poffible,  my  Lord !  How 
doca  it  happen  that  we  have  the  honour 
°1  feeing  you  here  ?" 
^  "  I  don't  know  it  my  fdf!"  I  exclaimed, 
my  l^e  is  an  uninterrupted  train  of 
wonders,  and  it  was  certainly  one  of  the 
moil  fortunate  that  has  brought  me  to 
your  Lady/hip!" 

f  ."TOU  nnd  me  in  the  company  of  a 

tfc  ,  f  Amelia  faid'  Producing  me  to 
^  Old  lady,  «  whom  I  had  loft  in  my 

azo *l  y°Uth'  but  found  aSain  four  m°nths 

which  i  ugh  a  m°ft   finSular  a"ident, 
nowever  think  to  be  one  of  the 

moft 
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mofl  fortunate  of  my  life.  You  will  re- 
collect that  when  I  related  to  you  the 
biftory  of  my  youth,  I  mentioned  a  white 
lady  who  appeared  to  me  in  the  dufk  of 
evening,  in  a  grotto  in  my  father's  gar- 
den, and  who  had  directed  and  cheered- 
me  in  my  juvenile  years  like  a  heavenly 
being — M 

M  And  that  white  lady — " 

"  Is  the  Baronefs  de  Delier,  who  is  now 
{landing  before  you." 

u  Is  it  poflible  ?"  I  exclaimed. 

"  Yes,  it  is  really  fo  lH  replied  the  lady 
archly  fmiling. 

I  now  began  to  examine  her  face  more 
attentively.  Her  phyfiognomy  was  ex- 
ceeding interelling,  bearing  ftrong  marks 
of  fenfibility,  and  of  former  beauty,  the 
traces  of  which  the  voracious  toodi  of  time 
had  not  been  able  to  deftroy. 

"  My  Lady,"  faid  I,  "  the  Countcfs  has 
related  to  me  fo  much  that  is  noble  and 
wonderfuKof  you,  that  my  aftonilhmcnt  is 
as  natural  as  my  curiofity  will  be  deemed 
pardonable  by  you." 

N  S  u  I  darc 
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*  I  dare  fay,"  Amelia  interrupted  me, 
"  it  will  give  you  pleafure  if  I  beg  the 
Baronefs  to  be  fo  kind  as  to  explain  that 
wonderful  circumftance  to  you  ?" 

«  Why  not  ?"  replied  Lady  Delier, 
U  let  us  fit  down  ;  old  age  is  thought  to 
be  talkative ;  however  I  fhall  be  brief  in 
my  narrative  : — A  friend  of  mine  who 
knew  Amelia,  and  was  no  ftranger  to  the 
cruel  treatment  which  fhe  received  from 
her  unnatural  mother,  lived  in  a  houfe 
which  was  feparated  from  that  of  her  pa- 
rents only   by  two  gardens.     The  de- 
fcription  which  my  friend  gave  me  of  the 
fufFcrings  of  the  innocent  girl,  affeclcd 
me  fo  much  the  more,  as  I  ever  have 
been  uncommonly  fond  of  children.  I 
refolved  to  alleviate  the  haplefs  fate  of  the 
poor  child,  and  with  that  view  defigned  a 
plan,  which  I  carried  into  excution,  af- 
filed bv  her  nurfe,  whom  I  bribed  with 
fair  words  and  a  fum  of  money.  The 
gardens  of  my  friend  and  Amelia's  pa- 
rents, were  feparated  only  by  a  wall, 
which  had  a  little  gate  leading  from  the 
garden  of  the  former  to  the  grotto  which 
2  was 
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was  in  that  of  the  latter.  This  gate-  was 
opened  for  me  by  the  nurfe,  who,  ac- 
cording to  my  dire&ion,  always  retired 
when  I  came,  and  watched  at  the  entrance 
of  the  garden  to  warn  me  by  a  ftgnat* 
againft  fudden  furprife.  I  dare  fay,  my 
Lord,  Amelia  will  have  informed  you  of 
my  converfations  and  aftions  in  the 
grotto." — 

*  But  why  did  you  conceal  your  name 
and  rank  from  the  Countefs  I  en- 
quired. 

"  In  order  to  prevent  being  found  out* 
if  the  little  girl  in  her  childifh  innocence 
fhould  have  fpoken  of  her  meetings  with 
the  white  lady.  When  Amelia  advanced 
in  years  I  continued  the  myftery,  becaufe 
I  had  obferved  that  it  gave  to  my  vifk* 
an  additional  value  in  her  eyes,  and  ten- 
dered my  confolations  and  inftru&ions 
more  effe&ive.  However,  1  didnotmeai* 
never  to  difclofe  my  name  to  her,  and  I 
had  entruftcd  the  folution  of  the  myftery 
to  the  fealed  paper  which  I  gave  to  the 
daughter  of  my  heart  when  I  took  leave 
of  her,  and  which  fhc  afterwards  loft." 

N  6  "  If 
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u  If  I  am  not  miftaken,  you  gave  the 
fealed  paper  to  the  Countefs,  with  the  in- 
junftion  to  open  it  when  fhe  (hould  have 
found  the.  man  whom  her  heart  {hould 
choofe  for  a  partner  in  her  happinefc  and 
affliaion !" 

"  You  are  not  miftaken !  it  contained 
fome  inftruftions  which  are  very  ufeful  ta 
a  girl  who  is  in  love." 

"  You  foretold  the  Countefs  when  you 
took  leave  of  her,  that  her  unhappy  fate 
would  take  a  fortunate  turn  after  three 
months,  and  that  predi&ion  has  really 
been  accomplished  by  the  aunt  of  the 
Countefs." 

"  This  was  very  natural,  becaufe  the 
whole  matter  had  been  arranged  already 
by  the  interceffion  of  my  friend,  who  was 
very  intimate  with  her  aunt." 

"  But  why  did  you  not  continue  your 
vifits  till  the  arrival  of  her  aunt  T%  k 

"  Becaufe  I  went  abroad  with  the  Ba- 
ion  de  Delier." 

M  And  you  have  never  feen  the  Coun- 
tefs fincerM> 

"  No  I  and  we  fhould  perhaps  never 
have  met  again,  if  important  affaire  had 

not 


Digitized 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  *,7 

not  called  me  to  ****  after  the  dcccafc  of 
the  Baron.  1  faw  the  Countefs  acciden- 
tally when  I  was  coming  from  the  cathe- 
dral. O  !  my  Lord,  what  are  all  worldly 
picafures,  if  compared  to  the  happinefs  of 
fuch  a  re-union  ?  The  emotions  of  my 
heart  broke  out  fo  violently,  that  we  were 
obliged  to  get  in  the  carriage,  and  to 
drive  to  Amelia's  hermitage,  to  prevent 
our  being  crufhed  to  death  by  the  gaping 
multitude." 

"  Indeed,"  exclaimed  the  Countefs, 
fliedding  tears  of  fenfibility,  and  preffing 
the  hand  of  the  Baronefs  to  her  bofom, 
"  I  ftiall  never  forget  that  day  while  this 
heart  ie  beating!" 

"  And  yet,  would  you  believe  it,  my 
Lord,"  refumed  the  Baronefs,  after  an 
affefting  paufe,  *  I  could  fcarcely  prevail 
upon  her  to  leave  the  caftle  in  the  foreft, 
and  to  remove  to  mine,  where  we  are 
leading  an  happy  and  contented  life.  My 
Amelia  was  indeed  turned  a  downright 
permit." 

"  I  confefs,  my  dear  friend,"  replied 
the  Countefsa  "  I  was  fo  charmed  with  my 

folitary 
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folitary  refidence,  and  the  retired  and 
quiet  life  I  led  fuited  the  (late  of  my 
mind  fo  well,  that  no  one  but  my  dear 
Baronefs  could  have  perfuaded  me  to 
change  my  fituation." 

The  fleeting  hours  pafled  rapidly 
away  amid  pleafing  difcourfes,  and  even- 
ing was  already  far  advanced  before  I 
could  refolvc  to  take  leave  of  Amelia  and 
her  amiable  companion.  At  length  I  parted 
reluclamly,  and  having  been  invited  to- 
repeat  my  vifn  the  day  following  returned 
to  my  lodging  in  a  trance  of  happinefs 
and  joy. 

Amelia  was  the  fble  objett  of  mjr 
thoughts  before  I  fell  afleep ;  Amelia's 
image  fwectened  my  reft ;  her  name  was 
the  firfl  found  which  came  from  my  lips 
when  I  awoke,  and  in  her  prefence  I  fpent 
the  greatefl  part  of  the  day  in  a  trance  of 
unfpeakable  blifs. 

Her  cheerfulnefs  declined,  however, 
with  every  new  day;  her  ferene  looks  be- 
gan to  grow  gloomy;  her  innate  frank- 
nefs  and  affability  gave  room  to  referve 
and  melancholy,  which  me  endeavoured- 

in 
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in  vain  to  conceal.  I  furprifedher  feve- 
ral  times  fixing  her  eyes  on  me  in  a 
melancholy  manner,  and  calling  down  her 
looks  with  confternation  when  (he  per- 
ceived  that  I  obferved  it — fhe  fpoke  little, 
and  what  fhe  faid  was  incoherent — yet  her 
behaviour  was  not  repelling — her  bofom 
feemed  to  conceal  fome  fecret  uneafinefs* 
the  caufe  of  which  I  ftrove  in  vain  to  ex- 
plore. As  often  as  I  began  to  fpeak  of 
the  Unknown^  Amelia  looked  perplexed 
and  timid  at  Lady  Delier,  who  always, 
turned  the  converfation  to  a  different  ob- 
jeft.  I  was  certain  that  the  Irifhman  had 
been  in  the  houfej  they  even  confeffed. 
that  he  had  informed  them  of  my  eleva- 
tion to  the  ducal  dignity ;  but  this  was  all 
that  I  could  learn.  This  circumftance 
and  Amelia's  behaviour  gave  rife  to  ap- 
prehenfions  which  made  me  fuffer  the 
torments  of  hell.  I  could  not  endure  ( 
this  fituation  longer  than  four  days ;  at 
the  evening  of  the  fourth  day  I  took  ad- 
vantage of  an  opportunity  which  I  had  to 
fpeak  to  Lady  Delier  in  private,  and  pre f- 

fed  her  to  unfold  that  myftery  to  me. 
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Aftermany  fruitlefs  perfuafions,  I  obtained 
at  length  the  promife  to  be  informed  of 
what  I  fo  anxioufly  wifhed  to  know,  and 
was  requefted  to  meet  her  at  twelve 
o'clock  the  next  day  in  the  fir  grove  be- 
hind the  garden  of  the  cattle,  when  fte 
would  fatisfy  my  curiofity. 

I  awaited  the  noon-tide  hour  with 
impatience.  At  length  the  wifhed  for 
hour  arrived,  and  with  the  laft  flroke  I 
was  going  to  haften  to  the  fir  grove,  how- 
ever I  met  the  Irifhman  on  the  flair-cafe, 
"  Come  with  me,  my  Lord  !"  he  faid,  as 
foon  as  he  faw  me  ! 

"  Whither  ?" 

"  You  will  be  furprifed  in  a  moft 
pleafing  manner.  Make  haftc,  my  car- 
riage is  waiting  for  you." 

"  I  cannot  accept  your  invitation  be- 
fore one  o'clock.  I  mud  finifh  firft  a 
bufinefs  of  great  importance,  which  can- 
not be  poftponed." 

u  My  bufinefs  alfo  cannot  be  poft- 
poned, and  is  of  far  greater  importance. 
I  am  going  to  take  you  to  an  old  ac- 
quaintance 
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quaintance   whom,  you  have  ardently 
wifhed  to  fee  this  good  while." 
*  "  An  old  acquaintance— wti»m  I  have 
ardently  wifhed  to  fee  ? — it  is  not—" 
"  Your  tutor  I  mean.  Come,  make  hafte !" 
I  embraced  the  Irifliman  with  a  loud 
exclamation  of  joy,  preffed  him  vehe- 
mently to  my  heart  and  leaped  into  the 
carriage. 

-  We  drove  through  the  city  gate ; 
our  horfes  gallopped  at  a  furious  rate,  and 
yet  they  were  too  flow  for  my  impatience. 
"  Is  he  far  from  hence  ?"  I  exclaimed, 
"  where  does  he  live,  is  he  well,  does  he 
know  that  I  am  coming  ?"  "  All  that  you 
fhall  know  prefently  !"  faid  the  Irifhman, 
ordering  the  coachman  to  flop. 

We  got  out  of  the  carriage,  and  the  fun 
was  overclouding  like  the  face  of  the 
Irifhman.  He  uttered  not  a  word,  and 
made  a  filent  fignal  to  follow  him. 

The  place  where  we  were  was  a  lonely 
folitary  fpot  in  the  fuburbs.  The  Irifhman 
flopped  at  a  high  wall  over  which  the  tops 
ok  tall  trees  were  protending.  My  con* 
du&or  looked  at  me  with  a  melancholy 

■ 
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to  break  the  abominable  fetters  whereby 
thy  country  is  chained  to  the  throne  of  a 
defpot.    Down  into  the  duft  with  Vaf- 
con**llos,  who  has  forged  thefe  chains, 
and  encreafes  their  weight  every  day. 
Thou  (halt  fee  me  "again  when  thy  coun- 
try is  reftored  to  liberty,  and  I  will  lead 
Amelia  to  thy  arms.    Till  then  Miguel, 
farewell!" 

The  vifion  was  not  diffolved,  nor  did 
it  fink  into  the  ground,  nor  rife  aloft,  and 
yet  it  was  removed  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye.  **  Antonio,  my  friend !"  I  exclaim- 
ed, "  if  thy  fpirit  is  ftill  hovering  around 
me,  tell  me  whether  I  may  confide  blindly 
in  Hiermanlbr  ?" 

The  vifion  re-appeared  on  the  tomb  as 
quick  as  thought.  Follow  the  advice 
i  of  Hiermarifor,"  he  faid,  "  he  will  fup- 
ply  my  place.  I  have  miftaken  him  like 
jthyfclf;  however,  thou  (halt  know  him  too 
as  he  is  known  to  me;  and  then  we  fhall 
be  United  by  ftronger  tics." 

The  vifion  difappearcd,  and  I  heard  the 
Unknown  calling  to  me  from  the  other  fide 
of  the  chapel. 

END  OF  VOLUME  THE  SECOND* 
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I  FELT  like  one  who  is 
fuddcnly  roufcd  from  a  dream,  and  look- 
ed around  me  with  uncertain,  examining 
eyes,  fcarching  for  the  Irifhman.  He 
perccived'it  and  came  towards  me. 

The  Hidden  change  of  the  moft  oppo- 
se fenfations,  particularly  the  laft  fcenc, 
had  affecled  me  very  much,  and  I  fat  my- 
fclf  down  upon  a  tomb.  «  Is  it  not.truc, 
Hicrmanfor?-  faid  I  after  a  long  filence, 
*•  I  have  dreamed?" 

"  Dreamed?"  he  replied  with  aftonifli- 
mcnt,  «  and  wb.u  have  you  dreamed?" 
,  Vol.  III.  B  « Mc. 
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«  Methought  my  tutor  was  {landing 
upon  this  tomb,    and   talking  ftrange 
things." 
"  I  have  had  the  fame  vrfton" 
u  Hiermanfor!  don't  fport  with  my  un- 
derftanding." 

««  It  is  as  I  have  faid." 
"  It  cannot  be!"  I  exclaimed  vehe- 
mently, "  it  was  an  illufion.  Don't  think 
that  I  am  dill  as  credulous  as  I  have 
been.  Confefs  only  that  the  vifion  was  a 
new  illufion,  whereby  you  wanted  to  try 


me." 


u  An  illufion  requires  the  afTiftance  of 
machines;  and  I  give  you  leave,  nay,  I 
befecch  you  to  fcarch  for  them.  You 
may  ranfack  the  whole  burying  ground, 
but  vour  labour  will  be  loft." 

"  That  may  be !  It  has  perhaps  been 
•ne  of  your  fineft  artifices,  but  neverthe- 
less it  was  mere  delufion." 

"  It  was  delufion,  becaufc  you  will 

have  it  fo." 

"  Hiermanfor!  what  do  you  wifli  mc 
to  believe  r  \ 

*«  Whatever  you  can  believe/* 

«  Here 

i 
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44  Here  the  figure  af  my  tutor  was  ftancL 
ing,  and  there  I  flood  and  converfed  with 
him." 

"  You  may  have  been  dreaming,  it  was 
perhaps  one  of  my  fineft  artifices." 

"  What  can  you  fay  againft  it  ?" 

"  Nothing,  my  Lord,  nothing !" 

"  I  conjure  you,  what  can  you  fay 
againft  it  ?" 

"  On  one  part  I  could  find  it  improba- 
ble that  two  people  fhould  have  the  fame 
dream  while  they  are  awake ;  on  the  other, 
that  the  moft  confummate  juggler  would 
find  it  difficult  to  produce  by  day-light, 
and  on  an  open  fpot,  an  airy  vifion  which 
refembles  your  friend  exafcily,  talks  in  a 
fenfible  manner,  anfwers  queftions  which 
are  put  to  it,  and  appears  a  fecond  time 
at  vour  defirc." 

0 

"  True,  very  true  !  however,  the  appa- 
rition is  not  lefs  myfterious  tome  if  I  deem 
it  no  illufion." 

"  You  will  comprehend  it  one  time,  faid 
Antonio." 

"  But  \vhen?  I  am  dying  with  a  defire 
to  have  the  myftery  unfolded." 

B  2  «  May 
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-  "  May  I  fpeak  without  rcfervc,  my 
Lord." 

"  I  wifli  you  always  had  fpokcn  widiout 
difguife,  and  afled  openly." 

"  What  I  am  going  to  lay  may  perhaps 
offend  you ;  yet  I  mult  beg  you  to  give 
me  leave  to  fpeak  freely.  I  am  not  going 
to  addrcfs  Miguel,  but  the  Duke." 

"  Franknefs  and  truth  are  equally  ac- 
ceptable to  the  latter  as  they  are  to  the 
former;  fpeak  without refervc." 

"  It  is  not  fondnefs  of  truth,  but  vain 
curiofity  that  has  driven  you  upon  the 
dangerous  ocean  of  knowledge,  where  you 
arc  cruifing  about  without  either  rudder 
or  compafs,  in  fearch  of  unknown  coun- 
tries, and  enchanted  iiJands.    I  met  you 
ibme  time  fince  on  your  voyage,  and  cap* 
turcd  you.    You  could  as  well  have  fal- 
len in  with  fomcbody  elfe,  who  would  have 
forged  heavier  fetters  for  you.    I  have 
not  mifufed  my  power  over  you.  You 
have  indeed  worked  in  the  fetters  which 
I  have  chained  you  with,  but  not  in  my 
fcrvice,  not  for  me,  but  for  your  country, 
^chyou,  I  am  forry  to  fay,  would  never 
done  voluntarily.    You  have  at- 
tempted 
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tempted  nothing,  at  leaft  very  little,  to 
break  thofe  chains,  but  you  ftruggled  hard 
to  avoid  fcrving  your  country.  I  endea- 
voured to  keep  you  iri  its  fervice  by 
ftrengthening  your  chains;  however,  un- 
forcfeen  accidents  liberated  you  from 
your  bondage,  and  then  I  appeared  firft  to 
you  a  lawlefs  corfair,  who  had  made  an 
unlawful  prize  of  you,  although  you  had 
fuppofed  me,  before  that  time,  to  be  a 
fupernatural  being,  to  whofe  power  you 
fancied  you  had  ftirrcridercd  voluntarily. 
My  dear  Duke,  I  am  neither  a  villain, 
nor  am  I  a  fupernatural  being ;  however, 
you  arc  not  able  to  judge  of  me.  It  is 
true  that  I  poffefs  important  arcana,  by 
the  application  of  which  I  can  efFefr  won- 
derful things  ;  but  I  am  not  allowed 
to  make  ufe  of  them  before  I  have  tried 
in  vain  every  common  means  of  attaining 
my  aim.  According  to  my  knowledge  of 
your  Lordfhip,  the  artifices  of  natural 
magic  were  fufheient  for  carrying  my 
point;  but  now,  as  the  veil  is  taken  from 
your  eyes,  and  thofe  dclufions  by  which 
your  will  has  been  guided,  have  loft  their 
influence  upon  you,  now  I  couV     Ke  ufe 
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of  my  fupcrior  power,  by  which  I  have 
been  enabled  to  effeft  the  apparition  of 
your  tutor.    However,  you  judge  of  my 
deeds  equally  wrong  as  of  myfelf.  At 
firit  you  millook  real  delufions,  for  mira- 
cles, and  now  you  miftake  the  efleft  of  a 
great  and  important  arcanum,  for  delu- 
iion.    Whence  thefe  fudden  leaps  from 
one  extreme  to  the  other?  What  is  it  that 
eonfiandy  removes  from  your  eyes  the 
real  point  of  view  from  which  you  ought 
to  iec  things?    The  fource  of  this  evil  is 
within  youiielf;  I  will  point  it  out  to  you, 
left  you  difcover  it  too  late.    You  have 
an  innate  propenfity,  which  has  been  nurfed 
up  by  your  lively  imagination,  a  propen- 
Juty  which  is  agitating  powerfully  within 
you,  and  ftruggles  for  gratification,  the 
propenfity  to  the  wonderful.    Your  tutor 
11  rove  too  late  to  combat  it  by  the  dry 
(peculations  of  philofophy,    inllead  of 
guiding  and  confining  it  in  proper  bounds. 
My4God!  your  friend  is  a  excellent  man* 
who  had  your  realhappinefs  at  heart ;  how- 
ever, his  philofophy  was  not  altogether 
confident.    A  preconceived  contempt  of 
*U  occult  fciences  prevented  him  examin- 
ing: 
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ing  them  with  impartiality,  and  declaring 
all  events  contrary  to  the  common  coiyrfe 
of  nature,  to  be  the  effeds  of  impofition. 
He  committed  a  fin  againft  philofophy, 
premifmg  as  demonftratcd,  what  was  to  be 
proved.  Your  own  feeling,  my  Lord, 
made  you  fenfible  of  the  defects  and  exag- 
gerations of  his  arguments;  your  reafon 
was  not  fufficient  to  rectify,  or  to  refute 
them;  and  thus  you  have  adopted  the 
principles  of  your  tutor,  not  from  convic- 
tion, but  from  a  blind  confidence  in  his 
learning  and  honefly,  and  believing  the 
affertions  of  your  inftru&or,  you  be- 
lieved in  bis  philofophy." 

44  Hiermanfor!  1  think  you  are  right." 

44  Give  me  leave  to  proceed.    It  was 
confcqucntly  not  philofophical  conviction 
that  made  you  fufpeft  your  inclination  to 
the  wonderful  ;  but  faith  was  oppofed  to 
faith.    The  former  was  founded  on  the 
authority  of  your  tutor,  and  the  latter  on 
the  fee  ret  voice  of  your  heart.  Regard 
for  your  friend,  and  the  ambition  of  be- 
ing looked  upon  as  a philofopher,  impelled 
you  to  adopt  the  principles  of  your  tutor, 
and   an  innate  inninft  fpurred  you  to 
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yield  to  the  voice  of  your  bean,  and  thus 
you  embraced  by  turns,  the  opinion  of 
your    inftruclor  and  the  faith  which 
originated  from  your  heart,  according 
to  the   ftrength  of  motive  which  pre- 
vailed on  either  fide.   However,  thefe 
motives  were  never  pure  undoubted  ar-_ 
guments  of  rcafon,  but  mere  fentiments, 
which  made  you  fhift  from  one  fide  to 
the  other,  in  the  fame  meafure  in  which 
your    fentiments  of  one  or    the  other 
kind  received  nourifhment  or  additional 
ftrength  from  without.    As  foon  as  I  be- 
gan to  play  off  my  magical  machineries 
your  belief  in  miracles  began  to  prevail ; 
but  as  foon  as  your  tutor  recapitulated 
his    lectures,  philofophy    rcfumcd  her 
former  fway.    You    was  a    ball  which 
flew  alternately  in  his  and  in  my  hand$, 
becaufe    yon    wanted    firm  conviction 
to  fix  yourfelf  upon.     Ncverthclefs  I 
fhould  have  iuccccded  at  laft  in  getting 
an  exchifivc  power  over  you  merely  by 
means  of  my  deluficn?,  becaufe  your 
predilettion  for  the  wonderful,  and  your 
imagination,  which  found  an  excufe  and  a 
ratification  in  my  works,  would  have 
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prevailed  over  the  philofophical  fentenccs 
which  you  have  been  taught.  Palcfki 
difcovered  to  you  what  you  ought  to  have 
di (covered  yourfelf,  that  my  arts  were 
mere  dclufions,  and  now  you  conclude 
that  I  can  produce  nothing  hut  dclufions. 
Perhaps  you  go  ftill  farther,  and  deny 
even  the  poflibility  of  appaiitions,  be- 
caufe  I  have  raifed  in  Amelia's  houfe  a 
ghofl  who  was  none.  At  bottom  you 
keep  firm  to  your  character  ;  you  came 
over  to  my  party  becaufe  your  feelings 
found  their  account  in  doing  fo  ;  yo\i 
find  you  have  been  deceived,  and  you  fly- 
back again  to  the  oppofite  party  becaufe 
you  fancy  to  find  truth  there.  However 
you  arc  really  guided  only  by  a  blind 
inflinft,  by  fentiment  and  opinion.  And 
'  whhlbefe  guides  do  you  fancy  you  can  pene- 
trate the  fantluary  of  truth  and  hanpinefs  ? 
— Unhappy  young  man !  you  are  doomed 
to  deceive  youvfelf  and  to  be  deceived." 

After  a  fhort  paufe  the  Irifhman  re- 
fumed  : 

"  Pardon  my  franknefs,  my  Lord !  I 
have  done." 

B5         _  "You 
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«*  You  have  made  me  behold  myfelf  in 
a  view  to  which  I  was  an  utter  ftranger, 
and  which  terrifies  me.  Hiermanfor,  tell 
it  me  frankly,  if  you  have  to  add  any 
thing  farther  ;  the  more  unreferved  you 
ftiall  be,  the  more  my  gratitude  will  en- 
creafe." 

"  Yes,  my  Lord,  you  deferve  a  better 
fate  than  what  you  are  preparing  for  your- 
felf.  You  poffefs  a  noble  quality  which 
is  but  rarely  the  property  of  Princes, 
the  courage  of  liftening  to  difagreeable 
truths ;  a  noble  heart  is-  panting  in  your 
bofom;  you  poffefs  more  dc fire  for  know- 
ledge than  you  ought;  your  intention  is 
good,  however,  you  will  be  ruined  in 
fpite  of  all  thefe  noble  qualities.  You 
are  deftitute  of  firmnefs  of  mind  ;  you 
fluctuate  like  a  wave  of  the  fea,  which 
is  driven  and  toffed  to  and  fro  with  the 
wind.  You  are  doomed  to  be  con (landy 
the'fport  of  others, and  never  to  fleer  your 
own  courfe.  That  unftiaken  firmnefs  of 
rcfolution  which  is  the  effect  of  well 
founded  conviction  is  not  in  die  catalogue 
of  your  virtues.  Your  reafon  prevails 
little  on  your  fenfuality  and  imagina- 
tion, 
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tion  which  are  hurrying  you  rapidly  along 
through  bye  ways.  Nay,  I  even  maintain 
that  your  rage  for  occult  knowledge  has 
had  as  yet  no  other  fource  but  fenfual 
pleafure;  it  gratified  your  ambition  to 
know  more  than  other  people  ;  it  flattered 
your  felf4ove  to  have  the  powers  of  na- 
ture at  your  command  ;  it  was  a  pleafing 
fight  to  your  eyes  to  witnefs  extraordinary 
events,  as  children  delight  to  hear  tales  of 
giants  and  enchanted  caliles.  And  could 
you,  in  that  difpofition  of  mind,  think 
yourfelf  worthy  to  be  introduced  to  a 
fanftuary,  which  even  ferious  difinterefted 
love  of  truth  dares  not  enter  without  be- 
ing firft  purified.  You  have  experienced 
what  you  did  deferve,  you  merited  to  be 
put  off  with  myftic  words,  with  juggling 
tricks  and  flights  of  hand  ;  and  you  was 
fatisfied  with  thefe  gewgaws.  Firft  after 
the  veil  had  been  removed  from  your  eyes^ 
by  other  people,  you  was  highly  difplcafed 
at  my  having  taken  the  liberty  to  fell  you 
delufions  for  truth — for  truth  !  as  if  ever 
pure  love  for  truth  had  guided  you,  and 
what  you  miftook  for  it  hajd  been  any 
thing  elfe  but  vain  curiofity.  Notwith- 
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Handing  this,  I  have  given  you  a  fpecimen 
of  my  fuperior  power,  and  mown  you  the 
ghoft  of  your  living  friend,  who  is  many 
hundred  miles  diftant  from  hence,  and  you 
prove  inftantlyhow  little  you  defervethis 
condefcenfion.  You  find  not  the  leaR 
difference  between  this  vifion  and  the 
former  juggling  tricks,  miftaking  it  for  a 
dream,  for  a  new  delufion.  Young  man, 
learn  firft  to  difcern  truth  from  illufion, 
and  acquire  a  proper  knowledge  of  the 
preparatory  fciences,  before  you  attempt 
at  occult  wifdom  ;  get  firft  a  proper  know- 
ledge of  yourfelf,  before  you  ftrive  for 
know  ledge  of  occult  things;  endeavour  to 
bridle  vour  imagination  by  cool  reflection, 
and  your  fenfuality  by  felf-denial,  before 
you  dare  to  grafp  at  the  fway  over  the 
powers  of  nature.'* 

44  How  infignificant  do  I  appear  to  my- 
felf,  Hiermanfor!  don't  fpare  me,  and 
let  me  feel  my  whole  nothingnefs." 

44  Man  has  gained  a  great  advantage, 
if  he  has  learnt  to  be  fenfible  of  his 
weaknefs,  however  he  ought  alfo-  to  re- 
main no  ftranger  to  hrs  ftrength.  My 

^rd7  wc  are  endowed  with  a  heavenly 
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gift,  which  is  called  renfon  ;  butlfow  widely 
does  it  differ  from  what  one  commonly 
thinks  it  to  be;  reafon  ought  firft  to  be 
purified,  and  diverted  of  every  thing  that 
•  is  not  herfelf,  before  fhe  can  become  to 
us  an  infallible  guide.  Aflifted  by  her 
we  fubdue  our  fenfuality,  and  foar  above 
vifible  nature.  Senfuality  is  the  only 
thing  terreftrial  in  us  :  reafon  raifes  us  to 
the  communication  with  fuperior  fpirits. 
The  more  we  learn  to  fubdue  the  former, 
the  more  fway  do  we  obtain  over  the 
powers  of  nature  j  the  more  we  purify 
the  latter,  the  more  intimately  are  we  con- 
Tie&ed  with  fuperior  beings.  Man  is  an 
intermediate  being  between  an  angel  and 
an  animal  ;*  is  the  fole  creature  that,  by 
means  of  his  fenfes,  is  conncfted  with  the 
phyfical  world,  and  through  his  reafon 
with  higher  fpirits,  and  confequently  canaft 
upon  both.  Do  you  divine  nothing,  my 
Lord  ?  Thefe  words  imply  an  important 
truth ;  however  it  would  lead  me  too  far, 
if  I  fhould  attempt  to  unfold  it  at  large." 

"  O  let  me  tafte  only  a  few  drops  from 
that  facrcd  fountain 1" 
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*'  At  fame  other  time,  my  Lord !  im- 
portant affairs  bid  me  at  prefent  to  leave 
you.    Will  you  accompany  me  to  town  V 

"  With  pleafure." 

His  coach  had  been  waiting  for  us  at 
fome  diftance  from  the  burying  place.— 
The  Irilhman  ordered  his  coachman  to 
make  haftc,  and  told  me  on  the  road  that 
I  mull  depart  for  Ma***t  in  two  davs. 
.At  the  fame  time  he  promifed  to  meet  me 
the  following  night  at  eleven  o'clock,  and 
to  continue  the  fubjett  on  which  he  had 
been  fpeaking.  He  fet  me  down  at  my 
houfe  and  took  leave. 

The  time  which  Lady  Delier  had  fixed 
for  our  interview  was  part.    This  would 
have  been  extremely  painful  to  me  in 
any  other  fituation  of  mind,  but  now  my 
thoughts  were  employed  by  objefts  of 
greater  importance.     What  I  had  fcen 
and  heard  at  the  burial  place  had  made  a 
deep  imprcflion  upon  me.    The  more  I 
refiecled  on  the  vifion,  the  more  did  it 
furpafs  my  power  of  conception.  Decep- 
tion is  afraid  of  the  light,  feeking  the 
dufk  of  evening,  or  the  darknefc  of  night, 
in  order  to  blind  the  eyes  of  the  deluded 
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perfon ;  deception  plays  off  its  machine- 
ries in  places  which  are  fhut  up,  and  pre- 
vioufly  have  been  fitted  for  the  purpofe; 
at  the  fame  time  it  endeavours  to  harrow 
the  mind,  by  folemn  preparations,  in  a 
difpofuion  anfwerable  to  the  deception  ; 
but  here  I  could  not  perceive  any  thing 
of  that  kind.  The  vifion  appeared  at 
noon,  and  in  an  open  place,  and  when  the 
Irifhman  called  me  away  to  the  burial 
place,  1  was  going  to  inform  myfelf  of  a 
love  affair,  and  of  courfe,  in  a  difpofition 
very  unpropitious  for  apparitions  or  ghofts  ; 
deception  takes  care  to  prevent  the  be- 
holder from  coming  near  its  works,  and  I 
was  near  enough  to  touch  the  phantom  ; 
deception  never  expofes  its  fecret  ma- 
chines to  the  danger  of  being  discovered, 
and  the  Irifhman  invited  me  to  make  the 
ftrifteft  inveftigation.  And  the  vifion 
itfelf,  as  it  appeared,  a  living  human  fi- 
gure, and  yet  fo  incorporeal,  that  my  arms 
penetrated  it  without  leaving  a  veltige  be- 
hind the  refemblance  to   Antonio  fo 

great,  that  it  feemed  to  be  the  living  ori- 
ginal ;  and  this  figure  fpoke  and  returned 
anfwers  fo  adequate  to  my  queftions it 
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did  not,  indeed,  move  its  lips,  and  the 
voice  differed  a  little  from  that  of  An- 
tonio; however,  its  fpeaking  organs  were 
materially  different  from  his  natural  ones. 
At  lafl,  the  difappearing  and  re-appearing 
at  my  defire— did  it  not  denote  a  free  will 
of  the  vifion  ? — In  fhort,  the  longer  I  re- 
flected on  the  matter,  the  lefs  did  it  ap- 
pear to  me  the  work  of  deception. 

"  And  if  it  was  no  flclion,  what  /  lave 
fcen  ;  what  an  aftonifhing  mvfterv  docs  it 
imply  ?  How  is  it  poffiblefor  a  living,  ab- 
fent  man  to  appear  to  his  friend,  as  the 
deceafed  arc  reported  to  do?  Mow  can 
his  foul  difembodv  herfelf  for  a  fhort 
time,  and  inclofe  herfelf  in  an  imitated 
fhapc?  The  Irifhman  has,  indeed,  given 
me  a  hint  concerning  the  poflibilitv  of 
fuch  miracles;  but  how  unfit  was  I  to 
comprehend  that  diftant  hint,  and  how 
much  did  my  foul  thirft  for  the  promifed 
continuation  of  his  difcourfe  ?  He  is  in 
«       the  right,  I  did  not,  as  yet,  deferve  to  be 
inflru&ed  in  the  myfteries  of  occult  know- 
ledge ;  I  merited  to  be  put  off  with  vain 
delufions.    How  little  did  my  impetuous 
curiofity  agree  with  a  difciple  of  occult 
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knowledge;  how  infignificant  mull  I  have 
appeared  to  him  !  How  great  did  he  fhew 
himfelf  to  me!  With  what  an  aftonifhing 
omnifcience  did  he  read  my  molt  hidden 
thoughts;  with  what  a  great  fagacity  has 
he  laid  open  my  weaknefs,  and  with  how 
much  frank nefs  told  me  my  defefls!  If  it 
were  his  intention  to  deceive  me  any  far- 
ther,  he  would  filently  have  taken  advan- 
tage of  my  blind  fide,  and  carefully  avoid- 
ed to  open  my  eyes.  He  certainly  could 
not  have  given  me  a  more  unfufpicious 
and  convincing  proof  of  the  goodnefs  and 
purity  of  his  fentiments  towards  me. — 
This  opennefs,  this  noble  fincerity,  de- 
ferves,  undoubtedly,  my  unbounded  gra- 
titude. Yes,  Ant  onto  ^  he  /hall  guide  me  in 
thy  room  !  I  will  confide  in  him  as  1  ha^e 
confided  in  thee." 

In  the  evening  I  went  to  Amelia,  to 
inform  her  of  my  impending  departure. 
Shcwasjuft  playing  on  the  harpfichord, 
and  received  me  with  a  filcnt  fmile,  with- 
out fuffcring  herfelf  to  be  interrupted  in 
her  play.  The  Baronefs,  however,  re- 
ceived me  with  cold  civility;  I  could 
griefs  the  reafon  of  it;  however  I  had  no 
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opportunity  to  make  an  excufe.  The 
affecling  pieces,  which  Amelia  played 
with  an  unfpcakable  charm,  began  to  melt 
my  foul,  and  to  thrill  me  with  a  fweet 
melancholy.  But  fuddenly  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  Irifhman,  of  my  refolution, 
and  of  my  departure  flufhed  through  my 
head :  I  left  my  dangerous  poft,  and 
Amelia  ceafed  playing.  I  had  placed 
myfelf  at  the  open  window — ftie  followed 
me  thither. 

44  So  immerfed  in  meditation,  my 
Lord  ?" 

44 1  am  thinking  of  my  departure." 

44  You  are  not  going  to  leave  us  ?" 

44  I  mud  depart  the  day  after  to-mor- 
row. Bufinefs  of  great  importance  re- 
quires my  perfonal  attendance  at  Ma***t," 

This  news  produced  furprife  and  fiience. 
The  coldnefs  of  Lady  Delier  began  to 
thaw,  44  I  hope  your  bufinefs,  my  Lord,  * 
faid  fhc,  44  is  not  fo  very  preffing." 

44  Alas!  it  is  fo  prefling  that  it  fufTers 
not  the  leaft  delay." 

44  Alas  P  Amelia  repeated, 44  one  (hould 
think  your  departure  was  painful  to  your 

heart  V 
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heart !"  She  blufhed,  as  if  fhe  had  faid 
fome thing  imprudent. 

u  Alas  !  it  is  too  painful  to  my  hearty 
but  who  cares  for  my  heart  ?" 

"  Indeed,"  Lady  Delier  replied,  "  you 
think  very  unkind  of  us." 

"It  is  a  gloomy  night,"  faid  Amelia* 
going  to  the  window ;  and  the  thread  of 
our  converfation  was  cut  off  at  once.  I 
endeavoured  to  lead  it  again  to  its  for^ 
mer  channel;  however  I  perceived  that 
the  converfation  grew  irjkfome  and  dull; 
it  turned  on  a  hundred  moft  infigniftcant 
trifles,  but  the  Countefs  avoided  care- 
fully to  touch  the  former  firing,  although 
I  founded  it  repeatedly,  fofter.or  louder. 
At  length  I  took  leave.  Lady  Delier 
was  fo  kind  as  to  fee  me  down  flairs;  1 
told  her  that  an  important  vifit  from  the 
Irifhman,  whom  I  had  endeavoured  in 
vain  to  put  off,  had  prevented  me  from 
keeping  the  appointment.  She  took  my 
excufe  very  kindly,  and  made  me  pro- 
mife  to  meet  her  the  next  morning  at  ten 
o'clock  at  the  fir  grove. 

UneafineTs  and  curiofity  drove  me  thi- 
ther at  the  appointed  houj.    The  Bara- 
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ncfs  was  waiting  for  me.    "  The  Coun 
tefs  is  at  church,"  faid  fhe,  "  let  me  take 
advantage  of  her  fhort  abfencc,  and  com- 
mit a  little  treachery  ;  but  take  heed  not 
to  betray  me  to  my  friend  !" 

"  Certainly  not,"  I  replied,  my  curio- 
fity  being  harrowed  up  to  the  higheft  de- 
gree by  this  exordium. 

"  All  that  I  have  to  difclofe  to  you  is 
contained  in  two  words :  you  are  beloved, 
my  Lord !" 

«  My  Lady!"— 

"  Give  me  leave  to  relate  the  matter 
in  a  proper  manner."  The  Baroncfs,  feem- 
ingly  delighted  with  my  aftonifhment,  con- 
tinued, "  recollect  your  firft  intervicv 
with  the  Countefs;  you  have  not  been 
indifferent  to  her  already,  at  the  time 
when  fhe  accepted  the  ring  which  you 
offered  her;  however,  the  good  Countefs 
did  not  know  it  then  herfelf.  She  fancied 
her  fentimcnts  to  be  merely  the  effects  of 
the  gratitude  which  flic  imagined  fhe  owed 
you,  becaufe  you  have  been  the  primary 
caufe  of  the  long  wifhed  for  apparition  of 
her  deccafed  Lord.  However,  that  ap- 
parition which  declared  you,  afterwards. 
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the  fon  of  the  murderer,  made  thereby 

Amelia  think  it  her  duty  to  reftrain  her 

kindnefs  for  you.    The  difficulty  which 

flic  had  to  fubmit  to  the  voice  of  duty, 

told  her  plainly,  that  in  her  heart  fome- 

thing  more  than  gratitude  was  panting  for 

you.  Fortunately,  the  ghoft  himfelf  had 
defired  her  to  forgive  the  murderer;  fhc 
imagined,  therefore,  it  would  be  but  jufl 
toextend  the  forgivenefs  to  the  fon.  She 
did  not  fore  fee  that  her  tendcrnefs  for 
you,  covered  by  that  pretext,  would  find 
fo  much  the  lefs  difficulty  to  fteai  again 
into  the  heart  which  it  fcarcely  had  been 
expelled.  Not  before  Amelia's  tendcr- 
nefs for  you  rofe  to  a  degree,  which  left 
no  room  for  doubt  of  her  attachment  for 
you,  did  (he  perceive  that  her  readinefs 
to  be  reconciled  to  you,  originated  lefs 
from  the  rcqueft  of  the  ghoil,  than  from 
that  of  her  own  heart.  You  may  believe 
me,  my  Lord,  that  it  was  no  cafy  matter 
to  draw  thefe  particulars  from  Amelia's 
lips.  She  concealed  carefully  in  her  bo- 
iom  a  paflion,  the  cxiftence  of  which  flic 
trembled  to  confefs.  She  had  made  avow 

of  eternal  fidelity  to  her  late  Lord,  and  aU 

thouf ' ' 
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though  (he  fancied  {he  had  not  violated 
her  promife  by  involuntary  fentimcnts,  yet 
a  confeflion  of  thefe  fentiments,  though 
depofited  only  in  the  bofom  of  an  intimate 
friend,  appeared  to  her  a  profanation  of 
her  folemn  declaration.  However,  her 
fpeaking  frequently  of  you  with  evident 
marks  of  partiality,  made  me,  nevcrthe- 
lefs,  fufpeft  a  part  of  the  fecret,  which 
the  Irifhman's  vifit  foon  unfolded  entirely 
to  me. 

"  You  know  that  he  has  been  in  our 
houfc  fomc  time  ago,  informing  us  i>V 
your  exaltation  to  the  ducal  dignity,  and 
at  the  fame  time,  placed  the  declaration 
of  the  ghoft,  concerning  the  murder,  in 
its   proper  point  of  view.  However, 
you  are  ftill  ignorant  of  the  moll  im- 
portant circumftance.    I  will  not  dwell 
on  the  uncommon  praife  he  bcflowcd  0:1 
your  family,  and  you  in  particular,  but 
only  mention  that  he  concluded  his  pa- 
negyrics with  the  obfervation,  that  the 
Countefs  herfelf  would  deem  you  deferv 
ing  her  love,  if  fhe  mould  be  acquainted 
more  intimately  with  your  Grace.  Thu 
roexpe&cd  turn  perplexed  Amelia  evi 

1  dcntly. 
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dently.  She  replied,  fhe  did  not  doubt 
the  amiable  qualities  of  the  Duke,  how- 
ever fhe  had  vowed  eternal  fidelity  to  the 
Count.  "  If  that  is  your  fole  obje&ion** 
the  Irifhman  replied,  "  then  I  fhall  foon 
remove  it.  The  dcceafed  himfelf  fhall 
releafe  you  from  your  vow,  from  the  per- 
formance of  which  he  can  derive  neither 
benefit  nor  pleafure;  it  is  in  my  power 
to  make  him  declare  it  himfelf/'  "  No, 
no!"  exclaimed  Amelia,  terrified,  "  the 
reft  of  the  deceafed  fhall  not  be  inter- 
rupted; I  fhould  not  be  able  to  (land  the 
fight  of  him/*  "  No  apparition,  my 
Lady/'  the  Irifhman  replied,  "  you  fhall 
neither  hear*  nor  fee  the  deceafed  !" — 
With  thefe  words  he  took  a  blank  piece 
of  paper  out  of  his  pocket-book,  rcqueft- 
ing  Amelia  to  write  upon  it  the  follow- 
ing words u  Spirit  of  the  Count  of 
Clairval,  fhall  I  preferve  my  heart  and 
hand  faithful  to  thee  till  death,  according 
to  my  vow  ?"  As  foon  as  the  Countefs 
had  been  perfuaded  to  it  with  great  diffi- 
culty, and  wrote  thefe  words,  the  Irifh- 
man prevailed  upon  her  to  carry  the  pa- 
per to  an  apartment  to  which  no  oae 

could 
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could  have  accefs  without  her  knowledge 
and  leave.  Amelia  chofe  the  apartment 
contiguous  to  her  bed-chamber.  The 
fliutters  were  bolted  from  within,  the  pa- 
per placed  upon  a  table,  and  the  room 
ftrongly  fumigated  by  the  Irifhman,  who 
uttered  fome  myflerious  words.  When 
they  had  retired,  the  Irifliman  requeflcd 
her  to  return  and  look  after  the  paper; 
however  fhe  could  fee  nothing  except  the 
words  writted  by  herfelf,  upon  which  flic 
fliut  the  door,  and  put  the  key  in  her 
pocket. 

"  Sleep  eafy,"  the  Irifhman  added, 
and  don't  open  the  chamber  before  to- 
morrow morning,  when  you  will  find  an 
anfwer  to  your  queflion." 

"  The  I  rifliman  left  us  at  eleven  o'clock, 
and  Amelia  went  to  her  bed-room,  which 
fhe  left  not  for  a  moment  all  the  night. — 
She  went  to  bed,  but  uneafinefs  and  cu- 
riofity  did  not  fufFer  her  to  clofe  her  eyes. 
Not  the  leaft  noife  wTas  heard  in  the  ad- 
joining  apartment,  and  when  Amelia  en- 
tered it  early  in  the  morning,  (lie  ob- 
served beneath  the  lines  flic  had  wrote, 
pale  but  legible  charafters,  which  flic 

2  inftantly 

Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  15 

inftantly  knew  to  be  the  hand-writing  of 
her  deceafed  Lord—"  Thy  vow,  which 
binds  me  to  a  being  living  upon  earth,- 
and  thee  to  one  who  is  deeeafed,  (hackles 
my  liberty.  I  break  thefe  chains.  The; 
man  by  whofe  orders  I  have  been  affaflS- 
nated  is  VaR^'cllos." 

"  Imagine  how  Amelia  was  aftonifhed 
at  an  incident  which  evidently  was  the 
cffcflof  a  fuperior  power ;  the  apartment, 
the  fliutters,  and  the  door  of  which  -had 
been  carefully  fecured,  and  which  was 
guarded  by  Amelia  herfclf,  being  entirely 
inacccffible  to  any  mortal,  except  by  vio- 
lent means,  of  which  no  traces  could  be 
perceived  on  the  window  fhuttcrs.  This 
miraculous  event  was  decifive  for  my 
friend,  who  profelTcd  herfelf  entirely  at 
liberty  from  that  moment. 

"  Your  Grace  will  eafily  believe  mc,; 
that  the  tender  attachment  to  you,  which 
had  found  accefs  to  her  heart,  guarded 
by  a  folcmn  vow,  acquired  additional  ac- 
tivity when  the  ftiackles  were  thrown  off. 
The  gholt  himfelf  appeared  to  have  GleM- 
ly  approved,  by  naming  the  real  mur- 
derer, the  pafTion  for  a  Prince,  whofe.  fa* 

Vol.  III.  C  ther 
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ther  had  been  injured  by  an  unjuft  fufpi- 
cion.  Amelia  endeavoured,  neverthelefs, 
to  conceal  from  me  the  real  ftate  oF  her 
heart,  and,  out  of  caprice,  rather  would 
leave  me  to  guefs,  than  to  confefs  herfelf, 
what  might  have  been  mifinterpretcd  as  a 
weaknefs.  However,  that  very  conftraint 
which  (he  experienced  by  concealing  a 
fecrct  that  ftruggled  to  break  its  confine- 
ment, fome  words  which  fhe  dropped  un- 
knowingly, her  gloomy  looks  and  ftlent 

melancholy  in  fhort,  all  thofe  traits 

which  feem  to  have  told  you  fo  very  little 
of  Amelia's  fecret  fentiments,  convinced 
me  foon  that  love  was  the  lilent  tormentor 
«>f  her  heart.  I  communicated  my  difco- 
very  to  her,  and  fhe  confeffed  at  laft  that 
1  was  not  mi  (taken." 

u  Gracious  Heaven  !M  I  exclaimed, 
4t  me  confeffed—-* 

"  And  at  the  fame  time  defired  me  car- 
neflly  to  conceal  it  carefully  from  you; 
and  do  you  know  for  what  rcafon  ?" 

«*  Nor 

"  Amelia  Feared  fhe  was  not  beloved  by 
you.  Your  having  proceeded  on  your  tra- 
vels during  her  illnefs  without  fo  much  as 

i  taking 
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taking  leave  of  her,  made  her  already 
fufpeft  your  indifference.  This  IWpi- 
cion  gained  additional  ftrength  by  your 
never  having  wrote  a  fuig)e  line  to  her 
after  your  departure.  Your  behaviour 
during  your  prefent  ftay  with  us  too,  has 
cured  her  of  that  error  as  little  as  the  in- 
formation of  your  departure." 

"  Should  it  be  poflible  my  love  could 
have  efcaped  Amelia's  looks  ?" 

It  did  not  efcape  my  obfervation.— 
I  gathered  carefully  all  the  marks  of  it, 
and  communicated  them  to  my  friend. 
However,  they  appeared  to  her  to  be 
nothing  farther  than  proofs  of  gallantry, 
which  every  well-educated  man  is  wont 
to  offer  at  the  (hrine  of  beauty.  "  Is  it 
poflible,"  fhe  faid,  "  that  true,  ardent 
love,  could  refrain  fo  long  from  coming 
to  an  explanation  ?"  And  indeed,  my 
Lord,  can  you  fay  any  thing  againft  this 
objection  ?" 

"  My  Lady,  I  could  not  entertain  the 
lead  idea  of  fuch  an  explanation,  w Wie- 
the mifunderftanding  concerning  the  vmu  - 
dcrcr  of  Count  Clairval  was  not  rcuuvved, 
although  1  bad  not  been  ignorant  ol  ^ 
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refidence  of  Amelia,  which  was  unknown 
to  me  ever  fince  the  removal  from  the 
caftle  in  theforeft,  and  the  myfterious 
ConduQ:  of  the  Countefs  has  prevented 
me  from  declaring  now,  what  I  ardently 
wifhed  to  avow  publicly  ever  fince  I  got 
acquainted  with  her.  What  has  madc^o* 
guefs  my  happinefs,  has  induced  me  to 
apprehend  my  misfortune — I  even  feared 
to  offend  the  Countefs  by  my  prefence.  I 
expefled  fecret  diflike  to  me,  at  moft  pity, 
but  never  a  return  of  my  love." 

"  1  fee  you  are  but  a  novice  in  love," 
Lady  Delier  faid  fmiling,  "  and  I  have 
of  courfe  afted  wifely  that  I  opened  your 
eyes !" 

"  O  !  my  deareft  Baronefs  !"  I  replied, 
kifling  her  hand,  "  my  gratitude  will  end 
only  with  my  life." 

"  Silence!  Silence  !"  (he  exclaimed, 
putting  her  hand  on  my  lips,  I  have  told 
you,  as  yet,  only  good  news — the  worft  is 
Coming  now !" 

"  What  can  that  be  ?"  I  afked  with 
confternation. 

"  You  fhall  hear  Amelia's  own  words  :* 
«  The  Duke"  faid  fhe,  «  does  not  love 

me. 
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me,  and  even  if  he  fhould  have  a  paffion 
for  me,  and  avow  it,  he  fhould  hear  the 
confeflion  of  my  reciprocal  tendernefs,  but 
never  receive  my  hand*  I  am  indeed 
releafed  of  my  vow,  but  ray  prefent  li- 
berty will  raife  my  fidelity  to  my  deceafed 
Lord,  which  was  till  now  mere  duty,  to 
merit,  and  I  will  remain  conftant  to  him, 
as  far  as  it  will  be  in  my  power.  I  can- 
not command  my  love  for  the  Duke,  how- 
ever my  hand  is  at  my  difpofal." 

"  Heavens !  how  you  have  damped 
my  happinefs !"  I  replied  after  a  painful 
paufe. 

"  Should  a  mere  whim  of  the  Coun- 
tefs  really  be  able  to  difhearten  your 
Grace  ?  you  do  not  confider  how  foon 
the  love  of  a  living  adorer  can  fubdue 
the  fidelity  to  a  deceafed  hufband.  Ame- 
lia's heart  is  yours,  and  her  hand  will  cer- 
tainly follow/* 

"  It  is  not  only  this  incertitude  that 
makes  me  uneafy ;  the  Countefs  loves  mc 
becaufe  flic  cannot  help.  it.  Can  a  love 
which  I  do  not  owe  to  a  voluntary  at- 
tachment render  me  happy  ?" 

C  3  «  How 
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"  How  you  are  roving  !  what  ought  to 
make  you  proud  and  happy  damps  your 
fpirits.  What  was  it  that  impelled  Ame- 
lia imcfiftibly  to  love  you  ?  can  it  have 
been  any  thing  elfc  but  the  confeioufnefs 
of  your  perfections,  and  an  irrefiftible 

!fyrnpathy  which  has  united  your  hearts ; 
and  what  can  be  more  defirable,  what 
more fincere  and  durable  than  fuchhonds? 
JMy  Lord,  love  has  done  every  thing  for 
you,  and  you  have  done  nothing  for  love. 
Difclofe  to  Amelia  your  fentiments,  com- 
municate to  her  your  tenderncis,  and  her 
involuntary  attachment  to  you  will  foon 
be  changed  into  a  voluntary  paffion." 

4t  JVly  deareft  friend!  my  comforter  I* 
I  exclaimed,  "  what  friendly  genius  is  it 
that  fpeaks  through  you,  and  animates  my 
whole  nature  ?" 

44  The  genius  of  love — I  have  loved 
too,  and  know  how  to  advife  in  affairs 
of  the  heart-  But  tell  me  finccrcly,  my 
Lord,  would  your  father  confent  to  a 
match  beneath  your  dignity  ?" 

I"  It  would  be  of  no  confequence  if  he 
Ihould  not ;  lam  Duke*" 
«  I  un- 
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I  underftand  you;  however  I  fear 
Amelia  would  never  confent  to  a  union 
which  fhouldbe  dcftiuue  of  the  benedic- 
tion of  the  Marquis  of  Villa*#al." 

*4  My  father  doves  me,  and  he  will  never 
-oppofe  his  only  fon  in  a  matter  upon 
which  depends  the  happinefs  of  his  life." 

"  Well  then!  I  will  leave  you  to  your 
good  fortune.  I  (hall  not  fail  to  contri- 
bute as  much  as  is  in  my  power  to  pro- 
mote that  union.  However,  (added  {he 
with  dignity)  I  expefcl  from  your  candour, 
*hat  you  will  not  mifimcrpret  ray  inter- 
view with  you,  and  the  intereft  I  take  in 
that  affair." 

I  look  upon  it  as  a  proof  of  your  in- 
eflimable  friendship." 

"  01  my  children !"  the  Countefs  re- 
fumed  with  great  emotion,  "  I  love  you 
as  a  mother.  I  could  not  bear  any  longer 
that  two  people,  who  feem  to  have  been 
born  for  each  other,  fhould  mifunder- 
ftand  one  another  in  a  manner  fo  tor- 
menting to  both  of  you.  You  will  ren. 
der  Amelia  happy,  my  Lord,  or  I  am 
dreadfully  mi  (taken  in  my  opinion  of  you.  j 
With  this  hope  I  put  the  fate  of  my  friend 
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entirely  in  your  band.  I  confide  to  your 
care  an  angel,  whofe  early  improvement 
j  was  my  work,  and  conftitutes  my  pride, 
and  whofe  perfections  you  fcarcely  know 
by  half.  I  intruft  to  you  a  being  of  the 
pureft  and  mod  excellent  of  hearts.  Con- 
clude from  this,  upon  the  confidence  I 
repofe  in  you." 

"  I  Ihall  endeavour  to  deferve  it." 
"  Retire  now,  elfe  we  (hall  be  furprifed 
by  Amelia;  but  take  care  not  to  make 
her  fufpeel  our  interview  and  converfa- 
tion.  You  even  muft  not  vifit  us  this 
evening  earlier  than  ufual." 

I  promifed  it,  and  retired.  My  whole 
frame  had  been  in  a  feverifli  tremor,  from 
the  beginning  of  our  converfation.  I 
could  fcarcely  utter  the  moil  neceflary 
anfwers  to  the  difcourfes  of  the  .Baroncfs. 
To  be  beloved  by  Amelia!  This  intelli- 
gence imparadiied  me,  and  my  heart 
could  fcarcely  contain  the  un/peakable 
blifs  which  had  been  fhowereddown  upon 
me.*    1  went  home  like  a  dreaming  per- 

fon, 
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fori,  went  again  abroad,  and  my  feet  car- 
ried me,  unknowing  to  me,  to  the  fpot 
whither  a  fecret  impulfe  urged  me  to  go* 
However,  the  fevere  command  of  the 
Baronefs  had  drawn  a  large  circle  around 
Amelia's  abode,  which  repelled  me.  I 
hovered  at  the  margin  of  it  like  a  fpell- 
bound  fpirit,  and  fighed  for  the  arrival  of 
the  appointed  hour.  Never  had  the  fct- 
ting  in  of  night  been  expc&ed  with  more 
impatience,  and  the  fun  appeared  to  me 
to  retire  unufually  late  from  . the  hori- 
zon. 

At  length  the  wifhed-for  hour  arrived; 
however,  the  moment  when  I  was  going 
to  the  houfe  which  contained  all  that  was 
dear  to  me,,  an  unfpeakable  anxiety 
damped  fuddenly  my  rapturous  joy.  I 
had  promifed  not  to  betray  by  my  beha- 
viour the  intelligence  which  the  Baronefs 

ltlwed%  and  pourtray  the  difpofition  of  his  mind  ;  nay, 
to  omit  them  entirely  whenever  it  cquld  be  done  with- 
out fpoUing  his  tale.  His  charafter,  and  the  different 
fituati^ns  in  which  we  (hall  behold  him,  will  always 
fuggeft  to  the  reader,  whofe  fenfibility  and  imagination 
are  of  a  lively  nature,  the  ftate  of  his  heart  ;  the  reft 
may  eafily  fupply  thisdefeft  from  Novels* 

C  5  had 
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had  imparted  to  me,  and  yet  I  deemed  it 
impofiible  to  preferve  fuch  a  dominion 
over  myfelf  if  the  vehemency  of  my  date 
of  mind  fhould  not  abate.  This  was  the 
fource  of  my  anxiety,  which  added  to  the 
danger  of  expofing  myfelf,  becaufe  it  de- 
prived me  of  the  fmall  remnant  of  felf 
dominion  which  my  rapturous  joy  had 
left  me,  I  entered  the  houfe.  The  wo- 
man of  the  Countefs  told  me  her  Lady 
was  in  the  garden.  I  went  through  feveral 
rows  of  trees  without  finding  her.  The 
moon  peeped  now  and  then  through  the 
fleecy  clouds,  and  concealed  her  filvery 
orb  again.  The  great  extent  of  the  garden, 
and  the  impetuous  ftate  of  my  mind,  in- 
creafed  the  difficulty  of  finding  the  idol 
of  my  heart.  At  length,  ftepping  forth 
from  a  fide  path,  enclofed  with  high 
hedges,  I  fancied  I  faw  fometmng  ftirring 
at  a  diftance,  near  a  ftatue.  Having  ad- 
vanced fome  paces,  the  light  of  the  moon 
reflecting  from  the  marble  ftatue  upon 
Amelia,  removed  every  doubt.  I  ap- 
proached with  tottering  fteps,  and  found 
Amelia  reclining  againft  the  pedefial  of  a 
Diana,  and  immerfed  in  profound  medita- 
tion. 
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tion.  The  ruftling  of  the  dry  leaves  be- 
neath my  footfteps,  roufed  her  from  her 
reverie* 

44  Good  evening,  my  Lord,"  faid  (he 
with  evident  confufion,  44  have  you  not 
met  Lady  Delier?" 

44  No,  my  Lady !  I  have  not." 
44  She  left  me  fome  time  fince,  and 
might  already  have  returned." 

**  Very  ftrangel  I  am  come  to  take 
leave,  and  meet  you  firft  by  accident." 

44  Leave  T   (he  replied  with  furprife 
44  Then  you  are  determined  to  depart  to* 
morrow." 
44 1  muft." 
A  long  paufe. 

44  And  you  are  going  to  Ma***t?" 
<4  To  Ma***!,  and  from  thence  to  my 
tiative  country." 

A  fecond  paufe.    At  length  fhe  faid 
*with  emphafis  and  afFe&ion :  Heaven 
protect  you  on  your  journey." 
44  Dearell  Counteft— M 
44  What  is  the  matteT  with  you,  my 
1-ord?"    Amelia  exclaimed,  fixing  her 
eyes  on  me,  «  Good  God,  how  pale  you 
look!"  _ 
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The  emotions  of  my  heart  were  dread- 
ful; my  working  bofom  threatened  to 
burft.  "God  knows,"  I  replied,  with  a 
faltering  voice,  "  whether  I  (hall  fee  you 
again. "  .  >  ; 

"  We  fhall  certainly  meet  again.**  faid 
fhe,  looking  up  to  heaven. 

"  Merciful   God!    fhould  my  hopes 
bio  (fom  firft. beyond  the  grave." 

"  What  hopes  ?"  (he  exclaimed  with 
inquifitivc  aflonifhmcnt. 

"  And  do- you  not  divine  how  this  fiopa- 
.  ration  will  w  ound  my  hqart?" 

Amelia  looked  anxioufly  around,  as  if 
fucking  Lady  Dclier;  and  then  fixed  her 
eyes  again  doubtfully  on  rfje. 

"  My  Lord,  your  words  and  your  be- 
haviour are  myftcrious  to  me." 

'*  Then  receive  their  explanation  kind- 
ly," I  replied,  letting  niyfelf  ,do[wa  on 
one  knee,  and  taking  |  hold  pf  her  hap^ 
"  I  love  you."  r^ 

The  Countefs.  was  ftruck  'dumb  M'ith 

furprife.—  «  And   this,  ypu   tell,  me 

when  taking  /t^ra /"  IJie  lifpe/d  at  length. 

I  fancied  I  perceived  a  fo£tprc(Ture  from 
her  hand,  and  returned  it  with  glowing 

z  lips. 
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lips.  She  bent  her  taper  form  to  raife  me 
up,  and  Lady  Delier  fteppcd  fuddenly  be- 
tween us.  "  What  do  I  fee  ?"  flie  ex- 
claimed, diflfembling  aftoni  foment,  "  a 
declaration  of  loye.?°  .  ^  .  .1 

Amelia  remained  filent,  and  the  Baro- 
nefs  repeated  her  queftion. 
.        A  declaration,  my  Lady!"  I  replied, 
but  no  anfwer. 

"  My  fweet;friend,7  (he  whifpered  arch- 
ly in  Amelia's  ear,  "  I  hope  you  will  not 
.let  him  defpair." 

"  I  cannot  conceive,  my  Lord,"  Ame- 
lia replied,  .  *'  why  you  make  this  declara- 
tion when  taking  leave  /" 
:  I  told  her  nearly  the  fame  I  had  faid  to 
the  Baroncfs  in  the  morning.  Amelia 
viewed  me  a  long  time  with  filent  aftonilh- 
ment,  and  at  length  replied : 
,.  ,  f  A  mifunderuanding,'  a  mifunder- 
. Handing  on  both  fides!  very  ftrange  in- 
deed 1"  (he  (hook  her  head  foiling. 

*4-JMy  deareft  love,"  the  Baronefs  ex- 
claimed,  M  look  at  the  Duke,  how  he 
.watches  every  word  of  yours,  in  hope  of 
receiving  an  anfwer." 

.  ~-  .  .  Amelia 
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Amelia  feemed  to  hefitate  what  to  re- 
ply ;  however,  after  a  ftiort  filence,  faid 
to  jne  with  the  annate  dignity  of  a  noble, 
generous  mind :  u  My  Lord,  if  you  want 
to  have  a  confort,  then  I  muft  beg  you  to 
forget  me.  But  if  you  are  in  qucft  of  a 
loving  hearty  then — "  added  (he  in  a  low 
accent,  and  with  crimfoning  cheeks,  u  you 
have  found  it." 

I  don*t  know  what  I  replied,  nor  can  I 
recolkft  what  I  faid  afterwards ;  for  from 
the  moment  Ihe  had  pronounced  the  con* 
feflion  of  her  reciprocal  love,  I  thought 
Tnyfelf  tranfported  to  Paradife,  and 
breathed  in  a  new  and  better  fphere.  The 
poffeffion  of  Amelia's  heart,  ^enfu red  to  me 
by  the  declaration  of  her  own  lips,  had 
expelled  from  my  breaft  every  terrcftial 
wifli;  my  whole  hature  feemed  to  me  exalt- 
^ed  and  purified  of  all  earthly  <lregs,  and 
the  flame  which  had  penetrated  my  frame, 
was  a  facred  fire  cleared  of  every  particle 
of  fenfuality.  O!  innocent  love,  thou 
offspring  of  the  facred  affinity  of  two 
cohg<?nial  fouls,  thou  art  perhaps  the  fole 
fpecies  of  union  and  enjoyment,  which  is 
capable  to  afford  us  here  below  a  notion 

of 
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of  the  union  and  the  pleafure  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  heavenly  regions* .  How  na- 
tural therefore,  if  we,  particularly  in  the 
firft  moments  of  enjoyment,  are  incapa- 
ble to  exprefs  fuch  fentiments  by  words. 
However,  my  faltering  accents,  my  con- 
fufed  expreffions,  and  my  incoherent  fen- 
tences,  feemed  nevertheless  to  be  ait  well 
underftood  by  Amelia,  as  if  fhe  were  read- 
ing in  my  foul,  which  I  could  conclude 
from  her  words,  and  the  Hill  plainer 
fpeaking  play  of  her  mien.  Love  had 
diffufed  over  her  countenance  new  and 
unfpeakable  charms,  which  furrounded 
her  with  a  glory  that  made  her  appear  to 
me  a  more  than  mortal  being.  And  to 
be  beloved  by  her — that  blifs  would  have 
overpowered  me,  if  I  had  not  been  made 
acquainted  with  my  happinefs  in  the  morn- 
mg. 

Lady  Delier,  who  had  left  us  to  our- 

felves  all  the  rime,  interrupted  us  at  length. 

"  Children  V  faid  fhe,  "  do  you  know 

that  it  is  not  far  from  eleven  o'clock  ?" 

I  ftarted  up  as  if  fome  grifly  fpeftre  had 

furprifed  me,  becaufe  I  recolle&ed  the 

Unknown^  eleven  o'clock  being  the  time 

when 
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.when  I  had  promifcd  to  meet  him  at  the 
place  of  rendezvous  at  a  confiderable 
diflancc.  I  was  obliged  to  take  leave  of 
Amelia. 

>  To    take    leave  !— without  knowing 
whether  I  mould  ever  fee  her  again,  for  I 
was  to  depart  the  next  morn  with  the 
dawn  of  day.    This  idea  overpowered 
me  fomuch,  that  I  promifed  Amelia  and 
myfelf  to  vifit  her  once  more  to-morrow 
before  my  departure.    Our  reparation 
was,  neverthclefs,  fo  afflicting,  the  parting 
on  both  fides  fo  difficult,  and  the  laft  adieu 
pronounced  with  quivering  lips.— Alas! 
fi  fecret  prefentiment  fecmcd  to  whifperin 
.ray  car  that  we  fhould  meet  no  more. 
.How  many  times  did  I  attempt  to  go  and 
Jtopped  again — bow  many  times  did  I  go 
arid  return  again  to  aflure  Amelia  that  I 
mould  certainly  fee  her  once  more ! — 
.Her  emotions  fecmcd,  indeed,  to  be  lefs 
vehement  than  mine,  however,  I  could 

♦ 

not  be  deceived,  and  obferved  the  fecret 
workings   of  her   foul,  perceived  the 
pearly  tear  that  ftarted  from  her  eye  and 
the  violent  heaving  of  her  bofom. 
„  Lady 
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Lady  Delier  did  not  long  remain  an 
idle  fpe&ator,  exhorting  us  to  dedicate 
the  prefent  moment  to  joy,  and  to  yield  to 
our  grief  to-morrow,  tearing  the  Countefs 
from  my  jirms  and  wifhing  me  a  good 
night. 

I  flopped  once  more  on  the  terrace,  faw 
the  two  ladies  retiring  to  a  grove  of  beech- 
trees,  and  Amelia  turn  twice,  beckoning 
to  me.  My  tears  flowed  fluently,  my 
arms  were  expanded  for  her,  the  darknefs 
of  the  night  concealed  her  from  my  wifh- 
ful  looks.  I  ruflied  mechanically  into 
the  flreet,  and  arrived  at  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous without  knowing  how.  It  was  a 
lonely  fpot  covered  with  trees.  The 
Irifhman  foon  joined  me. 

"  My  time  is  fhort,"  he  faid,  "and  I 
have  to  tell  you  a  great  deal  ;  let  us  fit 
down."  So  faying  he  led  me  to  a  ftone 
bench  beneath  a  fpreading  oak,  and  we 
featcd  ourfelves. 

He  feemed  to  obferve  my  being  violent- 
ly agitated,  and  kept  a  long  and  folemn 
filence  to  give  me  time  to  recover. — "  I 
wifh,  my  dear  Duke !" — he  at  length  be- 
gan j  "  that  you  njay  not  expei£t  more  from 

this 
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this  interview  than  I  am  allowed  to  give. 
I  muft   confine  myielf  merely  to  the 
theoretical  part  of  that  occult  fcience  to 
which  I  have  promifed  to  initiate  you  after 
the  time  of  probation  (hall  be  finifhed. 
However,  it  is  here  as  it  is  with  all  other 
fcicnccs ;  the  pupil  of  fenfe  guefles  by 
the  theory,  what  he  may  expeft  from  the 
practical  part  of  the  fcience— as  a  painter 
beholds  in  a  flcetch  the  picture  which  h 
to  be  drawn,  or  as  an  architect  fees  in  the 
plan  dTawn  on  the  paper  the  building 
whichis  to  be  conftrucled;  be  therefore  fa- 
tUfied  with  what  I  dare  impart  to  you  for 
*heprefent.w 

"  I  do  not  defire  you  to  difclofe  to  me, 
more  than  I  am  able  to  bear  at  prefenL" 

The  Irifhman  paufed  again,  and  then 
began  thus  : 

"  If  our  powers  of  perception  were 
confined  only  to  our  fenfes,  the  vifible 
world  would  then  encompafs  all  our  ideas, 
fentiments,  wifhes  and  hopes.  No  idea 
of  fpirits,  of  God  and  of  immortality 
would  raife  us  above  the  fphere  of  ma 
teriality.  In  order  to  produce  and  to  con- 
ceive thefe  ideas  a  fuperfenfibie  faculty  is 

rc 
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required.  This  faculty  which,  if  clofcly 
examined,  bears  not  the  Ieaft  refcm- 
blancc  to  the  reft  of  our  intellectual 
powers,  is  called  reafon.  The  idea  of  the 
whole  fenfible  world  offers  nothing  to  us 
that  is  not  corporeal,  finite,  and  perifh- 
ablc.  However  the  territory  of  rcafon 
opens  to  us  a  profpect  to  a  world  with- 
out bounds,  and  of  an  everlafting  dura- 
tion ;  difplays  to  us  a  kingdom  of  fpirits 
which  is  governed  by  one  Infinite  Spirit 
after  wife  and  facred  laws.  An  unknown 
world  of  which  we  had  not  the  mo  ft 
diftant  notion,  of  which  fenfation  gives 
us  not  the  lcaft  hint,  and  for  which  our 
fenfes  have  no  perception  nor  fcale,  opens 
to  our  view  when  our  reafon  begins  to 
unfold  itfelf.  You  fee,  therefore  what 
faculty  of  the  foul  mud  be  our  guide  in 
our  prefent  inveftigation,  if  we  wifh  to 
penetrate,  by  means  of  it,  to  the  kingdom 
of  fpirits." 
"  Rcafon!" 

44  Certainly  !  there  is  no  other  choice 
left ;  and  therefore  let  us  learn  to  value 
and  to  ufe  this  light  that  illuminates  the 
darknefs  in  which  every  objec\  disappears 

from 
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from  the  eyes  of  mere  fenfitive  men,  or  H 
raoft  appears  very  obfcure  to  them.  That 
man  whofe  reafon  is  overdarkened,  or 
difcompofed  by  fenfuality,  either  will  de- 
ny the  exiftence  of  fpirits  and  our  rela- 
tion to  them,  or  attribute  to  them  the  con- 
tradi&ory  ihape  which  his  difordered  ima- 
gination has  hatched  out,  like  the  blind- 
born,  who  denies  the  exiftence  of  colours 
as  ridiculous  and  abfurd,  or  if  he  be^ 
lieves  the  unanimous  teftimony  of  thofc 
that  fee,  imagines  colours  to  bear  force 
refemblance  to  founds.  Unbelief  and 
fuperftition  afford  us  numberlefs  inftanccs 
of  people  of  that  defcription.  Only  the 
more  impartial  have  always  maintained 
that  one  ought  not  to  judge  precipitately  of 
thefe  objeQs,  and  only  the  wifeft  of  man- 
kind have  been  able  to  form  a  jufl  judg- 
ment of  them." 

"  O  Hiermanfor!  introduce  me  to  the 
circle  of  the  latter.  I  have  already  in 
the  different  periods  of  my  life  adhered 
to  all  the  other  parties.  In  the  days  of 
rriy  earlier  youth  1  believed  in  apparitions, 
like  the  raoft  ignorant  of  the  loweft  clafs. 
In  a  more  advanced  period  of  life  I  fan- 
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«cied  I  was  convinced  of  the  impoffibility 
of  apparitions,  and  ever  fince  I  got  ac- 
quainted with  you,  I  have  been  wavering 
between  unbelief  and  fuperftition.  It  was 
but  lately  that  I  refolved  to  poftpone  my 
judgment  on  thefe  fubje&s,  till  I  fhould 
be  better  convinced,  and  this  convi&ion 
I  expe£l  of  you." 

"  I  will  not  difappoint  your  hope  ;  how- 
ever, I  muft  repeat  once  more  that  I  can 
lead  you  to  truth  by  no  other  road  but  that 
of  reafon  purified  from  all  fenfual  dregs. 
Yqu  will  find  it  difficult  to  purfue  that 
road,  and  it  will  be  no  eafy  tafk  to  me  to 
guide  you.  I  (hall  be  obliged  to  avoid  all 
emblematic  language,  in  order  to  convey 
to  your  mind  thefe  fuperfenfible  notions 
in  their  natural  purity,  and  it  will  .be  ne- 
cefTary  that  you  fhould  know  how  to  ap- 
ply the  abftra&eft  and  pureft  notions,  al- 
though they  fhould  contradift  your  pre- 
fent  manner  of  perception." 

"  I  fhall  at  leaft  not  be  wanting  in  atten- 
tion and  good-will." 

"  Firft  of  all,  it  will  be  neceffary  to 

agree  in  the  notion  of  what  is  called 

Jpiriti    The  beft  method  of  fixing  that  j 

notion 
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notion  will  be  to  examine  what  the  word 
fpirit  means  according  to  the  general 
rules  of  language.  If  one  fays,  man  con- 
nib  of  body  and  fpirit,  by  the  former  a 
corporeal,  and  by  the  latter  an  incor- 
poreal being  is  under  flood.  We  have, 
therefore,  a~  common  point  from  which 
we  can  proceed  in  our  inveftigation. 
Spirit  is  oppofite  to  body.  In  this  point 
we  agree  according  to  the  mod  general 
meaning  and  ufc  of  the  word." 
'     «  I  do." 

44  Let  us  fee  what  follows  thence! 
Every  body  is  a  compounded,  extended, 
impenetrable  being,  fubjeft  to  the  laws 
of  motion,  consequently,  every  fpirit  is  a 
(imple,  unextended  and  penetrable  bei^ 
not  fubjefted  to  the  laws  of  motion."  ^ 
"  Exactly  fo  P  '  " 
44  Bodies  are  extended,  that  is  they  oc- 
cupy a  room,  and  the  proportion  which  one 
body  bears  to  the  other  in  point  of  rcem, 
conftitutesits^/<«?;fpirits  are  not  extend- 
ed, and  consequently  exift  in  no  romt 
and  in  no  place". 

"  How  am  I  to  undcrftand  this  ?" 
44  Juft  as  I  have  faid.— But  let  me 

elucidate 
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elucidate  my  argument.  Why  cannot 
two.  bodies  exiR  at  the  fame  time,  in  the 
fame  fpace  ?  Becaufe  they  exclude  each 
other  on  account  of  their  extenfion  and 
impenetrability.  Two  bodies  muft^  of 
caurfe^  occupy  two  different  places,  if 
exifting  at  the  fame  time;  that  is,  every 
individual  body  muft  occupy  its  own  in- 
dividual place.  And  why  muft  every  body 
occupy  its  own  place  ?" 

44  Becaufe*  of  its  expanfion  and  impe- 
netrability/* 

"  Very  well !  But  thefe  two  qualities 
cannot  appertain  to  a  fpirit,  and,  confe- 
quently,  a  fpirit  can*  occupy  no  place/* 
44  This  Teems  really  to  follow/* 
44  This  argument  can  alfo  be  Rated 
thus :  a  fpirit  has,  as  a  fimplc  being, 
neither  a  right  nor  a  taft,  neither  a  front 
nor  attack  fide,  and  confvquently  can 
have  no  relation  from  no  fide  to  any  thing1 
that  occupies  a  fpace*    The  conclufion  A 
very  palpable/* 

44  Then  a  fpirit  could  occupy  no  room 
in  the  whole  material  world 

44  Would  you  perhaps  affign  to  fpirks 
a  place  in  the  immaterial  world  ?  How 

could 


4*  THE  VICTIM  OF 

could  you  imagine,  without  contradi6lion# 
that  fpace  or  place  can  exift  in  fuc£  a 
world  ?  If  one  fpirit  does  not  occupy 
a  room,  thenall  fpirits  together  can  occupy 
none,  how  could  therefore  any  proportion 
exift  among  them  with  relation  to  fpace 
or  place  ?" 

"  I  comprehend  and  do  not  compre- 
hend you.  You  want  to  convince  me  of 
the  poflibility  of  apparitions  of  fpirits,  and 
deny  the  exiftence  of  fpirits  j  for  if  they 
do  occupy  no  place  either  in  the  vifiblc 
or  invifible  world,  where  elfe  can  they 
exift  r 

"  How  fepfitive  and  confufed  your 
ideas  are!  Don't  you  perceive  that  your 
queftion  is  equal  to  this :  in  which  place 
do  fpirits  exift  ?  and  that,  of  courfe,  you 
premife  in  your  queftion  what  I  have  juft 
clearly  proved  to  be  abfurd.  Do  you 
not  comprehend  that  room  and  place  are 
lathing  elfe.  but  external  qualities,  only 
relations  of  material  things  ?  and  do  you 
believe  that  the  exiftence  of  any  being 
depends  merely  on  external  qualities  and 
material  relations  ?"  .      ■ . » 

"  Have  patience  with  me!" 

«  I  hate j 
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I  have;  for  I  am  well  aware  how  dif- 
ficult it  is  to  a b lira 61  from  material  ideas  • 
however,  fince  they  cannot  be  applicable 
to  fpirits  we  muft  renounce  them,  elfc  we 
cannot  pafs  over  the  bounds  of  the  ma- 
terial world." 

"  I  intreat  you,  Hiermanfor,  to  go  on!M 

u  From  our  inveftigation  we  have  learnt, 
as  yet,  nothing  farther  than  what  a  fpirit 
is  not,  and  what  attributes  cannot  be  af- 
cribed  to  it.  We  now  muft  endeavour  to 
{late  what  real  qualities  conftitute  the  na- 
ture of  fpirits.  One  of  them  w  e  have  al- 
ready touched  upon ;  I  mean,  independ- 
ence on  the  laws  of  phyfical  nature,  or 
arbitrary  choice.  A  fecond  quality  preffes 
upon  us,  namely  the  faculty  of  perception, 
which  our  fo*l  is  endowed  with  like  all 
other  fpirits.  And  now  we  are  enabled 
to  form  a  notion  of  fpirits,  which,  how- 
ever imperfeft  it  be,  yet  is  determined  :  a 
fpirit  is  a  fimple  being,  endowed  with  ar- 
bitrary choice,  and  the  faculty  of  perception. 
,  Don't  you  think  that  this  definition  an- 
fwers  the  common  manner  of  fpeaking." 

"  An  additional  proof  of  its  fitnefs." 

Vol,  III.  D  «  In 
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"  In  the  fame  manner  in  which  the 
body  evinces  its  exiftence,  by  the  mate- 
rial effect  it  produces  in  the  room,  the 
fpirit  likewife  proves  its  exiftence  by  the 
manifeftation  of  its  faculty  of  perception 
and  of  free  will.    However  evident  and 
generally  received  this  propofuion  is,  yet 
it  is  mifapplied  very  frequently;  for  it  is, 
according  to  my  premifes,  abfolutely  falfe, 
and  nothing  elfe  but  a  kind  of  optic  illu- 
fion, if  we  imagine  our  foul  to  be  inclofed 
in  the  human  body,  nay  even  in  fomc 
particular  place  of  it.    This  illufion  may 
be  oppofed  by  any  other:  there  are  di- 
vcrfions  of  thought,  in  which  the  think- 
ing principle  leaves  our  body  fo  entirely, 
that  only  the  animal  powers  are  aftive  in 
the  latter,  and  on  the  return  of  our  awak- 
ening fclf-confcioufnefs,  the  foul  fcems 
to  return  from  far  diftant  regions.  How- 
ever, this  too  is  mere  illufion.    We  can 
fay  nothing  farther  of  the  union  which 
fubfifts  between  our  foul  and  body,  than 
that  our  foul  is  fenfible  of  the  exiftence 
of  a  corporeal  organ,  the  mutations  of 
M'hich  harmonife  exactly  with  her  ideas 
^t»d  refolutions;  however,  as  you  never 

will 
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will  fuppofe  that  your  fpirit  is  inclofed 
by  the  walls  of  Amelia's  diftant  habita- 
tion, where  your  whole  foul,  with  all  her 
fentimentsand  ideas,  is,  as  it  were,  trans- 
located to;  fo  your  fpirit  can  alfo  not 
be  fuppofed  to  be  inclofed  in  your  body, 
which  feems  to  be  its  common  refidence. 
No,  no,  my  Lord,  that  cannot  be  !  the 
bonds  of  fpace  can  never  fetter  an  imma- 
terial being  to  a  material  one/' 

"  This  is  indeed  the  natural  concluGon 
which  flows  from  your  premifes;  but  by 
what  bonds  fhouldj  then  the  communion 
between  body  and  foul  be  preferved  ?" 

"  Your  queftion  refers  to  a  fa£t,  the 
anfwer  to  it,  confequently,  belongs  to  the 
praftical  part  of  this  philofophy.  Yet 
(added  the  Irifhman,  after  fome  reflec- 
tions) I  can  give  you  a  hint  upon  that 
head,  which  will  throw  fome  light  upon  it: 
Every  fubftance,  confequently  the  body 
too,  muft  poflefs  an  internal  a&ivity,  that 
is  the  invifible  caufe  of  its  external  ac- 
tions, which  are  vifible  in  the  fpace.  This 
internal  principle  of  the  body,  a£ts  upon 
the  fpirit  in  the  fame  manner  in  which  the 
fpirit  afts  upon  this  principle.    Soul  and 
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body,  confequently,  cannot  aft  upon  each 
other  immediately,  but  only  by  means  of 
this  principle.    As  all  material  beings, 
concretively  taken,  compofe  a  great  to- 
tum,  which  is  called  the  phyfical  world, 
fo  the  concrete  of  ail  immaterial  beings 
compofes  what  we  call  the  immaterial 
world.    It  follows  from  the  antecedent, 
that  the  order,  regularity,  and  union 
which  are  feen  in  the  former  world,  are 
entirely  different  from  the  order,  regu- 
larity, and  union  which  prevails  in  the 
latter  world.     All  material  beings  are 
fubjeft  to  the  fceptre  of  ftern  neceffity, 
and  kept  in  order  by  phyfical  laws ;  the 
rank  which  thefe  beings  maintain  towards 
one  another,  is  founded  either  on  innate 
qualities,  or  fuch  as  have  been  attributed 
to  them  by  general  agreement ;  and  they 
are  nearer  each  other,  or  more  diftant 
from  one  another,  according  to  their  re- 
lations conftituted  by  fpace  and  time. — 
How  different  is  this  in  the  material 
world  !  rational  beings,  endowed  with  free 
will,  are  fubjeft  to  no  other  laws  but  to 
thofe  of  morality ;  the  prerogatives  and 
degrees  which  fubfifl  among  tbem,  de- 
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pend  on  the  different  degrees  of  their  wif- 
dom  and  virtue,  and  according  to  the 
fimilarity  or  difference  of  their  manner  of 
thinking,  and  of  their  fentiments,  they 
are  nearer  each  other,  or  more  diftant 
from  one  another;  that  is,  they  harmo- 
nize, or  difharmonize.  Man  belongs,  by 
virtue  of  his  body  and  foul,  to  both  of 
thefe  worlds,  and,  confequently,  is  con- 
ne&ed  with  the  material  and  immaterial 
world.  It  may  therefore  happen,  that 
the  fame  perfon  who  afts  an  important 
part  on  earth,  in  virtue  of  his  phyfical 
or  political  fituation,  occupies  at  the 
fame  time  the  loweft  degree  among  the 
fuperterreftrial  beings ;  that  the  foul  of  a 
body  whofe  beauty  charms  every  eye  here 
below,  is  an  indifferent,  or  a  contempt- 
ible obje&in  the  fpiritual  world;  that  the, 
foul  of  an  inhabitant  of  Saturn,  and  that 
of  an  inhabitant  of  the  earth,  with  regard 
to  their  fpiritual  communion,  are  often- 
times, nearer  neighbours  than  the  fouls  of 
thofe  whofe  abode  is  beneath  the  fame 
roof." 

"  This  is  very  plain  !u 
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"  The  human  foul,  of  courfe,  is  al- 
ready, in  this  life,  connefted  with  the 
members  of  the  invifible  world,  and  this 
connection  is  lading  and  effential,  while 
that  with  the  body  is  accidental  and  tran- 
fient.  However  a  union  of  fubftances, 
that  is,  of  attive  natures,  cannot  be  fup- 
pofed  to  exift  without  a  reciprocal  influ- 
ence; confequently  the  human  foul  mud 
have  an  effe&ive  influence  upon  the  fpi- 
2  its  to  whom  fhe  is  linked,  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  fpiritual  world  muft  a&  reci- 
procally on  our  foul.  But  why  are  we 
not  equally  fenfible  of  thefe  reciprocal 
influences  and  communications,  as  of 
thofe  which  fubfift  between  our  foul  and 
body  ?  The  caufc  of  this  is  very  obvious. 
The  human  fpirit  can  have  a  clear  idea 
only  of  the  objefts  of  the  material  world, 
becaufe  of  its  corporeal  organ ;  it  is,  there- 
fore, not  even  capable  of  a  clear  imme- 
diate contemplation  of  its  own  felf,  muih 
lefs  of  its  immaterial  relations  to  other 
fpirits  :  the  difference  which  exifts  be- 
tween thofe  ideas  which  arife  in  our  foul 
by  means  of  its  immateriality,  and  its 
communion  with  fpiritual  beings,  and  the 
ideas  which  it  receives  by  the  medium  of 
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the  body,  or  abftra&ed  from  material  ob- 
jects, is  fo  effcntial,  that  the  ideas  of  the 
former  kind  cannot  come  in  connexion 
with  thofe  of  the  latter;  for  which  reafon 
we  have  either  no  notion  at  all  of  them, 
or,  at  molt,  a  very  obfeure  one ;  how- 
ever, we  become  plainly  confeious  of  them 
as  foon  as  the  union  of  the  foul  and  its 
corporeal  organ  ceafes." 

"  This,  Hiermanfor,  feems,  in  fome 
meafure  to  be  the  cafe  when  we  are  deep- 
ing, and  the  fenfitive  organs  are  refting 
from  their  occupations.  Should  therefore 
thofe  philofophers  of  antiquity,  who  have 
believed  that  in  our  dreams  we  are  ca- 
pable of  being  influenced  by  fuperior  be- 
ing, and  of  receiving  fupernatural  infpi- 
rations,  be  mi  (taken  ?" 

"  There  is,  certainly,  fome  truth  in 
this  remark.  I  muft,  however  ,  obferve, 
that  we  do  not  poffefs  that  capacity  when 
dreaming,  but  when  we  are  faft  afleep. 
It  is  commonly  thought  that  we  have  only 
obfeure  notions  in  the  latter  ftate,  and 
this  opinion  arifes  from  our  not  recollect- 
ing them  when  awake;  however,  on 
what  ground  can  one  conclude  therefrom 
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that  they  have  not  been  clear  while  we 
were  fleeping  ?  Such  ideas,  perhaps,  may 
be  clearer  and  more  extenfive,  than  even 
the  moft  perfpicuous  when  we  are  awake, 
becaufe  the  a&ivity  of  our  foul  is  neither 
modified  nor  confined  by  any  thing  what- 
ever, the  fenfitive  organs  being  intirely 
at  reft.  However,  this  very  reft  of  our 
fenfitive  organs,  is  the  caufe  which  pre- 
vents the  re-produ&ion  of  thefe  ideas  when 
we  are  awake,  our  fleeping  body  having  no 
fhare  in  them,and,  confequently,  bei  ng  def- 
titutc  of  its  concomitant  notion  of  them; 
they,  of  courfe,  remain  infulated  in  our 
foul,  having  no  connexion  at  all  with 
thofe  ideas  which  arife  within  ourfelves 
before  and  after  we  are  faft  afleep,  and  in 
which  our  body  takes  a  greater  or  a 
fmaller  fhare.  This  is  not  the  cafe  with 
our  dreams;  for  when  we  are  dreaming, 
the  faculties  of  the  foul  do  not  aft  fo 
pure  and  uncontrouled  as  when  we  are 
fafl  afleep.  Dreaming  is  an  intermediate 
jlate  between  waking  and  fleeping.  We 
have  then  already,  in  tome  meafure,  clear 
ideas,  and  interweave  the  aftions  of  our 
foul  with  the  impreflions  of  our  exterior 
^\  ,  fenfes, 
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ftfnfes,  whereby  a  ftrange,  and  fometimes 
ridiculous  mixture  is  engendered,  which 
we  partly  recoiled  when  we  awake." 

"  You  have,  as  yet,  proved  only  the 
probability  of  clear  notions  during  our 
being  faft  afleep  ;  could  you  not  alfo 
prove  their  reality  ?" 

"  Certainly !  however  thefe  arguments 
do  hot  belong  to  the  theoretical  part  of 
our  philofophy.  Yet  I  muft  beg  of  you 
to  recolleft,  en  paffant,  the  a&ions  of 
fome  no&ambulos,  who  .  fometimes,  dur- 
ing the  profoundeft  fleep,  ftow  more 
underftanding  than  at  any  other  time, 
but  cannot  recolleft  thofe  aftions  when 
awake  ?" 

«  This  is  true ! "  I  exclaimed,  "  this 
throws  an  aftonifliing^  light  upon  this 
matter." 

"  Yet  not  only  while  afleep,"  the  Irifh- 
man  continued,  u  but  alfo  when  awake, 
many  people  can  be  capable  of  having  a 
clear  notion  of  their  connexion  with  the 
fpiritual  world,  and  the  influence  of  fpi- 
rits  upon  them.  Yet  the  effential  dif- 
ference which  exifts  between  the  notions 
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of  Jpirits  and  thofe  of  men  is  a  great  impe- 
diment, which,  however,  is  not  at  all  in- 
furmountable.  It  is  true  that  man  can- 
not have  an  immediate  notion  of  thofe  fpi- 
ritual  ideas,  becaufe  of  the  co-operation 
of  his  corporeal  organs ;  however  they 
can,  in  virtue  of  the  law  of  the  aflbcia- 
tion  of  ideas,  produce  in  the  human  mind 
thofe  images  which  are  related  to  them, 
and  confequently  procreate  analogical  re- 
prefentations  of  our  fenfes,  which,  al- 
though they  are  not  the  fpiritual  attions 
themfclves,  yet  are  their  fymbois." 
,  4;  I  perceive  what  you  are  aiming  at." 

"  Examples  will  render  the  matter 
more  intelligible  to  you.  Experience 
teaches  that  our  fuperior  intellectual  no- 
tions, which  are  near  a-kin  to  the  fpiri- 
tual ideas,  commonly  afiiime  a  bodily 
garb,  in  order  to  render  themfclves  per- 
fpicuous.  Thence  the  poet  transforms 
wifdom  into  the  Goddefs  Minerva,  the 
llings  of  confeience  into  furies,  and  perfo- 
nifies  virtues. and  vices;  the  mathemati- 
cian defcribes  time  by  a  line,  and  is  there 
any  philofopher  who  always  forms  an 
idea  even  of  the  Godhead,  without  inter- 
mixing 
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mixing  human  qualities?  In  that  manner 
ideas,  which  have  been  imparted  to  us  by 
fpiritual  influence,  may  drefs  themfelves 
in  the  fymbols  of  that  language  which  is 
common  to  us,  and  the  prefence  of  a  fpi- 
rit  which  we  perceive,  affume  the  image 
of  a  human  Jhape-— witnefs  the  late  appari- 
tion of  your  tutor-— — Thus  the  theory 
of  all  fupernatural  infpirations  and  vifions 
is  ascertained;  confequently  the  appari- 
tions of  fpirits  have  that  in  common  with 
our  dreams,  that  they  reprefent  to  us  ef- 
fefts  which  are  produced  within  ourfelves,  1 
as  if  happening  without  ourfelves;  how- 
ever,  at  the  fame  time,  they  differ  from, 
them  with  refpeft  to  their  being  really 
founded  upon  an  effe8.from^i/i^/,a  fpi- 
ritual influence.    However  this  influence 
cannot  reveal  itfelf  to  our  confcioufnefs* 
immediately,  but  only  by  means  of  a(To- 
ciated  images  of  our  fancy,  which  attain 
the  vivacity  of  objefts  really  perceived. 
You  fee,  therefore,  what  an  effential  dif- 
ference there  is  between  the  phantoms 
of  our  dreams,  and  the  apparitions  of  fpU 
rits.    But  here  is  the  boundary  of  theory. 
The  criterion  whereby  apparitions  of  fpi- 
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rits,  in  every  particular  cafe,  can  be  dif- 
tinguifhed  with  certainty,  from  vain  phan- 
toms, and  fupernatural  infpirations  from 
natural  ideas,  and  the  means  of  effefling 
apparitions,  and  of  obtaining  a  Alliance 
and  inftruftions  from  fpiritual  beings; 
thefe  and  feveral  more  things  belong  to 
the  practical  part  of  the  occult  philo- 
f  ophy . 

M  Here  my  Lord,  I  mult  conclude  for 
the  prefent,  and  drop  the  curtain.  Strefs 
of  time  oblige*  me  to  abbreviate  my  dif- 
courfe  on  a  fubjeft  which  would  not  be 
exhaufted  in  many  days;  however  I  may 
fafely  leave  to  your  own  underftanding 
the  finifliing  and  enlargement  of  this 
fketch.  Suffice  it  that  I  have  enabled 
you  to  comprehend  the  apparition  of  your 
friend,  and  to  fee  that  reafon  does  not 
pronounce  judgment  againfl  fubjefts  of 
this  nature,  but  rather  is  the  only  mean 
which  affords  us  light  and  certainty  with 
lefpeft  to  them.  The  theory  which  I 
have  given  you  may,  at  the  fame  time, 
ferve  you  to  judge  whether  it  will  be 
worth  your  trouble  to  be  initiated  in  the 
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itoyfteries  of  the  pra£Ucal  part  of  this  phi- 
lofophy.  However,  I  muft  tell  you,  that 
no  mortal  who  has  not  fan&ified  himfelf 
by  bridling  his  fenfitive  nature,  and  pu- 
rifying his  fpiritual  faculties,  can  be  ad- 
mitted to  that  fanftuary.  Are  you  re- 
folved  to  do  this  ?" 

"  I  am,  put  me  to  the  teft  !,f 
"  Then  depart  with  the  firft  dawn  of 
day  for  Ma**id,  without  taking  leave  of 
the  Countefs." 

The  Irilhman  could  not  have  chofen  a 
feverer  trial,  nor  demanded  a  greater  fa- 
crifice.  The  combat  which  I  had  to 
fight  with  my  heart,  before  I  could  come 
to  a  refolution,  was  fliort  but  dreadful. — 
I  promifed  the  Irifhman  to  execute  his 
will. 

"  Well !"  faid  he,  «  then  hear  what 

meafures  you  are  to  take.    As  foon  as 

you  fliall  be  arrived  at  Ma**id  you  muft, 

without  delay,  wait  upon  the  Prime  Mi- 

nifter,  OHv**cz,  and  the  Secretary  of 

State,  Suma#ez,  but  take  care  not  to  dif- 

cover  your  political  views  to  either  of 

them;  pretend  that  you  intend  to  ftay 

Tome  time  at  Ma**id  merely  for  the  fake 
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of  amufement.  Repeat  your  vifits  til) 
you  have  gained  their  confidence.  Your 
winning  demeanor,  my  Lord,  and  your 
intimate  connexion  with  Vafcon#ellos 
will  render  this  conquefteafy. — Farewell, 
at  Ma**id  we  (hall  meet  again  !" 

We  parted.  The  Irifhman  returned 
once  more.  "  Your  manner  of  life  while 
at  Ma**id,"  faid  he,  "  will  require  great 
expences,  and  you  muft  be  well  provided 
with  money.  I  have  taken  care  that  you 
fliall  be  well  fupplied  with  that  needful 
article.  You  will  find  in  your  apartment 
a  fum  which  you  may  difpofe  of  at  plea- 
fure."    So  faying,  he  left  me  fuddenly. 

On  coming  home,  I  found  on  my  table 
two  bags  with  money,  each  of  them  con- 
taining a  thoufand  ducats.  Pietro  told 
me  they  had  been  brought  by  a  fervant  of 
the  Irifh  Captain. 

No  one  wall  doubt  that  I  was  now  en- 
tirely devoted  to  the  Irifhman.  By  his 
difcourfe  at  the  burying  place  he  had  per- 
Juaded,  and  by  his  liberality  convinced  me, 
that  I  could  not  do  better  than  to  let  my- 
felf  be  guided  entirely  by  him;  and  as  I 
at  firft  had  been  determined  to  this  by 
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the  conquering  fuperiority  of  his  foul,  fo 
I  was  now  confirmed  in  it  by  the  applaufe 
of  my  reafon.  Nay,  if  the  Irifhman 
fhould  now  have  offered  to  break  off  all 
connexion  with  me,  I  fliould  have  court- 
ed his  friendfhip,  fo  much  had  I  been 
charmed  by  the  profound  wifdom  of  his 
difcourfe.  Not  the  leafl  veftige  of  mif- 
truft  againfl  his  fecret  power  was  left  in 
my  foul,  and  the,  very  regard  for  philo- 
fophy  which  but  lately  had  prejudiced 
me  againfl  him,  was  now  one  of  the 
flrongefl  bonds  that  chained  me  to  him. — 
How  agreeably  was  I  furprifed  to  find  in 
Reafon  herfelf,  whom  I  formerly  had 
thought  to  be  the  principal  adverfary  of 
the  belief  in  miracles,  the  moll  convinc- 
ing arguments  for  the  fame,  and  to  have 
been  conquered  with  the  fame  weapons 
which  I  had  been  fighting  with  againfl  the 
Irifhman,  without  having  the  lead  rea- 
fon to  reproach  him  with  having  had  re- 
courfe  to  any  ftratagem  whatever.  The 
franknefs  and  the  flrength  of  argument 
which  diflinguifhed  every  ftep  of  his  phi- 
lofophical  inftru&ion,  were  to  me  the 

mo  ft  unexceptionable  fecuxky  for  ths 
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juftnefs  of  the  refult.  If  he  had  deli- 
vered  his  arguments  in  a  flowery  and 
myfterious  language,  fupported  by  the 
charms  of  declamation,  then  I  fhould  cer- 
tainly have  fufpe&ed  them ;  however  he 
had  made  ufe  of  the  cool,  fimple,  and 
clear  language  of  reafon,  diverted  of  all 
fophiftical  artifices;  ftarted  from  princi- 
ples which  are  generally  received,  drew 
no  conclufions  to  which  he  was  not  enti- 
tled by  his  premifes,  combated  errors  and 
prejudices  upon  which  he  could  have 
founded  furreptitious  conclufions;  nay, 
it  appeared  as  if  he,  unmindful  of  what 
he  was  to  prove,  had  left  it  entirely  to 
the  courfe  of  his  impartial  inquiry  whi- 
ther it  would  lead  him,  and  I  beheld  mv- 
felf,  with  aftonifhmcnt,  on  the  conclu- 
sion of  it,  at  the  mark  from  which  the 
road  we  had  taken  threatened  to  lead  us 
aft  ray. 

•  I  cannot  defcribe  the  wonderful  bold 
ideas  which  the  inftruflions  I  had  re- 
ceived produced  in  my  mind,  nor  the 
awfully  agreeable  fenfations  which  thofe 
ideas  were  accompanied  with.  The  rifing 
run  furprifed  me  in  that  indefcribable 
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ftate  of  mind,  and  reminded  me  by  his 
rays,  that  it  was  time  to  fet  off. 

I  made,  without  delay,  the  requifite  pre* 
pa  rations,  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
ftepped  in  my  carriage.  I  looked  once 
more  back  to  the  fpot  where  Amelia  re- 
dded, and  drove  through  the  city-gate. 

At  the  firft  ftage  I  wrote;  to  her  that  an 
unforefeen  important  accident  had  forced 
me  to  fet  out  on  my  journey  fo  early  in  the 
morning  that  it  would  have  been  unbecom- 
ing to  pay  her  the  promifed  farewell  vifit; 
I  vowe d  to  return  on  pinions  of  love,  as 
foon  as  my  bulinefs  at  M****d  fliould  be 
fettled.  I  painted  with  lively  colours  all 
the  pains  of  feparation,  and  all  the  ten- 
dernefs  of  an  affli&ed  heart,  in  order  to 
convince  Amelia,  that  I  had  been  forced 
by  ftern  neceffity  to  depart  without  feeing 
her  once  more.  Alas  !  the  farther  the 
rolling  carriage  removed  me  from  the 
dear  objeft  of  my  love,  the  more  I  grew 
fenfible  of  the  greatnefs  of  the  facrifice 
which  I  had  made  to  the  Irifhman.  I 
examined  my  letters  and  papers  in  order 
to  divert  my  gloomy  thoughts,  and  found 
one  njore  copy  of  a  letter  from  the  Irifh- 
man 
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man  which  I  had  not  yet  decyphcred. 
The  following  is  the  refult  of  my  en- 
deavours to  unfold  its  contents  : 


4  My  Lord, 

4  My  defigns  on  Miguel  had  very 
4  near  been  ruined  by  the  lofs  of  his  life  j 
4  and  in  fome  meafure  I  myfelf  have  been 
4  the  caufe  of  his  having  been  hurried  to 
•  the  brink  of  deftru&ion.  But  who 
4  could  have  forefeen  fuch  an  event ! 
4  With  the  leave  of  your  Excellency,  I 
4  fhall  relate  the  incident  at  large. 

4  I  had  fent  one  part  of  my  fervants  to 
4  follow  Miguel  on  his  journey.  I  myfelf 
4  ftaid  behind  in  order  to  make  an  attempt 
4  of  reftoring  the  health  of  the  Countefs, 
4  for  whofe  life  the  ignorance  of  her  phy- 
4  fician  had  made  me  tremble.  The  fuccefs 
4  I  met  with  furpafTed  my  moft  fanguine 
4  expe&ation.  Some  drops  of  an  ele&uary 
4  which  I  poured  into  the  mouth  of  the 
4  Countefs  produced  fo  fudden  an  effeft> 
4  that,  in  a  few  hours,  the  moft  unequivo- 
4  cal  figns  of  returning  health  Avere  per- 

4  ceived* 
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4  ceived.  As  foon  as  I  had  been  inform- 
4  ed  of  this  defirable  change,  I  followed 
4  Miguel  with  the  reft  of  my  people,  hav- 
4  ing  previoufly  ordered  the  valet  of  the 
4  Countefs  to  write  three  days  after  to  the 
4  Duke,  that  the  Countefs  was  dead— and 
*  in  a  few  days  later,  that  I  had  recalled 
4  her  to  life.  At  the  fame  time  I  requefted 
4  him  to  defire  his  difmiffion  from  Ame- 
4  lia  and  to  follow  me,  becaufe  1  wanted 
4  his  affiftance  in  the  execution  of  my  de- 
4  figns.  The  view  I  had  in  commanding 
4  him  to  inform  the  Duke  of  Amelia's  pre- 
4  tended  death  was  to  convince  myfelf  by 
4  the  manner  in  which  he  fliould  receive 
4  that  intelligence,  whether  his  love  to  the 
4  Countefs  had  been  only  a  tranfient  at- 
4  tachment,  or  whether  his  paffion  for  her 
4  was  of  a  more  ferious  nature,  and  what 
4  degree  it  had  attained.  I  need  not  ex- 
4  plain  to  your  Excellency,  how  necefTary 
4  this  knowledge  was  to  me.  The  fecond 
4  commiffion  had  no  other  aim,  than  to 
4  pour  balfam  in  Miguel's  wound,  and  at 
4  the  fame  time,  to  make  me  appear  to  him 
4  a  miracle-working  being,  and  his  and 

4  Amelia's 
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Amelia's  friend  ;  whereby  I  expefted  to 

gain  his  confidence. 
*  I  purfued  my  road  with  fo  much 
fpeed,  that  I  overtook  Miguel  before  he 
had  finifhed  one  half  of  his  journey,  and 

joined  my  people,  who  preceded  roe. 
As  foon  as  the  Duke  had  arrived  at  the 
place  of  his  deftination,  and  we  along 
with  him,  I  quartered  my  people  in  dif- 

1  ferent  places  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he 
was  fur  rounded  by  them  from  all  fides. 

•  I  took  a  convenient  houfe  in  the  fuburbs 
for  myfelf,  in  order  to  efcape  his  looks 

1  with  greater  fafety. 
4  On  the  third  day  after  our  arrival, 
Miguel  received  the  letter  by  which  he 
was  informed  of  the  Countefs's  death. 
The  effeft  which  this  intelligence  pro- 
duced upon  him  mud  have  been  a  kind 
of  frenzy.    One  of  my  people  who 
watched  all  his  fteps,  informed  me  late 
in  the  evening,  he  had  feen  Miguel  rufh- 
ing  out  of  his  houfe  with  every  mark  ot 
defpair  in  his  countenance,  and  running 
with  fuch  a  velocity  that  he  and  his  com- 
rade  hardly  had  been  able  to  follow 
him.    He  added,  that  Miguel  after  two 

*  hours 
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c  hours  roaming  about,  had  ftopped  not  far 
4  from  hence,  at  the  banks  of  a  river, 
4  where  he  was  walking  up  and  down,  ab- 
4  forbed  in  profound  reverie. 

*  Soon  after  a  fecond  meflenger  told 
«me,  Miguel  had  plunged  into |  the  river, 
4  but  one  of  his  comrades  who  had  watch* 
4  ed  him  narrowly,  and  leapt  after  him, 
4  had  faved  him,  and  was  going  to  carry 
4  him  to  my  houfe.  A  few  minutes  after, 
4  Miguel  was  brought  by  fome  of  my 
4  people.  He  refembled  a  corpfe,  the 
4  palpitation  of  his  pulfe  was  fcarcely 
4  perceptible,  and  he  was  entirely  bereft 
4  of  his  recolleftion.  I  ordered  him  in- 
4  ftantly  to  be  carried  to  a  fpacious  empty 
4  vault,  and  while  fome  of  my  men  endea- 
4  voured  to  reftore  him  to  the  ufe  of  his 
4  fenfes,  I  was  making  preparations  to 
4  chaftife  him  feverely  when  he  fliould 
4  have  recovered  from  his  ftupor. 

4  As  foon  as  my  fervants  perceived  that 

4  he  was  recovering,  I  ordered  him  to  be 

4  carried  into  the  middle  of  the  vault,  and 

4  placed  myfelf  in  deep  difguife  oppofite 

4  him  at  a  confiderable  diftance,  making  a 

4  fignal  to  thofe  who  were  prefent  to  re- 

1  tire 
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tire  to  an  adjoining  apartment,  and  to 
take  the  candles  with  them.  No  fooner 
was  every  thing  in  order,  than  I  per- 
ceived by  a  deep  groan  of  Miguel,  that 
he  had  recovered  his  recollection.— 
His  ftate  of  mind  when  awaking,  muft 
have  been  very  ftrange.  His  recollec- 
tion told  him,  that  he  had  plunged 
into  the  river,  in  a  place  where  he 
faw  nobody  prefent,  and  now  he  awoke 
in  a  dry,  empty,  and  fpacious  dark 
room  :  he  muft  have  fancied  he  awoke  in 
another  world ;  and  this  idea  feems  to 
have  thrilled  him  with  its  acuteft  pun- 
gency, for  he  uttered  a  loud  fcream 
which  made  the  vault  refound.*  This 
was  the  fignal  for  which  my  people  had 
been  waiting  in  the  adjoining  chamber. 
They  kindled  a  pole  which  was  fixed 

'  near 

•  Tins  is  a  mirtake,  for  wc  know  by  the  Duke's  owr 

account,  vol.  I.  p.  ,4I,  thai  heuUercd  this  fcream  be- 

caufe  he  felt  himfch  pulled  down  by  an  invifible  ha 

when  he  was  going  to  get  up.  The  Irifhman  hiTiM 
known  noth)ng  of  this  circum/1  ^ 

he  unknown  caufe  of  this  pulling  doWn.Vas  no  otbtt 

£l  hais  c°L°k  £  D,,kt' with  which  he' in « ■ « 

Editor. 
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K  near  an  aperture  in  the  wall,  and  enve- 
4  loped  with  flax,  and  wetted  with  fpirit  of 
4  wine,  which  fpread  a  faint  light  through 
4  the  fpacious  vault.  The  aftonifhment 
4  which  Miguel  was  feized  with,  when 
4  looking  all  around  and  feeing  nothing 
4  but  a  man  wrapt  in  a  fcarlet  cloak,  fur- 
4  paffes  all  powers  of  defcription.  His 
4  anxiety  encreafed  when  he  fawme  (taring 
4  at  him  without  replying  a  word  to  his 
4  queftions,  and  heard  one  of  my  people 
4  exclaim,  in  a  doleful  accent,  woe  !  woe ! 
4  woe  !  When  I,  at  laft,  ftepped  forth  and 
4  made  myfelf  known, to  him,  he  proftrated 
4  himfelf,  as  if  in  the  prefence  of  a  fupe- 
4  rior  being.  I  read  him  a  fevere  lefture 
4  on  his  ralh  deed,  and  at  the  fame  time 
4  endeavoured  to  roufe  his  ambition  for 
4  the  fervice  of  his  country,  in  which 
4 1  fucceeded.  A  foft  muflc  began  at 
4  once  in  the  adjoining  chamber,  on  a 
4  fignal  which  I  made  to  my  people.  The 
4  melodious  ftrains  of  a  harp  apd  a  flute 
4  were  accompanied  by  the  fweet  notes  of 
4  an  harmonious  voice,  which  announced 
4  to  the  aftonifhed  Miguel  that  Amelia 
4  was  alive.     His  rapture  bordered  on 
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4  frenzy.    I  ordered  him  to  be  filent, 

*  blind-folded  him  and  delivered  him  to 
4  the  care  of  a  fervant,  whom  I  fecreilv 
4  ordered  to  conduft  him  to  his  hotel,  and 
4  to  return  no  anfwer  to  his  queftions. 
4  My  deputy  acquitted  himfelf  extremely 
4  well  of  his  truft.  He  led  him  filentlv  to 
4  his  hotel,  and  when  Miguel  turned  round 
4  the  corner  of  the  houfe,  unfaftened  the 
4  bandage  which  blind-folded  his  eyes,  and 

*  concealed  himfelf  inahoufe,  the  door  of 
4  which  was  open.  Miguel  muft  have 
4  been  ftrangely  fnuated,  when  after  a 
4  few  fteps  the  bandage  dropped  from  his 
4  eyes  and  nobody  was  feen  around  him. 
4  Very  fortunately  the  night  was  far  ad- 
4  vanced,  and  the  whole  affair  remained 
4  concealed. 

4  Thus  happily  ended  an  adventure 
4  which  had  begun  in  a  manner  fo  inaufpi- 
4  cious. 

4  However,  Palefki  has  committed  a 
4  foolifh  trick,  which  I  cannot  forgive 
4  him.  He  defired  his  difmiflion  from 
4  the  Countefs,  which  being  refufed  by  his 
4  Lady,  who  imagined  him  to  be  a  faith  - 

4  ful 

m 
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c  ful  fervant,  he  left  her  clandefiintly .  He 
*  lhall  fmart  for  this  inconfiderate  a&ion. 

'  I  am,  with  the  greateft  refpeQ, 

<&c.  &c.  Sec: 

- 

As  far  as  this  letter  informed  me  that 
no  fuperior  power  had  had  a  (hare  in  the 
above  mentioned  adventure,  it  contained 
nothing  that  was  new  to  me,  for  the  Irifh- 
man  himfelf  had  not  concealed  from  me, 
that  all  the  wonderful  adventures  which 
had  happened  to  me  before  Palefki's  con- 
feffion  had  been  the  effeft  of  illufion ; 
however  it  was  important  to  me  to  learn 
haw,  and  by  what  artifices  I  had  been  de- 
ceived.   I  cannot  but  confefs  that  this 
natural  explanation,  of  the  whole  affair 
excited  my  aitonifliment  at  the  Irifhman, 
not  lefs  than  thofe  adventures  had  fur- 
prifed  me  at  the  time  when  I  believed 
him  to  be  a  fupernatural  being,  and  that  I 
ardently  wifhed  to  have  cleared  up  feverai 
other  events  of  that  epocha  which  I  could 
not  unriddle. 

Soon  after  my  arrival  at  M****d,  I 
went  to  pay  a  vifit  to  the  miniller.  He 
received,  me  very  kindly,  and  difcourfed 
Vol.  III.  E  above 
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above  an  hour  with  me,  although  he  was 
fo  overcharged  with  ftatc-affairs  that  no 
ftranger  could  get  accefs  to  him.  I  was 
not  lefs  fuccefsful  with  the  Secretary  of 
State,  in  whofe  favour  I  ingratiated  my- 
felf  fo  much  in  the  courfe  of  half  an  hour, 
that  he  profefled  himfelf  extremely  happy 
for  having  got  acquainted  -with  me. 
Both  of  them  invited  me  to  vifit  them 
frequently  during  my  Hay  at  M**Md?  an 
invitation  which  I  took  care  to  make  the 
beft  ufe  of. 

I  perceived  foon  with  aftonifhment  and 
joy,  that  I  was  getting  nearer  the  mark 
much  fooner  than  I  had  expe&ed  firfl 
Though  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  vifibly 
growing  favour  of  thefe  two  courtiers 
was  partly  founded  on  perfonal  attach- 
ment, yet  the  Irifhman  had  not  been  mif- 
taken  when  he  told  me,  that  the  relation 
which  exifted  between  myfelf  and  Vaf- 
con*ellos  would  render  the  accefs  to  their 
confidence  eafier.    Sum##ez,  the  Secre- 
tary of  State,  enjoyed  the  mod  intimate 
confidence  of  the  Minifter,  and  was  relat- 
ed to  Vafcon*cllos.  Therefore  the  friend- 
;p  of  the  latter  paved  for  me  the  road  to 
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Sumv*ez,  and  the  friendfhip  of  Sum**e* 
to  01iva#ez.  The  two  Secretaries  of  State 
were  the  chief  adminiftrators  of  the  go- 
vernment; Sum**ez  in  the  council  of 
Port***l,  at  Ma***d,  and  Vafcon*ellos  in 
the  council  of  ftate  at  Li*bon,  and  confe- 
quently  were  the  vice-tyrants  of  my  na- 
tive country,  who  jointly  executed  the 
defigns  of  01iv**ez,  who  in  the  name  of 
the  King  of  Sp**n  was  at  the  helm  of  def- 
potifm. 

That  the  Irifliman  had  very  well  calcu- 
lated thefe  concatenations,  will  appear  by 
the  fubfequent  plan  which  he  founded 
upon  them.  I  had  wrote  to  Amelia,  and 
Lady  Delicr,  as  foon  as  I  had  arrived  at 
M#***d,  and  now  received  an  anfwer 
from  both  of  them.  Every  line  of  the 
former  breathed  heavenly  love  and  kind- 
nefs;  the  tender  and  amiable  fentiments 
of  her  foul,  purified  by  the  trials  of  mif- 
fortunes,  were  palpably  difplayed  in 
her  letter,  as  in  an  unfpotted  mirror.  O I 
how  many  a  time  did  I  kifs,  read,  and  re- 
perufeit,  till  at  length,  what  a  fweet  delu- 
Bon  of  my  enraptured  imagination !  I  fan- 
cied I  faw  the  amiable  writer  before  me, 

E  a  and 
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and  heard  from  her  lips  the  words  which 
were  written  on  the  paper.— 

The  following  paffage  in  Lady  Beliefs 
letter  (truck  me  particularly :  4  I  neither 
4  have  read  Amelia's  letter,  nor  has  Die 
4  read  mine;  however,  if  fhe  has  been 
4  fincere,  (he  will  have  wrote  to  you  many 
c  fond  things,  as  I  can  guefs  by  her  grief 
4  at  your  departure,  and  by  the  warmth 
6  with  which  fhe  is  animated  when  fhe 
4  fpeaks  of  you.  I  think  that  Amelias 
4  refolution  not  to  marry  again  will  be 
4  dropt,  as  foon  as  the  murderer  of  her 
4  late  Lord  ceafes  to  live,  if  not  fooner. 

« 

4  However,  I  would  not  have  you  to  think 
4  that  Amelia  ever  has  mentioned  any 
4  thing  to  that  purpofe,  or  that  I  believe 
;  that  a  noble  fpotlcfs  foul  like  hers,  could 
6  harbour  fentiments  of  revenge ;  but  I 
fc  fuppofe  only  that  the  amiable  enthufiafl 
;  perhaps  fancies  that  the  ghoft  of  her  mur- 
*  dered  Lord  will  not  enjoy  a  perfect  tran- 
i  quility  and  happinefs,  before  the  perpe- 
;  trator  of  that  villainous  deed  has  re- 
ceived the  juft  reward  of  his  atrocious 
crime.    Endeavour,  my  Lord,  to  fettle 
your  affairs  at  Mad**d  as  foon  as  pof- 

4  (ible, 

Digitized  by 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  77 

fible,  in  order  to  gladden  our  hearts  by 
afpeedy  -return/ 

With  regard  to  the  latter  point  I  wrote 
o  Amelia  :  4  My  affairs  make  a  rapid  and 
fuccefsful  progrefs,  and  I  {hall  foon  fee 
your  Lady  (hip  again.  See  Amelia  again! 
What  happincfs  do  thefe  words  imply ! 
Heavens,  how  great  would  my  felicity 
be  if  I  conftantly  could  fix  my  eyes  on 
the  lovelieft  of  women  !  How  fuperla- 
tively  happy  fhould  I  be  if  I  were  Ame- 
lia's brother,  in  order  that  I  could  be 
conftantly  about  her,  and  lpeak  to  her; 
or  her  {lave,  that  I  could  breathe  under 
the  fame  roof  with  her,  follow  her  every 
where,  and  anticipate  every  wink  and 
every  wifh  of  hers.' 
I  had  been  about  three  weeks  at  Ma- 
d*¥d  when  I  vilited  the  miniftcr  one  even- 
ing, and  found  him  in  company  with  a 
perfon  who,  by  his  drefs,  appeared  to  be 
a  man  of  rank.  He  feemcd  to  be  very 
old  and  infirm,  but  conceive  my  aftonifh- 
ment,  when,  on  approaching  nearer,  I 
fancied  I  difcerned  the  features  of  the 
I rifhman,  though  every  thing  elfe  was 
fo  entirely  changed,  that  he  appeared  to 
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be  quite  a  different  perfon;  a  wig  cover- 
ed his  head,  his  dark  eye-brows  were 
changedimo  grey,  his  completion  yellow- 
ifh,  his  voice  weak,  and  frequently  inter- 
rupted by  a  hefiic  cough.  The  minifter 
met  me  with  the  words:  "  My  Lord  Duke, 
I  have  the  honour  to  prefent  to  your 
Grace  the  Marchefe  Ricieri,  wrho  lately 
is  returned  from  a  journey  through  your 
native  country."  The  Marchefe  rofe  with 
difficulty,  as  it  appeared,  from  his  feat, 
and  after  reciprocal  civilities,  and  a  fliort 
converfation,  took  his  leave. 

My  looks  followed  him  with  aftonifli- 
mcnt  to  the  anti-chamber,  and  I  found  it 
extremely  difficult  to  conceal  my  emotions 
from  the  minifter,  who  told  me  that  the 
Marchefe  had  brought  bad  news  from 
Por:**#l,  where  the  fpirit  of  fedition  was 
faid  to  be  very  bufy.  Not  knowing  how 
Far  I  durft  difclofe  my  thoughts  on  that 
head  without  blundering  upon  the  dciign 
of  the  Irifhman,  I  returned  an  indifferent 
anfwer,  and  endeavoured  to  turn  the  con- 
verfation to  fomc  other  object.  Fortu- 
nately company  was  announced,  I  ft  aid 
n  hour  longer,  and  then  took  leave. 
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On  my  way  to  the  hotel,  fomcbody  tap- 
ped me  on  the  fhoulder,  and  a  well-known 
voice  faid,  4;  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Grace 
well."  I  turned  round  and  the  Irifhman 
ftood  before  me,  dreffed  in  black,  and 
wrapt  in  a  fcarlet  cloak.  I  was  feized 
with  aftoniftiment.  "  I  give  you  joy,  my 
Lord;"  faid  he  in  a  friendly  accent,  "  how 
do  your  affairs  go  on  ?"  "  Extremely 
well !"  I  replied,  adding  after  fome  hefi- 
tation,  "  will  you  go  with  me  to  my  ho- 
tel ?**    He  acccepted  my  invitation. 

"  Be  fo  kind,"  faid  he  when  we  were 
arrived  at  my  apartment,  "  to  take  care 
that  we  are  not  interrupted,  nor  over-, 
heard!"  This  preamble  made  me  expeft 
to  hear  important  matters,  and  I  was  not 
deceived.  Having  communicated  to  him 
how  I  had  fucceeded  with  OHva*ez,  and 
Suma*ez,  he  approved  my  diligence  and 
difcretion,  adding,  "  it  is  now  time  to 
come  nearer  to  the  point.  I  am  going 
to  entruft  you  with  two  commillions, 
both  of  which  are  equally  important." 

"  Let  mc  hear  what  I  am  to  do !" 

"  Firft  of  all  you  muft  endeavour  to 
prompt  the  miniftcr  to  publifti  a  royal 

E  4  editt, 
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edi&,  by  which  the  Port****e  nobility- 
are  ordered,  ander  the  penalty  of  lofing 
their  eftates,  to  enter  into  the  military 
fervice  of  Sp**n." 

"  Good  God,  what  do  you  mean  by 
that?" 

"  Then,"  he  added,  without  noticing 
my  exclamation,  "  you  mull  advife  the 
minifter  to  feize  the  perfon  of  the  Duke 
of  Brag**za." 

1  ftared  at  the  Irifliman.  u  Then  the 
revolution  is  to  be  given  up !"  faid  I, 
after  a  paufe  of  anxious  aftonilhment. 

"  Not  at  all,  it  rather  is  to  be  promoted 
by  thefe  means." 

"  I  cannot  comprehend  you;"  I  exclaim* 
ed,  "  you  either  are  countera&ing  yow 
own  plan;  or  the  revolution  will  be  de- 
ftroyed  in  the  bud." 

"  My  good  Duke,  one  muft  frequently 
appear  to  counteract  a  plan  in  order  to 
carry  it  into  execution  with  greater  fafety. 
I  will  explain  myfelf  more  diftinftly" 
So  faying,  he  puflied  his  chair  clofer  to 
me,  and  continued  in  a  lower  accent: 
cc  Let  us  take  a  fhort  view  of  the  fituation 
r  your  country.    Not  to  mention  the 
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enormous  lofs  of  its  pofleflTions  abroad, 
which  it  has  fuffered  daring  the  fubje&ion 
to  Sp**n,  the  interior  ftate  of  the  empire 
is  deplorable  beyond  defcription.  The 
King  of  Sp**n  looks  upon  your  country 
as  a  conquered  province,  and  takes  the 
greateft  pains  to  exhauft  it  entirely,  in  or- 
der to  keep  it  in  ina&ivity  with  more 
eafe ;%  the  royal  revenues  of  Port***l  are 
either  diftributed  among  the  favourites  of 
the  King,  or  mortgaged;  more  than  300 
gallies,  and  2000  cannons  have  been  car- 
ried to  Sp*#n;  the  nobility  are  injured  by 
the  mod  unjuft  demands;  the  clergy  mull 
fee  their  benefices  in  the  pofleffion  of  fo- 
reigners; the  people  ar6  beggared  by 
enormous  taxes — in  Ihort  matters  have 
almoft  been  carried  to  the  higheft  pitch. 
So  much  the  better,  for  this  is  a  fign  that 
our  undertaking  is  ripe  for  execution. 
Let  us  {train  the  firings  a  little  more,  and 
they  muft  break." 

46  And  what  then?"  faid  I  with  ardour. 
"  General  commotion,  and  at  the  fame 
time  univerfal  confufion  will  be  the  rem- 
fequence;  and  it  is  very  obvious  that  thus 
my  country  will  not  regain  its  liberty,  but 

E  5  rather 

* 
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rather  be  plunged  in  a  more  oppreflive 
flate  of  flavery.  If  the  people  are  not 
fupported  by  the  nobility,  and  both  parties 
not  united  under  one  common  head,  the 
furious  unbridled  populace  will  rage  'till 
the  Sp***fh  goads  fliall  have  reduced  them 
again  to  obedience." 

"  You  have  divined  my  mod  fecret 
thoughts,"  the  Irifliman  replied.  I  was 
as  if  dropt  from  the  clouds.  "  Then  I 
hive  entirely  mifconftrued  your  words," 
I  replied,  "  I  am  to  endeavour  to  obtain 
an  edift  in  virtue  of  which  the  Port****ze 
iiobility  are  to  be  bound  to  enter  in  the 
fervice  of  Sp**n,  under  the  penalty  of 
lofing  their  eftates;  I  am  to  advife  the 

miniltcr  to  feize  the  Duke  of  B  a?  Did 

you  not  fay  fo  ?" 

"  ExaQiy  fo!" 

44  However,  if  the  P — e  nobility  fliould 
enter  into  the  Sp***fh  fervice,  how  are 
they  to  be  aftive  in  the  fervice  of  their 
country?  If  the  Duke  of  Bra***za  (hould 
be  feized,  how  will  it  be  poffible  that  he 
/hould  become  the  head  of  the  confpi- 
rators  ?" 

44  Heaven 
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"  Heaven  forbid  your  ifs  fhould  be 
•realized !" 

*4  But  why  the  preparations  for  it?  In- 
deed I  do  not  comprehend  you." 

"  You  foon  fhall;  only  fuffer  me  to  go 
on.    The  people  mud  be  fupported  by 
the  acceflion  of  the  nobility  and  clergy, 
and  all  parties  guided  by  a  common  leader; 
thus  far  you  are  pcifeftly  right ;  and  in 
order  to  efFeft  that  purpofe  every  prepara- 
tion has  been  made,  and  the  general  com- 
motion will  be  effected  in  a  harmonious 
and  regular  manner,  if  ever  it  can  be  ef- 
fe&ed.     But,  deareft  Duke,  you  look 
upon  what  may  happen  as  already  exift- 
ing,    I  was  faying  juft  now,  that  matters 
have  almojt  been  carried  to  the  higheft 
pitch  !  one  moment  of  rafhnefs  may  ruin 
the  moll  prudent  plan.    It  is  true,  that 
the  people  and  the  clergy  are  waiting  anx- 
ioufly  for  the  fignal  of  a  revolution  ;  how- 
ever the  nobility  are  not  fufficiently  ex- 
afperated.    Once  already  have  they  been 
ordered  to^nter  into  the  fervice  of  Sp**n 
againft  the  Cata**nians;  however  they 
were  fatisfied  to  evince  their  difplea- 
lure  filently,  by  obeying  the  cdi6l  reluft- 

F,  6  antlv 
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antly  and  negligently.  If  in  this  (ituation 
of  affairs  that  edift  fhould  be  renewed, 
and  the  tranfgreffors  punifhed  by  the  fei- 
zure  of  their  eftates,  their  refentmcnt, 
which  is  burning  under  the  embers,  will 
foon  burft  out  into  a  blaze ;  then  all  the 
ftates  of  the  empire  will  be  equally  pro- 
voked,  and  it  will  be  feafonable  for  the 
Duke  of  Bra**#za  to  give  the  fignal  for 
a  general  commotion." 

"  But  is  not  this  very  Duke  to  be  feizcd 
and  imprifoned  ?'* 

".Neither  is  he  to  be  feized,  nor  are 
the  Port****zc  nobility  to  enter  into  the 
Spa**fh  fervice,  but  both  parties  are  to 
be  provoked,  by  the  fevereft  oppreflion, 
in  fuch  a  manner  that  their  refentment 
may  break  out  into  open  revolt." 

"  His  father  would  not  have  wanted 
fuch  a  violent  incitement ;  the  Duke  has, 
however,  inherited  very  little  of  the  fpirit 
of  his  parent 

"  A  rafli 

*  The  Grandmother  of  the  Duke  of  Brag**za  had 
already  attempted  to  enforce  her  claim  to  the  throne; 
fhe  was,  however,  obliged  to  yield  to  fupcrior  jx>wcr. 
His  father  was  hurt  fo  much  at  the  Jofs  of  the  crown. 

that 


Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  85 

"  A  rafli  refoliition  is  not  always  the 
firmed,  nor  is  a  precipitate  deed  always 
the  bcft.  And  befides,  the  undertaking 
of  the  Duke  of  Bra***za  is  of  fuch  a  na- 
ture, that  he  rifks  nothing  lefs  than  his 
own  and  his  family's  welfare ;  it  requires 
therefore  a  more  mature  confideration  ?" 

«  But  if  he  fhould  flinch  back !" 

"  His 

that  he  had  formed  the  defign  to  feize  the  King  of 
Sp**n  when  he  flopped  at  his  palace  at  Vi**ciofa,  on 
his  journey  to  Li#bonf  and  not  to  fet  him  at  liberty 
'  till  he  (hould  have  renounced  to  him  the  crown  of  Por- 
***al.  His  friends  reprefented  to  him  how  impoffible 
it  would  be  to  accomplifh  this  defign;  however  he 
could  not  be  perfuaded  to  dcfift  from  all  farther  at- 
tempts of  getting  poiT-iTion  of  the  fceptre  of  Por***aI, 
and  his  people  were  frequently  inftigated  by  him  to 
quarrel  with  the  King's  Officers  at  Lifbon,  on  which 
occafion  the  populace  evinced  clearly  how  ftrong  their 
attachment  to  the  family  of  Bra**#za  was.  But  mat- 
ters were  never  pufhed  any  farther,  the  proper  time 
when  the  crown  of  Por**#al  Ihould  be  reftored  to  its 
lawful  pbfftlTors  being  not  yet  arrived.  The  old  Duke 
was  fo  much  grieved  at  his  unfuccefsful  attempt,  that 
at  length  his  reafon  was  difordercd.  11c  fpoke  con- 
ftantly  of  war  and  arms,  and  ordered  his  family,  on 
his  death  bed,  to  bury  him  with  Royal  pomp,  which 
Was  attually  done,  though  in  fecret. 

1 
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"  His  retreat  mull  be  entirely  cut  off, 
and  this  is  to  be  effected  by  the  execu- 
tion of  the  fecond  coinmiffion  which  I 

have  given  you." 

"  How  am  I  to  underftand  this  ?" 

"  You  think  this  meafure  would  be  too 
harfh  and  violent,  however  it  is  not  a 

* 

mere  arbitrary  artifice,  but  adapted  to 
the  fituation  in  which  the  -Duke  of  Bra- 
***za  is  at  prefent.  The  minifter  of 
Sp**n  is  not  ignorant  of  the  fermenta- 
tions in  Po****al,  and  fufpefting  the 
Duke  to  be  the  chief  fource  of  them,  his 
principal  attention  is  dire&ed  to  him.— 
But  what  could  01iva*ez  have  attempted 
againft  him  as  yet  ?  Open  force  would 
have  been  fruitlefs,  and  not  only  for- 
warded the  general  revolt,  but  alfo  jufti- 
fied  the  aftions  of  the  Duke.  He  was 
therefore  forced  to  have  recourfc  to  art. 
At  firft  he  conferred  the  government  of 
Mi*an  upon  the  Duke,  in  order  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  getting  him  in  his 
power;  however  that  keen-fighted  noble- 
man declined  that  honour,  pretending  not 
to  have  fufficient  knowledge  of  the  coun- 
try to  acquit  himfelf  honourably  of  a  truft 
i  of 
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of  fo  much  importance.  Soon  after  the 
minifter  found  another  opportunity  of 
laying  a  new  fnare.  The  King  of  Sp*#n 
having  refolved  to  chaftife  the  rebellious 
Catal*nians  in  perfon,*  the  Duke  was 
very  civilly  invited  to  accompany  him 
in  the  field ;  but  he  begged  to  be  ex- 
cufed,  alledging  that  this  would  be  at- 
tended with  great  expences,  and  that  his 
finances  were  very  low.  However  Oli- 
va**z  was  not  difcouraged  by  this  refufal, 
and  has  lately  made  a  third  attempt.  A 
rumour  having  been  fpread  all  over  the 
country,  that  a  French  fleet  was  approach* 
ing  the  coafts  of  Po****al,  probably  with 
a  view  to  make  a  defcent,  Oliva* z  con- 
ferred upon  the  Duke  analmoft  unlimited 
power  to  make  the  requifite  preparations 
againft  the  impending invafion, and particu- 
larlyto  review  all  theports^  to  fortify  and 
to  garrifon  them.  Meanwhile  the  Sp*'ifh 
Admiral,  Don  Lopez  Ox**co  had  re- 
ceived fecret  orders  to  carry  his  fleet  to 
a  port  where  the  Duke  fhould  be,  to  in- 
vite him  to  review  it,  and  when  he  fhould 
have  feized  him,  to  fail  with  his  prifoner 
to  Sp**n.  This  plan  was  however  ren- 
dered 
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dered  abortive  by  a  dreadful  ftorm,  which 
difperfed  the  fleet,  and  forced  the  Admi- 
ral to  defift  from  his  defign  of  vifiting  the 
Port****ze  ports.  No  new  attempt  has 
been  made  fince,  and  the  minifter  is  fi- 
lently  hatching  other  artifices.  Yet  this 
calm  is,  without  comparifon,  more  dread- 
ful than  all  the  attempts  which  have  been 
made.  1  know  that  he  has  an  emiflary  in 
Port-***  1  j  who  watches  fecretly  every  ftcp 
of  the  Duke  *,  whofe  liberty  and  life  are 
in  imminent  danger.  The  ruin  of  the 
head  of  the  confpiracy  would  be  a  mor- 
tal blow  to  the  whole  revolutionary  fo- 
ciety ;  even  the  imprifonment  of  the  Duke 
would  unnerve  the  hands  of  the  confpi- 
rators.  If,  therefore,  the  revolution  is  to 
take  place,  the  Duke  muft  be  fecured 
againft  the  fee-ret  machinations  of  the  mi- 
nifter;  I  fay  the  fecret  machinations,  for 
if  they  fhould  be  carried  on  publicly,  as  it 
has  been  the  cafe  as  yet,  his  fnares  may 
eafily  be  evaded.  For  which  reafon  it 
will  be  matter  of  great  importance  to  per- 
fuade  the  minifter  to  carry  on  his  attempts 

in 

*  This  emiflary  will  foon  be  introduced  to  the  reader 
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in  the  ufual  way,  and  to  effeft  this  will 
be  in  your  power.  Nay,  you  yourfelf 
muft  frame  and  direfl  the  defigns  upon 
the  Duke." 

44  I  fear,"  faid  I  to  the  Trifhman,  44  you 
expect  more  frommy  feeble  exertions  than 
I  fh all  be  able  to  perform.'1 

"  Hear  firft  my  plan  !  You  are  to  go, 
the  day  after  to-morrow,  to  OUva*cz,and 
to  inform  him  that  you  have  received  in- 
telligence of  the  commotions  in  Por- 
***al — " 

44  Be  fides,"  I  interrupted  him,  44  Oli- 
va*ez  has  told  me,  to-day  that  he  has  re- 
ceived an  account  of  thefe  commotions 
from  a  certain  Marchefe  Ricieri,  who  is 
returned  from  his  travels  through  Por- 

44  So  much  the  better !"  he  replied, 
without  returning  my  inquifitive  look,  or 
changing  his  countenance  at  the  name 
Ricieri,  44  fo  much  the  better !  then  you 
have  a  prefacer,  to  whofe  introduction 
you  can  link  your  difcourfe.  Tell,  there- 
fore, the  minifter,  that  the  letter  which 
you  have  received  from  Por***al  makes 
it  very  plain  to  you,  why  the  Duke  had 

<  declined 
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declined  all  the  invitations  which  the 
court  had  given  him.  01iva*ez  will  re- 
queft  you  to  explain  thefe  words,  and 
then  you  muft  reply,  that  you  fufpeft  the 
Duke  of  Brag**za  to  avoid  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Court,  becaufe  he  is 
fenfible  he  has  deferved  the  refentmem 
of  the  King  by  his  difloyalty.  At  the 
fame  time  you  muft  add,  that  you  are  very 
forry  to  be  obliged  to  declare  againft  fo 
near  a  relation  as  the  Duke  ;  that,  how- 
ever, the  voice  of  your  confeience  has 
more  weight  with  you  than-  that  of  con- 
fanguinity,  and  that  your  allegiance  to 
the  King  of  Sp**n  and  your  country, 
which  has  been  reduced  to  the  greatelt 
diftrefs  by  the  conftant  internal  commo- 
tions, does  not  fuffer  you  any  longer  to 
regard  as  a  friend,  the  man  who  was  the 
chief  caufe  of  all  thefe  troubles.  Thus 
you  will  garn  the  confidence  of  the  mi- 
nifter,  and  he  will  alk  you  what  meafures 
for  feizing  the  Duke  you  think  would  be 
moft  proper  and  fafe.  Take  hold  of  that 
opportunity  to  convince  the  minifter  that, 
and  for  what  reafon,  violent  meafures  of 
any  kind,  would  produce  the  worft  con- 

bquences. 
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Icquences.    Approve  of  the  means  which 
the   wifdom  of  his  policy  has  already 
adopted  as  the  fafeft,  by  which  the  Duke 
ought  to  be  perfecuted  till  no  farther 
evafion  fhould  be  left  for  him.  Oliva- 
*ez  will  defire  you  to  give  him  your  opi- 
nion more  at  large,  and  then  you  muft 
addrefs  him  to  the  following  purpofe 
"  I  am  of  opinion  that  you  ought  to  in- 
form the  Duke  of  the  misfortune  which 
has  befallen  the  fleet,  and  to  charge  him, 
under  the  pretext  that  this  had  rendered 
the  fituation  of  the  empire  very  perilous, 
with  the  commiffion  to  infpeft  all  the 
ftrong  places  of  the  kingdom,  and  to  foF- 
tify  them  where  he  fhall  think  it  requifite. 
At  the  fame  time  you  will  do  well  to  or- 
der all  the  commanders  of  the  fortified 
towns  to  feize  the  Duke  as  fecretly  as  pof- 
fible.    In  order  to  prevent  any  evafions 
under  the  pretext  of  want  of  money,  you 
muft  fend  him,  at  the  fame  time,  a  fum 
fufficient  for  defraying  the  expences  of 
his  journey." 

w  But  fuppofe,"  faid  I,  "  this  propofal 
fliould  be  accepted,  how  could  the  Duke 
of  Brag**za  efcape  the  fnare 

"  Can 
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11  Can  we  not  apprize  him  of  his  dan- 
ger? If  he  cannot  find  means  to  efcape 
the  fnare  by  dint  of  art,  he  muft  have  re- 
courfe  to  open  force,  and  call  to  arms. 
Thus  the  revolution  will  begin,  and  our 
chief  aim  be  attained." 

"  One  can  predi£t,"  the  Irifhman  con- 
tinued, "  with  fome  degree  of  certainty, 
that  Oiiva*ez  will  not  rejeft  that  propo- 
fal,  which  is  nothing  but  a  continuation 
of  his  former  plan,  and,  of  courfe,  will 
flatter  his  conceit.  As  foon  as  you  (hall 
have  carried  this  point,  you  muft  endea- 
vour to  effeft  the  promulgation  of  the 
edi&  againft  the  nobility;  which  will  be 
no  difficult  ta(k,  if  you  pretend  to  have 
been  informed  by  letters  from  Por^**al, 
that  the  major  part  of  the  nobility  is  en- 
tirely  devoted  to  the  Duke,  and  will  fup- 
port  him  if  a  revolt  fhould  break  out. — 
Hence  you  may  draw  the  conclufion  that 
the  fermentation  in  Por  *fal  will  never 
ccafe,  and  the  wifeft  meafures  againft  him, 
v  though  ever  fo  fuccefsful,  will  not  have 
the  defired  effeft,  while  the  nobility  (hail 
not  be  employed  fome  where  elfe,  and 
forced  to  fubmit  to  the  ediQ.  by  which 

they 
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they  are  ordered  to  enter  into  the  iVrvice 
of  Sp*#n.  I  advife  you,  at  the  fanic  ri^e, 
to  add,  that  the  indulgence  which  has  "^wD 
fliewn  to  thofe  who  have  refuferi  to  obev 
the  proclamation  of  the  Court,  viil  ren- 
der the  nobility  more  daring,  ar.d  tie 
Duke  of  Brag**za  more  dangerous  I* 
Ihort,  you  mud  exert  every  pover  o; 
perfuafion  to  incite  the  ininiiterto  reiser* 
and  to  enforce  that  edict." 

After  a  fhort  paufe  the  Iriihman  afikd: 
— 44  This  advice  would  appear  f^fpic^D^^ 
if  propofed  by  any  other  perfoa  but  yo^z- 
felf.    You  have  gained,  already,  Lis  con- 
fidence to  fuch  a  degree,  that  it  vill  de- 
rive additional  flrength  from  your  ^pi- 
rent  zeal.    And  indeed  every  thing  iLar 
can  contribute  to  remove  all  trices  of 
fufpicion  from  you  concurs  in  your  per- 
fon !  The  propofals  which  you  are  t:j 
make  have  not  only  the  appearance  c» 
deftroying  the  defizn  of  the   Duke  ar*d 
the  confpirators,  but  you  have  alio  betrj 
on  your  travels  when  they  were  fabriciitd, 
and  of  courfe,  cannot  be  fufpeaed  of 
having  the  lead  (hare  in  diem-  V.'i.ii* 
you  have  been  here  your  time  ba*  b«t» 
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fpent  in  amufements  and  diverfions,  how 
could  you,  therefore,  be  fuppofed  to  have 
been  capable  of  paying  any  attention  to 
deep  laid  intrigues  of  ftate  ?  On  the  con- 
trary, the  minifter  is  no  ftranger  to  your 
father's  fidelity  to  the  King  of  Sp**in, 
and  of  the  fecret  hatred  which  your  fa- 
mily harbours  againft  the  Duke  of  Bra- 
g**za;  how  could,  therefore,  your  pro- 
pofal  appear  to  him  otherwife  than  natu- 
ral and  fincere?  Your  friendfhip  for  Ve- 
las*os  alone  would  be  fufficient  to  make 
him  believe  fo." 

"  I  need  not  to  remind  you,"  added 
the  Irifhman,  when  he  ^was  going  to  leave 
mc,"  4C  not  to  forget  to  intereft  die  Secre- 
tary of  State,  Suma*ez,  for  your  tran- 
factions." 

"  But  fuppofe,"  I  replied,  "  I  fhould 
acquit  myfelf  of  my  charge  to  your  fatif- 
faftion,  how  am  I  to  conceal  the  matter 
from  my  father  ?" 

The  Irifhman  replied  after  a  momen- 
tary confideration :  "  If  the  minifter 
fhould  approve  your  propofals,  you  muft 
requeft  him  frankly  not  to  mention  any 
thing  to  the  Marquis,  pretending  to  in- 
tend 
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tend  to  furprife  him  in  an  agreeable  man- 
ner, by  an  oral  account,  when  the  whole 
affair  fhall  be  happily  concluded." 

Before-  he  took  leave,  he  enjoined 
roe  to  be  circumfpeft,  courageous,  and 
aftive. 

I  cannot  fay  whether  it  was  owing  to 
the  execution  of  this  advice,  to  the 
facility  of  the  tafk,  or  to  favourable  acci- 
dents, that  I  carried  my  point  without 
difficulty.     The  minifter  approved  my 

plan;  the  Duke  of  B  a  received  the 

above  mentioned  order  along  with  40,000 
ducats,  and  the  edift  concerning  the  no- 
bility was  renewed.    However,  the  Duke 

of  B  a  again  efcaped  the  fnarc.  He 

did,  indeed,  execute  the  orders  of  the 
Sp***fh  court,  travelled  all  over  Por##- 
and  obferved  every  where  how  the 
people  were  devoted  to  him  j  the  money 
he  had  received,  and-  the  power  that  was 
entrufted  to  him,  enabled  him  to  gain 
-many  friends,  and  he  entered  the  fortified 
towns  fo  well  efcorted,  that  none  of  the 
Sp***fh  governors  dared  to  feize  him. 

The  Irifhm&n  who  gave  me  this  infor- 
inationj  provided  xne  at  the  fame  time 

,  with 

Digitized  by  Google 


9&  THE  VICTIM  OF 

with  inftru&ions  how  to  aft  if  the  minifler 
Ihould  complain  of  the  mifcarriage  of  my 
plan,  which  foon  happened,  OHva*ez 
acquainted  me  very  peevifhly,  with  the 
bad  fuccefs  of  our  undertaking.  "  We 
may  yet  carry  our  point,"  I  replied,  after 
fome  reflection,  with  feeming  unconcern. 
"  If  you  wifh  to  purfue  your  plan,  you 
may  eafily  lay  a  new  fnare  for  him,  from 
which  the  Duke  will  not  be  able  to  extri- 
cate himfelf.  You  have  the  beft  oppor- 
tunity of  fending  him  an  order  to  repair 
to  Mad**d,  and  to  make  to  his  Majefty 
an  oral  report  of  the  ftate  of  Port***l." 

The  minifter  approved  of  this  advice, 
and  carried  it  into  execution  without  de- 
lay.   The  Duke  of  B  a,  who  was  well 

aware  that  the  order  from  the  Sp*#*fh 
court  could  not  be  declined  any  longer, 
fent  his  Chamberlain  to  Mad**d  in  order 
to  hire  a  palace,  to  engage  a  number  of 
fervants,  and  to  make  ever/  preparation 
for  his  pretended  arrival,  but  neverthelefs 
did  not  come.  One  time  Jbe  pleaded 
ill  health,  at  another  time  want  of  money, 
and  at  lalt,  wifhed  to  know  what  rank  he 
was  to  holdat  Mad**d.  However, I  was  fo 
3  s  fortunate 
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fortunate  as  to  guide  the  minifter  in  fuch 
a  manner  that  every  obftacle  was  re- 
moved at  laft,  and  the  Duke  received 
6000  ducats  for  defraying  the  expences  of 
his  journey. 

"  Now,"  faid  the  Irifhman  to  me,  "  the 
Duke  will  find  it  impoffible  to  fhift  any 
longer,  and  either  muft  repair  to  Mad**d, 
which  he  will  take  care  not  to  do,  or  give 
the  fignal  for  the  revolution.  Your  bufi- 
nefs,  my  Lord,  is  finifhed,  and  nothing 
further  will  be  required  of  you  than  the 
ftri&eft  fccrecy.  When  your  country 
will  be  free,  we  fliall  meet  again,  and  then 
you  may  expeft  to  fee  all  my  promifes 
accomplished." 

I  thanked  him,  and  when  he  was  going 
to  leave  me,  alked  him,  "  how  does  our 
royal  hermit  do  ?" 

"  He  is  well,  and  you  fhall  hear 

from  him  as  foon  as  the  Duke  of  E  a 

fhall  have  difpolfefled  the  King  of  Sp— n 
of  the  throne  of  P — t  1." 

"  But  my  old  friend  " 

"  Will  foon  prefs  you  again  to  his  bo- 
fom." 

«  And  Amelia  ?" 

Vol.  III.  F  Con- 

- 
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"  Confidering  the  terras  on  which  you 
already  are  with  her,  you  will  not  be  in 
want  of  the  aflHtance  of  my  power."  So 
faying,  he  took  a  friendly  leave  of  me. 

It  was  indeed  high  time  that  the  Irifh- 
man  rcleafed  me  from  my  engagement, 
for  my  ftay  at  Mad — d  began  to  grow  ex 
trcmeiy  irkfome  to  me.     An  irrefiftible 
power  urged  me  to  return  to  her  who  had 
inthralled  me  with  magic  bonds.  My 
feparation  from  her,  and  the  letters  I  re- 
ceived from  the  dear  woman,  had  heated 
my  paflion  to  the  higheft  degree.  Her 
letters,  breathing  nothing  but  tendernefs 
and  affcftion,  were  indeed  entirely  defti- 
tutc  of  that  fiery  impetuofity  of  love  which 
charafterifed  mine;   however,  this 
juft  adding  fuel  to  the  flame,  which  con- 
fumed  me.    I  felt  that  I  could  not  live 
without  her.    She  did  not  indeed  encou- 
rage my  hope  of  getting  pofTeflion  of  her 
hand,  yet  Ihe  did  not  repel  it  entirely,  and 
feveral  hints  which  Lady  Delierhad  given 
jme,  ferved  to  fupport  it.     I  was  already 
computing  with  rapture  the  efFeft  which 
my  unexpcded  arrival  would  produce  on 
Amelia,  and  made  the  necefTary  prepara- 
tions 
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tions  for  my  return  to  her  without  appri- 
fingher  of  it;  however,  my  foul  preceded 
thefe  preparations,  and  only  the  leffer 
part  of  it  was  remaining  at  Mad— d;  no 
wonder,  therefore,  that  the  letters  of  my 
father,  and  the  Marquis  of  Ferei*a,  which 

recalled  me  to  Port  1,  had  no  effe£t 

upon  me. 

4  I  cannot  divine,"  the  Marquis  wrot* 
to  me,  4  what  may  have  induced  your  fa- 
4  ther  to  return  this  year  to  the  capital 
4  much  earlier  than  ufual.    However,  I 

*  can  tell  you  that  you  will  fcarcely  know 
4  him   again  when  you   (hall  fee  him, 

*  Ever  lince  he  pretends  to  have  feen  the 

*  ghoft  of  Count  Santeval,  he  is  changed 

*  mod  wonderfully.  He  is  in  a  ftate  of 
,4  utter  apathy,  gloomy  and  referved,  and 
4  1  may  truly  fay,  fuperfiitious.  He 
4  avoids,  ft  nee  his  late  illnefs,  as  much 
<  as  decency  will  permit,  all  conver- 
4  fation,  even  mine.  There  is  but  one 
j4  pcrfon  who  lias  free  accefs  to  him,  and 
4  fecms  td  have  pofleffed  himfelf  entirely* 
4  of  his  confidence.  Let  me  give  you  a 
4  defcription  of  that  man. 

:  Fa'  4  Ima- 
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c  Imagine  to  yourfelf  an  elderly  man 
above  the  middle  fize,  with  a  long,  thin 
Face,  a  yellow  complexion,  a  ftrongly 
furrowed  brow,  hollow,  fmall,  and  red 
eyes,  and  (taring,  almoft  deadened 
features,  which,  when  he  fmiles,  change 
into  a  kind  of  grinning.  This  phyfiog- 
nomy,  of  which  no  faithful  verbal  def- 
cription  can  be  given,  and  which  has 
been  ftamped  in  a  moft  unfavourable 
manner  by  nature's  forming  hand,  is 
foftened  by  an  affe&ed  air  of  piety ;  how- 
ever, if  examined  minutely  and  narrow- 
ly, peeps  with  increafed  horrors  through 
the  borrowed  veil.  This  countenance 
appears  to  me  like  a  dreadful  myftery, 
and  I  cannot  behold  it  without  fecret 
terror.  The  tout  enfemble  of  that  man 
exa&ly  fits  this  head— a  fneaking  gait— a 
{looping  neck— a  grey  coat — but  you 
muft  and  will  fee  him  yourfelf.  I  hate 
him  from  the  bottom  of  my  foul,  and 
think  that  he  is  not  capable  of  a  good 
aflion,  and  that  his  mere  prefence  mull 
be  fufficient  to  difpel  even  from  the 
hearts  of  others  every  noble  fentiment. 
f  It  would  be  a  myftery  to  me,  how  your 

^  f  father 
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*  father  can  converfe  with  him,f  if  I  did 
4  not  know  that  he  has  been  blinded  by 
4  his  hypocrify  and  devout  difcourfes. 

*  That  man  (he  calls  himfelf  Alumbrado) 
4  pretends  to  be  regenerated,  and  talks  a 
4  great  deal  of  the  gifts  of  fupernaturai 
4  light.    Your  father,  who  takes  for  fter- 

*  ling  truth  whatever  comes  from  his  lips, 
4  feems  to  be  more  charmed  with  him 
4  every  day.  O  haften,  my  friend,  to  de- 
4  liver  your  father  from  this  ignoble,  and, 
4  as  I  fear,  dangerous  enchantment.  I 
4  think  that  an  emotion  like  that  which 
4  the  fight  of  you,  after  folonga  feparation, 
4  muft  caufe  in  the  mind  of  your  father  will 

*  be  neceffary  to  roufe  him  from  his 
4  apathy,  &c.&c.  &c/ 

My  fituation  rendered  this  letter,  as  I 
have  already  mentioned,  ineffe&ual.  The 
apprehenfions  of  the  Marquis  appeared 
to  me  exaggerated;  his  unfavourable  judg-* 
ment  of  Alumbrado,  originating  from 
phyfiognomical  reafons  unjuft,  and  un- 
charitable, and  my  father  old  and  fenfible 
enough  to  fee  and  avoid  the  danger,  if 
any  fhould  be  exifling.    I  deemed  the  re- 

F  3  turn 
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turn  to  theCountefs  much  more  prcffing 

than  the  journey  to  P  1,  took  leave  of 

OHva*z  and  Suma*ez,  alluring  them  that 

the  affair  concerning  the  Duke  of  B  a 

had  been  pufhed  to  a  point  where  it  foon 
would  come  to  a  crifis  without  our  aflift- 
ance.  They  were  of  the  fame  opinion, 
and  difmiffed  me  in  a  very  obliging  man- 
ner. 

I  had  already  made  every  preparation 
for  fetting  out  the  next  morning,  when  a 
letter  from  Amelia  and  Lady  Delier  de- 
feated my  defign.  The  former  informed 
me  that  a  preffing  letter  from  her  uncle, 
who  was  on  the  brink  of  eternity,  and  de- 
fired  to  fee  her  once  more  before  his  death, 
rendered  it  neceffary  for  her  to  haflen  to 
Cadiz.  In  the  letter  of  the  Baronefs, 
which,  amongft  others,  contained  the  di- 
reQion  of  the  Countefs  at  Cadiz,  the  por- 
trait of  Amelia  was  enclofed. 

Amelias  portrait!  the  image  of  thofe 
heavenly  charms,  the  contemplation  of 
which  would  afford  delight  even  to  angels, 
and  the  lifelefs  imitation  of  which  filled 
my  foul  with  rapture.  O  !  with  what  an 
unfpeakable  delight  did  my  entranced 

eyes 
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pyes  imbibe  them !  how  did  the  fight  of 
them  recall  to  my  enraptured  bofom  all 
thofe  fweet  emotions  which  the  prefence 
pf  the  original  had  formerly  excited  in 
jny  breaft. 

This  foftened  the  blow  which  repelled 
me  fo  fuddenly  from  the  port  of  happinefs 
which  I  fancied  I  had  almoft  reached* 
Alas !  this  blow  inflifted  a  deep  wound 
on  my  heart,  which  at  once  found  all  the 
fweet  prefentiments  of  meeting  again 
changed  into  the  namclefs  throbs  of  a  new 
reparation.  However,  the  fight  of  the 
pi&ure  reprefenting  to  me  the  abfent  dar- 
ling of  my  heart,  and  the  fee  ret  meaning 

.of  that  gift  gave  me  fome  comfort,  and  in- 
fpired  me  with  new  hopes.    Who  elfe  but 

.my  Amelia  could  have  fent  me  that  pre- 

.fent  ?  Her  letter  did,  indeed,  contain  only 
a  few  diltant  hints,  and  the  pifture  was 
enclofed  in  that  of  Lady  Delier  ;  yet 

.this  did  not  mifguide'me,  for  I  was  too 
well  acquainted  with  Amelia's  delicacy. 
I  refolved  now  to  return  to  my  father, 
and  to  prepare  him  for  my  union  with 
the  Countefs* 

■ 

F  4  I  afted 
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I  afled  wifely  in  furprifing  him  by  my 
fudden  arrival,  for  otherwife  he  would, 
probably,  not  have  received  me  with  that 
kindnefs  to  which  my  unexpected  appear- 
ance impelled  him.  No  fooner  were  the 
firft  moments  of  mutual  fondnefs  paft, 
when  he  faid,  with  apparent  coldnefs, 
"  the  world  muft  have  had  very  irrefifti- 
ble  charms  for  you  ?" 

"  The  charms  of  novelty,  my  dear 
fafjier." 

"  It  muft  have  been  very  painful  to 
you  to  return  to  your  paternal  houfe; 
for  it  feems  you  had  almoft  forgot  your 
way  homeward." 

I  had  much  to  fee,  and  have  ex- 
perienced a  great  deal !" 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it ;  you  have  had 
very  little  leifure  for  thinking  of  your 
father." 

I  endeavoured  to  refute  this  reproach 
which  I  had  expe&ed,  and  fucceeded  pret- 
ty well.  The  Marquis  grew  warmer  and 
more  affe&ionatc ;  he  enquired  after  my 
tutor  and  Count  Clairval.  It  feemed  to 
wound  him  deeply  that  I  could  give  no 
fatisfa&ory  account  of  the  former.  With 

regard 
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regard  to  the  latter,  I  told  him  that  im- 
portant family  affairs  had  called  him  from 
me  unexpectedly. 

My  father  appeared  then  not  to  be  in  a 
favourable  difpofnion  for  liftening  to  an 
account  of  my  connexion  with  the 
Countefs,  and  how  ftrongly  foeverthe  im- 
pute of  my  heart  preffed  me  to  fpeak  on 
that  fubjea,  yet  prudence  advifed  me  to 
wait  for  a  more  favourable  opportunity* 
The  following  morning  appeared  to  me 
propitious  for  that  purpofe.  My  father 
was  very  cheerful,  and  I  contrived  being 
furprifed  by  him  with  Amelia's  pidure 
in  my  hand. 

4*  What  have  you  there  ?"  he  afked 
me. 

"  The  pifture  of  the  Dowager 
Countefs  of  dairval." 

"  How  far  is  fhe  related  to  your  tra- 
velling companion  ?" 

"<  She  was  married  to  his  brother." 

"  So  young,  and  already  a  widow?*' 
faid  he,  looking  at  the  pifture ;  "  I  fhould 
have  miftaken  it  for  the  picture  of  a  girl 
of  feventeen  years.  However, the  painters 
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"  I  affure  you,  the  original  pofleffes  I 
riumberlefs  charms  which  have  efcaped 
the  artift." 

"  Then  the  Countefs  muft  be  extreme- 
ly handfome." 

"  She  is  an  angel." 

"  The  face  is  more  interefting  than 
handfome." 

"  Handfome  and  interefting  to  an  high  . 

degree." 

**  You  are  in  love  with  her." 

«  My  father— " 

**  I  mould  be  very  forry  at  it." 

"  For  what  reafon  ?"  I  aflted,  thunder-  ( 

ftruck. 

*«  The  young  Princefs  of  L****— what 

do  you  think,  of  her  ?" 

"  I  don't  like  her  at  all." 

"  This  would  grieve  me  extremely,  for 
I  have  chofen  her  for  your  wife  ?" 

"  My  heart  has  already  chofen.  Your 
confent,  my  father — " 

"  The  Countefs  of  Clairval  ?  NeveT  !" 

"You  don't  know  her.    Her  family 

and  fortune  are  very  confiderable." 

I. hope  you  will  not  liken  her,  in 

that  refpeft,  to  the  Princefs  of  L.****  ?." 

«  Not 
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«  Not  at  all !  but  the  amiable  cha- 
racter of  the  Countefs— " 

«  The  charafter  of  the  Princefs  is  with- 
out blame.    My  dear  fon,  confider  the 
fplendor  and  the  honour  which  our  fa- 
mily would  derive  from  that  alliance. 
Confider  that  you  will  render  me  happy 
by  that  union.    When  you,  by  my  defire, 
broke  off  your  connection  with  a  certain 
Barbis,  you  revived  my  hope  of  feeing 
you  allied  to  the  family  of  L**** ;  do  not 
thwart  my  plan  by  a  new  love,  do  not 
crofs  my  fondeft  wiflies.    You  are,  in- 
deed, your  own  mafter,  and  may  chufe 
for  yourfelf  j  you  mud,  however,  not  ex- 
pect my  confent  and  a  father's  blelfing,  if 
you  do  not  marry  the  Princefs  of  L****. 
.  I  am  fenfible  that  it  will  give  you  pain  to 
renounce  the  Countefs,  and  for  that  reafon 
will  not  prefs  your  farther  at  prefent.  I 
(hall  not  defire  you  to  come  to  a  refolu- 
lution  before  the  end  of  feven  weeks. 
Till  then,  do  not  mention  a  word  about 
the  matter." 

Seeing  that  I  was  going  to  reply,  he 
took  me  by  the  hand.  "  Be  a  man,"  faicj 
he,  <*  who  knows  how  to  conquer  juvenile 

F  6  palfion- 
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paflions.  Gain  my  regard  as  you  have 
gained  my  affe&ion.  My  life  is  joylefs, 
do  not  make  me  hate  it.  My  dear  fon,  I 
have  facrificed  much  for  you,  facrifice 
now  in  return  a  little  for  your  father  !'*  So 
faying,  he  left  me. 

O !  why  did  he  requeft  me  in  Juch  a 
manner  to  make  him  a  facrifice  which 
would  have  rendered  me  miferable  !  I 
wifhed  then  the  firft  time  in  my  life  that 
he  had  fpoken  to  me  in  a  menacing,  do- 
mineering,  or  only  in  a  harfh  tone,  then  I 
fhould  have  had  a  pretext  for  refilling 
him  and  enforcing  my  own  will.  Bui 
how  could  I  have  had  the  courage  of 
contradifting  that  tender  folicitation,  that 
entreating  perfuafion  of  a  father.  And 
vet.  was  I  not  neceflitated  to  do  fome- 

4  7 

thing  worfe,  to  countcraft  my  parent  ?  I 
never  felt  more  ftrongly  than  at  that  mo- 
ment, that  it  was  utterly  impoflible  for  me 
to  renounce  the  pofleffion  of  Amelia. 
Alas  !  never  was  a  fituation  more  unfor- 
tunate than  mine,  and  never  has  a  human 
heart  been  reduced  to  fuch  a  dreadful 
confli£l  with  itfelf  by  two  people  fo  dear 
as  my  father  and  Amelia  were  t  o  me. 

1  looked 
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I  looked  around  with  weeping  eyes  iri 
fearch  of  a  perfon  to  whom  I  could  un- 
bofom  my  ftraitened  heart..  I  went  to  the 
Marquis  of  Ferei*a.* 

I  had  not  informed  him  of  my  return  ; 
he  uttered  a  fcream  of  joy  when  he  faw 
me  enter  his  apartment.  However,  his 
fatisfa&ion  at  my  return  made  room  to 
forrow,  when  I  acquainted  him  with  my 
deplorable  fituation.  "  Yes,  my  friend !" 
faid  he,  after  he  had  viewed  me  fome 
minutes  with  looks  of  pity,  "  if  it  is  in 
your  power  to  fubdue  that  paflion,  then 
let  me  implore  you — 99 

44  Don't  finifli  that  fentence  !"  I  inter- 
rupted him,  44  it  is  impoffibleP 

44  If  that  is  the  cafe,  then  only  two 
ways  are  left  to  you  to  attain  the  confent 
of  your  father  ;  one  of  which  is  tedious 
and  rugged,  but  ftraight." 

44  Name  it !" 

44  You  muft  endeavour  to  wprk  upon 
the  nerves  of  the  paternal  heartf  in  fuch  a 

manner,  . 

•  Here  have  I  expunged  a  pifture  which  the  painter 
has  drawn  of  mc,  with  too  much  partiality. 

•  .* 
Marquis  op  Fe*ei*a. 

» 
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manner,  that  his  affeftion  for  you  gets  the 
better  of  his  ambition." 

44  And  the  fecond — " 

44  Is  a  bye-road  which  wftl  lead  you 
foon  and  fafely  to  the  mark — fcrpents 
are,  however,  lurking  on  that  road,  and 
tygers  lying  in  ambufh- 

<4  Dont't  name  it ! 

44  I  will  name  it,  in  order  to  caution 
you  againft  it— it  is  called — Alumbrado. 
O  my  friend  !"  Squeezing  my  hand  affec- 
tionately, ^  go  take  the  ftraighteft  road." 

44  That  I  will,  you  have  given  me  a 
very  bad  charafier  of  that  Alumbrado." 

44  And  would  not  retraft  a  fyilablc  of 
what  I  have  wrote." 

44  Where  is  he,  I  have  not  yet  feen 

him/'  * 

44  He  is  abroad." 

44  I  am  curious  to  get  acquainted  with 
him." 

Dfeo't  e<?me  near  him,  left  he  catch 
you  in.  the  fame  fnare  in  which  he  has 
caught  your  father/' 

44  Fear  nothing,  I  (hall  endeavour  to 

deliver  my  father  from  that  fhameful  cap. 

•  » 

tivity, 

"O!  if 
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•4  O !  if  you  could  do  it!  But  be  on 
your  guard,  left  he  whom  you  are  going 
to  draw  out  of  the  pit,  drag  you  after 
him  into  the  abyfs." 

I  promifcd  it,  and  he  clafped  me  in  his 
arms. 

Previous  to  my  departure  from  P  15 

I  had  promifed  the  Marquis  to  keep  a 
journal,  and  to  infert  the  molt  remarkable 
incidents,  which  I  was  to  communicate  to 
him  after  my  return.  He  enquired  now 
after  that  journal. 

"  It  abounds  with  remarkable  inci- 
dents," I  replied,  "  and  you  will  learn 
ftrange  things  on  perufing  it :  I  have  not 
mentioned  a  fyllable  of  them  in  my  let- 
ters to  you,  in  order  to  furprife  you* 
However,  you  muft  curb  your  curiofity 
till  I  fhall  have  arranged  my  papers." 

The  Marquis  confented  to  my  re- 
queft.  , 

My  noble  friend !  you  will  forgive 
me  that  artifice.  It  was  a  mere  pretext, 
in  order  to  ftay  your  curiofity  till  the  re- 
volution fliould  have  taken  place ;  for  I 
had  promifed  the  Irifhman  to  obfcivc 
the  ftri&eft  filence  till  thcti.    It  was  no 

d       "  iarult 
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miftruft  that  influenced  me,  but  duty  im- 
pofed  upon  me  by  the  -promife  I  had 
made ;  and  the  event  proved  that  I  afted 
wifely  in  doing  fo." 

Four  days  after  my  firft  meeting  with 
my  friend,  the  Irifliman  flopped  me  one 
evening  in  going  home.  His  eyes  flafhed 
like  lightning,  his  features  were  diftorted, 
his  countenance  was  truly  dreadful. 
ci  Have  you,"  faid  he,  grinding  his  teeth, 
betrayed  the  confpiracy  to  Vafcon- 
•ellosV  "No."  I  replied.  "  Have  you 
warned  him  of  the  impending  danger  in 
fome  other  manner  ?" "  No."  u  Have  you 
difclofed  the  fecret  to  one  of  your 
friends  ?w  «  To  no  man  living/'  "  Can 
you  pledge  your  honour  for  the  truth  of 
your  declaration  ?n  "  I  can." 

Thcfc  queftions  fucceeded  each  other 
rapidly,  and  he  left  me  with  equal  hafie. 
1  was  almoft  petrified  at  this  incident. 
My  aftonifliment,  however,  foon  gave 
place  to  a  different  fenfation,  for  I  con- 
cluded from  the  words,  and  the  pertur- 
bation of  the  Irifhman,  nothing  lefs  than 
that  the  plot  bad  been  difcovered.  The 
intelligence  which  I  gained  afterwards 

*  fcemed 
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feemed  to  confirm  this  conjecture.  Vaf- 
concel*os  had  left  his  caftle  fuddenly  and 
crofled  the  river  Ta*o,  a  circurnftance 
that  juftly  had  raifed  the  fufpicion  of  his 
having  difcovered  the  plot  through  one 
of  his  numberlefs  fpies,  and  inftantly  made 
preparations  for  feizing  the  confpirators. 
However,  this  apprehenfion  was  refuted 
that  very  night.  Vafconcel*os  had  only 
been  at  a  feaft,  and  returned  late  at  night 
in  high  fpirits,  and  preceded  by  a  band  of 
muficians,  not  fufpefting  that  he  would  be 
a  dead  man  at  that  hour  the  following 
night.  I  myfelf  did  not  imagine  that  the 
revolution  would  break  out  fo  foon,  al- 
though I  knew  that  event  to  be  drawing 
near.  The  day  following,  (December  1, 
1640)  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the 
confpirators  repaired  in  fmall  c^ivi lions 
from  all  parts  of  the  town  to  the  Ducal 
Palace,  partly  on  horfeback,  and  partly 
on  foot,  but  mod  of  them  in  coaches  or 
chairs,  in  order  to  conceal  their  arms. 
The  number  of  noblemen,  moft  of  whom 
were  thechiefs  of  their  families,  amounted 
to  fifty,  and  that  of  the  citizens  to  two 

hundred.    As  foon  as  it  had  ftruck  eight 

by 
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by  the  clock  of  the  cathedral,  Pints 
Rib**ro,  one  of  the  Duke's  privy  coun- 
fellors,  gave  the  latt  fignal  for  the  attack 
by  firing  a  piftol,  and  the  confpirator* 
marched  to  the  different  places  of  their 
deftination. 

Pinto  Rib*#ro  repaired  with  his  troop 
to  the  palace  of  VaIcon*elios,  who  wa* 
fo  little  prepared  for  the  unexpe&ed  at- 
tack, that  he  fcarcely  could  get  time  to 
conceal  himfelf  in  a  cheft.  However  he 
:was  discovered,  faluted  with  a  piftol  ftioi, 
(tabbed  with  a  number  of  poniards,  and 
-thrown  out  of  the  window  amid  the  load 
exclamation  :  "  The  tyrant  is  dead  !  long 
live  liberty  and  King  John,  the  new  So- 
vereign of  Port***  11" 
•  The  populace  who  were  afiembled,  un- 
der the  windows  of  the  palace,  repealed 
thefe  words  with  loud  acclamations  of 
joy*  In  order  to  proteft  the  corpfe  againft 
the  fury  of  the  mob,  the  fociety  of  cha- 
rity  preffed  their  way  through  the  crowd 
and  carried  it  away  on  a  bier,  which  is 
only  ufed  at  the  burials  of  flaves. 

Meanwhile  another  troop  had  pene- 
trated into  the  palace  of  the  Vice-Queen. 

The 

Digitized  by  Goo 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  xtg 

The  Archbifliop  of  Bra*a,  who  was  with 
Jier,  and  as  a  near  relation  of  Vafconcel*#s, 
had  alfo  been  doomed  to  deftru&ion,  was 
faved  with  great  difficulty  from  thefury 
of  the  confpirators:  by  the  interceflionof 
Miguel  d'Al*eida.  The  Vice -Queen 
turned  to  the  confpirators  when  they 
ruflied  into  her  apartment,  declaring  that 
VafconceMos  had  deferved  their  hatred 
but  that  they  would  be  treated  as  rebels 
if  they  fhouid  proceed  a  ftep  farther.  She 
however  was  told,  that  fo  many  nobles 
had  not  aflembled  merely  on  account  of 
m  wretch  who  ought  to  jiave  been  exe- 
cuted by  the  public  hangman,  but  in  or- 
der to  reflore  the  crown  to  the  Duke  of 

Bra  za,  who  was  the  lawful  owner  of 

it.  The  Vice- Queen  began  to  talk  of 
the  power  which  fhe  had  been  entrufted 
with  by  the  King  of  Spa*n.  The  reply 
was,  that  no  one  could  be  acknowledged 

as  King  but  John,  Duke  of  B  a.  She 

now  offered  to  run  out  of  the  apartment 
in  order  to  implore  the  afliftance  of  the 
people ;  however  fome  of  the  noblemen 
flopped  her,  telling  her  it  would  be  dan- 
gerous to  fuffer  V*er  to  appear  before  a 

people 

«   
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people  who  had  been  oppreffed  many  ' 
years,  and  were  highly  exafperated. — 
And  what  could  the  people  do  to  me  ?** 
fhe  faid  with  fcornful  looks.    u  Nothing 
elfe  but  throw  your  Highnefs  out  of  the 
window one  of  the  noblemen  replied. 
The  Archbifhop  of  Bra*a  was  fo  much 
exafperated  at  this  fpeech,  that  he  feized 
a  fword  in  order  to  avenge  the  Vice- 
Queen.  Almeida  however  embraced  and 
entreated  him  to  retire,  becaufe  he  had 
had  great  difficulty  to  perfuade  the  con- 
fpirators  to  fpare  his  life.     This  difco- 
very  difarmed  at  once  the  zeal  of  the 
Prelate. 

Meanwhile  the  chiefs  of  the  Spani — ds 
had  been  feized,  and  the  confpirators  re- 
quefted  the  Vice-Queen  to  fend  an  order 
to  the  Commander  of  St.  Ge*  to  furren- 
der;  for  that  caftle,  which  commanded 

■   

the  whole  town,  was  ftill  in  the  pofleffion 
of  the  Spani— ds.  The  Vice-Queen  re- 
fufed  to  comply  with  their  requeft ;  yet 
when  flie  was  told  that  her  refufal  would 
be  the  fignal  for  killing  all  the  imprifoned 
Spani— ds,  flie  drew  up  the  defired  order, 
expe&ing  that  no  attention  would  be  paid 

to 
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to  it.    However  the  commander  of  the 
cafile,  who  did  not  dare  to  defend  him- 
felf,  executed  her  order  literally,  and  thus 
the  town  was  freed  of  all  fear*    It  is  al- 
moft  incredible  how  quickly  and  eafily 
the  four  troops  of  the  confederates  took 
the  polls  allotted  to  them,  and  gained 
their  aim*     But  much  more  aftonifhing 
is  the  readinefs  and  the  quicknefs  with 
which  not  only  the  whole  kingdom,  but 
alfo  all  foreign  fettlements  followed  the 
example  of  the  capital.    The  revolution 
no  fooner  had  begun  than  it  was  a,ccom- 
plifhed.    It  is  the  only  one  in  its  kind, 
and  a  fimilar  one  never  will  happen.— 
The  execution  of  it  proves  with  how 
much  wifdom  it  has  been  defigned  and 
condufted. 

It  was,  however,  like  a  fudden  clap  of 
thunder  to  my  father,  and  afFe&ed  him 
with  redoubled  force,  becaufe  it  hap- 
pened fo  unexpectedly.  The  flow  rifing 
of  the  tempeft,  the  filent  brewing  on  the 
political  horizon  had  been  concealed 
from  him  by  his  retirement  from  the 
world,  and  even  the  vifible  forerunners 
of  it,  which  at  laft  forced  themfelvcs  upon  ft; 
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his  eyes,  appeared  to  him  to  be  nothing" 
bat  the  lightning  arifing  from  tranfient 
vapours.  The  fuddeil  eruption  of  the 
fempeft*  and  its  confequences,  almoft  pe- 
trified him.  His  filent  ftupor  foon  gave 
room  to  the  loudeft  manifeftations  of  his 
diffatisfa&ion ;  and  hothing  but  repeated 
perfuafions  to  yield  to  ftcrn  neceffity  and 
fuperiority,  could  prevail  upon  him  to 
remain  quiet. 

r  His  refemnient  againft  the  new  King 
remained  however  rankling  in  his  heart ; 
he  did  homage  to  the  Sovereign  with  vi- 
fible  fatisfattion,  and,  as  I  fufpett,  not, 
without  fecret  refervation,  while  I  fwore 
to  him  the  oath  of  allegiance,  in  hopes 
that  !  fhould  foon  renew  it  to  the  lawful 
King,  who  was  ftill  concealed.  Mv 
country  now  was  delivered  from  the  Spa- 
ll—h  yoke,  but  my  heart  remained  in  the 
thraldom  of  love.  The  fetters  which  it 
was  chained  with  were,  indeed,  -nothing 
but  garlands,  but  ncvcrthclefs  ftronger 
than  bonds  of  adamant;  how  was  it  there- 
fore to  be  expeftcd,  that  I  fhould  have 
been  inclined  and  capable  to  obey  my 
father,  -who  wanted  -mc  to  break  them  ? 

Thi  *  . 
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This  bondage  was  fo  fweet  to  me,  and 
my  (haring  it  with  an  adored  woman,  ren- 
dered it  dearer  to  me  than  the  molt  un- 
bounded liberty  ;  it  was  my  fole  and  mod 
ardent  wifh  to  tic  the  bonds  by  which  we 
were  united  ftill  fafter.  But  alas !  my 
father  de fired  me  not  to  mention  a  fyU 
lable  of  a  union  with  Amelia,  and  with* 
out  his  fan&ion  I  durft  not  expctt  her 
confent!  The  Marquis  of  Ferei*a  ex- 
haufted  in  vain  all  his  eloquence  in  or- 
der to  melt  the  flinty  heart  of  my  inex* 
orabic  parent.  In  that  wretched  fituation 
I  fent  feveral  times  for  Alumbrados  af- 
fillance,  yet  I  always  fhrunk  back  at  the 
idea  of  owing  any  obligation  to  that  man* 
His  firft  vifit  confirmed  the  remarks  of 
the  Marquis,  and  all  the  civilities  he  la- 
vifhed  upon  mc,  ferved  only  to  ftrengthen 
my  antipathy  againft  him.  My  foul  was 
as  gloomy  as  my  exterior  fituation.  The 
view*  of  my  heaven  was  ovcrdarkened  by 
clouds  which  grew  darker  and  darker. 
Only  one  ftar  was  glimmering  through 
the  blacknefs  6f  that  difmal  night :  one 
lingle  ftar  to  which  I  could  direft  my 
weeping  eyes.    I  was  confident  that  the 

1  Irifh- 
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Irifhman  could  be  no  ftranger  to  my 
comfortlefs  fituation,  and  would  aid  me 
by  his  power,  imagining  that  he  now  had 
the  beft  opportunity  of  rewarding  my  re- 
liance in  him,  and  would  undoubtedly 
conduft  me  over  infurmountable  obftacles 
to  the  promifed  land  of  happinefs.  Mean- 
while the  time  when  my  father  expe&ed 
iny  declaration  for  the  Princefs  of  L*** 
was  approaching  with  gigantic  ftrides,  and 
the  Irifhman  did  not  appear*  Anxiety 
ftruggled  with  my  hope*  I  enquired 
every  where  for  my  proteftor,  but  I  en- 
quired  in  vain,  and  my  anxiety  increafed 
to  black  defpain 

♦    #   #    *  * 
*    #    #  * 

CONTINUATION 
By  the  Marquis  of  Ferei*a. 

Here  a  great  deal  is  wanting  in  the  me- 
moirs of  the  Duke  of  Cami*a,  which  I 
cannot  leave  unfupplied,  otherwife  an  im- 
portant part  of  his  thiftory  will  be  loft, 

and 
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and  the  reft  remain  obfcurc.  To  fill  up 
this  empty  fpace,  will  be  the  laft  duty  of 
friendfhip  I  ftiall  be  able  to  perform  for 
that  unhappy  man.  I  (hall,  therefore, 
continue  his  mournful  tale,  till  I  can  con- 
nect again  the  thread  of  my  narration  to 
the  remaining  papers  of  the  Duke. 

The  grief  affailing  the  heart  of  my 
unhappy  friend  foon  depifted  itfelf  fo 
firongly  in  his  countenance,  that  1  began 
to  tremble  for  his  health.  Alas!  my  ap- 
prehenfion  was  but  too  foon  realized,  his 
fufFerings  being  increafed,  by  an  informa- 
tion he  received  from  the  brother  of  the 
new  King,  to  a  degree  which  entirely 
overcame  his  enfeebled  fpirits, 

4  My  deareft  friend,'  the  Prince  wrote 
to  him,  4  I  have  not  difcontinued,  fince 
4  your  departure,  the  inquiries  after  your 
4  tutor,  which  I  began  when  you  was 
4  here'  However, ' I  fhould  undoubtedly 
4  have  continued  th6m  with  the  greateft 
4  prudence  and  a&ivity,  without  coming 
4  any  nearer  to  the  mark,  if  the  very  man 
4  whom  I  had  been  endeavouring  to  find 
4  out  had  not  fpared  me  that  fruitlefs 
4  tafk. 

Vol.  III.  G  4  Yes, 
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«  Yes,  my  friend,  your  tutor  has  per- 
\  fonally  furprifed  me  in  *  raoft  pleafing 
manner.    But,  O !  my  friend,  moderate 
;  your  joy  when  reading  thefe  lines.  The 
meeting  with  that  dear  man  was  like  an 
'  airy  vifion,  which  appears  and  vaniflies 
again  after  a  few  moments.    Your  tutor 
came,  and  went  to  thofe  realms  from 
whence  no  mortal  can  return. 
«  Five  days  are  now  elapfed,  fince  he 
aftonifhed  me,  one  morning,  by  his  un- 
expe&ed  vifit.    I  fopn  obferved  with 
furprifc,  that  he  returned  the  manifefta- 
tions  of  my  joy  with  much  rcftraint,  while 
his  inquifitive  looks  were  doubtfully  di- 
rected at  me.  His  relation  foon  unfolded 
this  myftery. 

«  Will  you  believe  it,  my  friend,  that 
in  that  very  night,  when  we  expeQcd  him 
in  vain  with  fo  much  impatience  and 
anxiety,  he  had  been  taken  up  fecrctly, 
carried  off,  and  imprifoned  ?  He  was 
on  his  \yay  to  my  houfe,  when  he  met  a 
carriage  which  hemiftook  for  mine.  1» 
this  opinion  he  was  confirmed,  when  the 
coachman  (lopped  the  horfes,  and  a  fer- 
vant  in  my  livery  opened  the  coach 

*  door 
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*  door  for  him.  Two  unknown  gentle- 
«  men,  who  were  fitting  in  the  carriage, 

*  begged  him  to  get  in,  pretending  to  have 

*  been  fent  by  me  to  fetch  him*    He  join- 

*  ed  them  without  hefitation,  and  when 

*  the  coachman  drove  out  of  the  town 

*  gate,  inftead  of  taking  the  road  to  my 
4  houfe,  he  was  told  that  ona  more  guefh 
4  was  to  be  fetched.  This  pretended  guefl 
4  made  his  appearance  in  the  fuburbs, 

*  and  as  foon  as  he  had  got  in  the  carriage, 

*  pointed  a  dagger  at  the  heart  of  your  tu- 

*  tor,  while  his  two  aflbciates  feized  and 

*  tied  his  hands.  All  this  was  effc&ed  be- 
«  fore  Count  Gaivez  could  gain  time  for 
4  refiftance,  which  would  have  been  equal* 

*  ly  dangerous  and  fruitlefs.    He  was  told 

*  that  if  he  would  fubmit  filently  to  his 
4  fate,  no  injury  fhould  be  offered  him, 
4  but  that  he  would  be  dabbed  without 
c  mercy  if  he  fhould  cry  for  affiftance; 
4  at  the  fame  time  he  was  blindfolded, 
4  and  after  about  half  an  hour's  ride,  the 
4  carriage  flopped,  when  your  tutor  was 
4  taken  out  of  it,  and  conducted  over 
4  fcvcral  flights  of  fteps,  through  long 

G  z  4  paffages, 
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*  paflages,  in  a  room  where  he  was  Q*ut 
4  up,  and  left  alone. 

4  When  Count  Galvez  removed  the 
4  bandage  from  his  eyes,  he  found  himfelf 

*  in  a  fpacious  apartment,  lighted  with 
4  lamps  ;  two  fmaller  rooms  were  on  each 
4  fide,  but  none  of  them  had  windows. 
4  Some  time  after  his  arrival,  two  mafked 

*  men  brought  him  victuals  and  drink, 

*  which  afterwards  was  repeated  every 
4  noon  and  evening*  He  was  in  want  of 
4  nothing,  liberty  excepted.  He  could 
4  not  leave  his  apartments,  which  were 
4  bolted  on  the  outfide,  and  having  not 
4  been  able  to  perfuade  his  mafked  attend- 
4  ants  to  anfwer  to  his  queliions,  he  could 
4  not  learn  where  he  was  imprifoncd.  The 
4  frequent  chiming  of  bells,  the  finging 
4  of  hymns,  which  feemed  to  be  very  near 
4  him,  and  feverai  other  circumftances, 
4  made  him,  however,  fuppofe  that  he  was 
4  confined  in  a  cloifter. 

4  It  is  remarkable,  that  during  his  con- 
4  finement,  he  was  obliged  to  fit  to  a 
4  fculptor,  who  executed  his  ftatue  fo  maf- 
4  terly,  that  it  refembled  him  in  the  moll 
4  ftriking  manner.     The  artift  too  was 

x  « mafked, 
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*  mafked,   and  nothing  could  perfuade 

*  him  to  tell  for  what  purpofe  the  ftatue 

*  was  defigned. 

*  At  length  the  wilhed-for  hour  of  en- 

*  largement  arrived.    The  prifoner  was 

*  called  up  between  one  and  two  o'clock 

*  in  the  morning,  and  ordered  to  prepare 
c  for  his  departure.    He  was  blindfolded 

*  and  conduced  to  the  ftreet,  where  he 
4  was  placed  in  a  coach,  and  threatened 

*  with  inftant  death  if  he  fhould  dare  to 

*  utter  a  fyllable.  After  half  an  hour's 
4  ride,  he  was  taken  out  of  the  coach, 

*  upon  which,  his  conduttors  drove  away 
4  at  a  furious  rate.    As  foon  as  he  per- 

*  ceived  that  he  was  alone,  he  removed 

*  the  bandage  from  his  eyes,  and  found 

*  himfelf  in  a  lonely  part  of  the  fuburbs, 

*  and  with  the  firft  dawn  of  day  called  at 
4  my  houfe. 

4  As  foon  as  Count  Galvez  had  finifhed 

*  his  extraordinary  tale,  I  fummoned  my 
«    *  fervants,  in  order  to  clear  myfelf  from  a 

*  fufpicion  which  afflifted  me  feverely, 

*  and  examined  them  rigoroufly  in  his 
J       *  prefence.    It  was,  however,  proved  that 

*  my  horfes  and  carriages,  as  well  as  all 

G  3  4  my 
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*  my  fcrvants,  had  been  at  home  at  the 

*  hour  when  the  Count  was  carried  off, 

*  which  rendered  it  very  probable  that 
4  the  Unknown  muft  have  imitated  my 
4  equipage  and  livery,  in  order  to  enfnare 
4  the  Count  with  greater  eafe. 

4  Your  tutor  enquired  much,  and  with 
4  great  affe&ion  after  you ;  I  told  him  as 

*  much  as  I  knew,  but  he  was  not  fati&fied 
4  with  it.  The  following  morning  he  de- 
4  parted  for  Lifb*n,  in  hopes  of  meeting 

*  you  there,  after  a  long  and  painful  lepa- 
4  ration.  I  rode  on  horfeback  by  his  car- 
4  riage  in  order  to  accompany  him  a  few 
4  miles;  the  impatient  defire  of  feeing 
4  you  foon  made,  your  tutor  urge  the 
4  poftiilion  to  prefs  his  horfes  onward; 
4  the  fellow  was  offended  at  the  inceflant 
4  folicitations  of  the  Count,  and  drove 
4  flower,  which  vexed  our  friend  to  fuch 
4  a  degree,  that  he  exhorted  the  poftiilion 
4  rather  warmly  to  proceed  fafter,  adding 
4  fome  menaces.  The  poftiilion  being 
4  provoked  by  your  tutor's  threats,  whip- 
4  ped  his  horfes  furioufly,  without  talking 
4  proper  notice  of  the  neighbourhood  of 
4  the  precipice,  which  you  will  recolleB ; 

'      4  the 

* 
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*  the  animals  grew  wild,  and  the  car- 
4  riage  was  precipitated  into  the  abyfs. 
4  The  Count  fcarcely  breathed,  when  he 
4  received  affiftance,  and  the  poftillion 
4  was  dafhed  to  pieces  againft  the  rocks. 

4  I  ordered  inftantly  all  poflible  care  to 
4  be  taken  of  our  friend;  however,  a  vio- 
4  lent  vomiting  of  blood,  the  confequence 
4  of  a  contufion  on  his  breaft,  put  an  end 
4  to  his  life  the  fubfequent  day.  A  few 
4  minutes  before  his  death,  he  wrote  the 
4  following  note,  but  was  Ibon  interrupted 
4  by  a  fainting  fit. 

44  Ere  while  we  were  feparated  by  men, 
44  but  now  we  are  going  to  bedifunitcd  by 
44  God.  1  do  not  murmur;  yet  I  (hould 
44  have  been  happy  to  fee  you  once  more, 
44  On  the  brink  of  eternity  I  am  expand- 
44  ing  my  hands,  blefling  thee,  excellent 
44  young  man!  Weep  not  at  my  death; 
44  we  fhall  meet  again  in  yon  blifsful  man- 
44  fions,  where  all  good  men  fhall  be  re- 
44  united  for  ever.  Honour  my  memory 
A4  by  keeping  firm  to  my  principles*  which 
46  from  my  foul,  flowed  over  in  your 
44  mind," 

G  4  <  Tw6 
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4  Two  mortal  wounds  like  thofe  which 
4  the  ill-fated  love  affair,  and  the  death  of 

*  Count  Galvez,  infli&ed  on  the  heart  of 
4  my  friend,  confined  him' to  a  fick  bed. 
4  Now  happened  what  I  had  dreaded,  with- 

*  out  my  having  been  able  to  prevent  iu 
4  Alumbrado,  who  was  returned  from  his 
4  journey,  intruded  on  my  friend,  and 
4  foon  traced  out  the  fafeft  road  to  his 
4  heart.  My  friend  was  weak  enough  to 
4  communicate  to  him  the  lituation  in 
4  which  he  was  with  regard  to  Amelia; 
4  and  Alumbrado  hefnated  not  a  moment 
4  to  procure  him  the  confent  of  his  father. 
4  The  power  exercifed  by  that  man  over 
4  the  Marquis  was  fo  great,  that  the  latter 
4  fuffered  himfelf  to  be  perfuaded  to  write 
4  to  the  Countefs,  and  to  invite  her,  in 
4  the  moft  honourable  and  flattering  man- 
4  ner,  to  render  his  fon  happy  by  giving 
4  him  her  hand. 

4  The  Duke  wrote  only  the  following 

*  few  lines; 

44  My  deareft  love  !  I  addrefs  myfelf  to 
<4  you  on  the  brink  of  the  grave ;  your 

44  hand  can  fave  or  hurl  me  down  j  m> 

* 

44  doom  refts  with  you.  O  !  come,  angelic 

44  woman, 
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*4  woman,  and  lead  me  from  the  gate  of 
44  death  to  a  paradifiacal  life ;  come  and 
44  reward  my  love,  which  alone  fupports 
44  my  breaking  heart." 

P.  S.  44  Vafconcel*os  has  bled  under 
44  the  avenging  fword  of  the  redeemers  of 
44  my  country." 

4  The  anfwer  of  the  Countefs  was  to 
4  the  following  purport : 

44  O !  that  this  letter  could  fly  on  the 
44  pinions  of  love,  in  order  to  carry  in- 
44  ftantly  to  my  friend  health  and  joy. 
44  Yes,  your  requeft  is  granted.  Receive, 
4C  my  dcareft  Duke,  to  whom  my  heart 
44  has  yielded,  receive  my  band  too,  and 
44  the  vow  of  eternal  fidelity.  My  uncle 
44  having  ^recovered  his  health,  nothing 
44  fliall  detain  me  from  embarking  in  the 
46  firft  veffel  which  fhall  fail  for  Port***l. 
44  The  idea  that  your  belt  wilhes,  the  blcf- 
44  fing  of  your  father  and  my  uncle,  and 
44  the  guardian  genius  of  love,  will  con- 
44  du&  me  on  my  voyage,  will  affift  mc 
44  to  conquer  my  fear  of  the  fea.  I  fhould 
44  never  have  done  writing  if  this  letter 
64  did  not  require  expedition,  and  my 
44  friend,  who  arrived  here  the  day  before 

G  5  "  yeflcr- 
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44  yefterday,  infilled  upon  adding  a  few 
44  words  to  thofe  of 

- 

"  Your 

46  Amelia  Clairval." 

4C  Give  me  leave,  my  Lord,  to  add 
<c  only  my  fincerelt  congratulations,  and 
44  to  a(k  your  Grace,  whether  you  do  not 
44  acknowledge  now  as  a  foothfayer 

44  Your  humble  and  obedient  fervant, 

Anna  dl  Delier." 


The  Duke  had  began  to  mend  rapidly 
ever  fmce  the  Marquis  confented  to  his 
union  with  Amelia;  the  letter  of  the 
Countefs  reftared  his  health  intirely.  No 
mortal  could  be  more  happy  and  cheer- 
ful than  the  Duke  of  Cami*a.  It  was  na- 
tural that  Alumbrado,  who,  as  the  author 
of  his  happinefs,  had  no  fmall  claim  to  his 
gratitude,  fhould  acquire  in  his  eyes  a 
value,  which  intirely  difpelled  the  antipa- 
thy he  at  firft  had  conceived  againft  him* 
I  foon  was  made  fcnfible  of  that  change, 

when 
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when  I  took  one  time  the  opportunity  of 
dropping  a  few  words  concerning  Alum- 
brado.  44  I  cannot  conceive,"  the  Duke 
replied  warmly,  44  why  you  are  fo  much 
prejudiced  againft  that  man;  it  is  true  his 
phyfiognomy  does  not  fpeak  much  to  hiV 
recommendation;  it  is,  however,  very 
unphilofophical  to  condemn  a  perforo 
merely  on  account  of  his  features 44  Say 
whatever  you  will,"  I  replied,  44  an  unde- 
fendable repelling  fenfation,  which  cer- 
tainly does  not  deceive  me  ■  "  44  You* 
Kave  conceived  an  antipathy  againft  him,"" 
th?  Duke  interrupted  me,  44  and  that  can- 
not be  refuted  by  arguments;  however,. 
I  wiR  remind  you  of  a  faft,  which  here 
will  be  in  its  proper  place.  Socrates* 
whofe  phyfiognomy,  as  you  will  recolleft, 
was  very  much  to  his  disadvantage,  hap- 
pened oMce  to  be  in  a  company  of 
friends^  when  a  philofopher,  who  pre- 
tended to  be  a  phyfiognomift,  took  the 
word;  he  was  tequefted  to  delineate  the 
chara&er  of  Socrates^  who  was  a  ftranger 
to  hira*  The  philofopher  named  feveral 
vices  which  he  pretended  ta  read  plainly 
in  his  face-   A  general  laughter  was  the 

G  6  effetb 


Digitized  by  Google 


i3i  THE  VICTIM  OF  . 

effeQ:  of  his  judgment;  however,  So- 
crates remained  ferious,  and  declared  that 
he  really  had  felt  a  natural  propenfity  to 
thofe  vices,  but  had  got  jhe  better  of  it  by 
unremitted  afliduity.  The  application  of 
this  inftance,  I  leave  to  your  own  good 
fenfe." 

"  How?"  I  exclaimed  with  furprife, 
cc  you  compare  Alumbrado  with  Socrates, 
an  abfurd  afcetic  with  a  reverend  fage, 
hypocrify  with  virtue  ?"  This  enormous 
infatuation  vexed  me  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  I  could  not  help  giving  vent  to  my 
juft  rcfentment.  However,  I  perceived 
foon  that  my  words  did  not  make  the  leall 
impreffion  on  my  mifguided  friend. 
Being  therefore  obliged  to  defift  from  my 
endeavours  to  change  the  opinion  of  the 
Duke,  I  ftrove  with  additional  afliduity 
to  cut  off  his  connexion  with  Alumbrado, 
at  leaft  till  he  ftiould  be  united  to  Ame- 
lia,  expe&ing  that  this  angel  would  foon 
drive  away  that  demon  of  darknefs.  I 
propofed  to  the  Duke  a  journey  to  *#inas 
for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  and  offered 
to  accompany  him.  He  confented  to  it 
without  difficulty,  expe&ing  to  beguile  by 

exercife 
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exercife  and  diverfions,  the  time  which, 
from  his  impatience  of  feeing  Amelia  ar- 
rive, appeared  to  him  to  creep  on  with 
Cnail-like  flownefs.  My  aim  would  how- 
ever have  been  attained  without  this  ex- 
pedient, Alumbrado  leaving  Li*bon  un~ 
expe&edly ;  yet  we  fet  out  on  our  pro- 
pofed  journey. 

We  had  not  been  feven  days  at  **ina 
when  the  Duke  was,  already  impatient  to 
leave  that  place.  However  improbable 
it  was  Amelia  could  arrive  fo  foon,  yet 
this  idea  left  him  no  reft.  We  returned 
on  the  eighth  day,  and  travelled  day  and 
night. 

It  was  five  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
when  we  alighted  at  his  palace.  Scarcely 
had  we  entered  his  apartment  when  his 
Secretary  brought  a  letter,  which  he  faid 
had  been  left  by  a  pilot  at  a  late  hour  laft 
nighu    The  Duke  reddened  and  grew 

pale  alternately,  while  he  opened  it  . 

*«  She  is  arrived,  fhe  is  arrived  I"  he  ex- 
claimed, and  the  letter  dropped  out  of  his 
hand  trembling  with  rapture.    "  She  is 
arrived  !"  he  repeated,  taking  it  up  and 
re-perufing  the  gladful  lines.  The  emotions 

of 
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of  his  mind  were  fo  violent,  that  he  was 
obliged  to  fit  down.  "  Amelia  is  ar- 
rived!" he  exclaimed  again,  riling  and 
(training  me  to  his  bofom.  The  letter 
was  couched  in  the  following  words  : 

<  Has  not  your  heart  told  you,  my 
c  deareft  Duke,  that  I  am  near  you  ?  I 
1  fhould  already  have  preffed  you  to  my 

•  panting  heart,  if  the  Captain  had  fuf- 

•  fered  roe  to  go  in  the  boat  which  will 

•  fet  the  pilot  on  fhore.  But  he  has  op- 
«  pofed  by  defign,  on  account  of  the  fwel* 

•  ling  fea  and  the  great  diftance.  If 
4  Heaven  favours  us  you  will  fee  me  to- 

•  morrow, 

*  Your 

4  Amelia/ 

«  Well,  my  friend/1  faid  the  Duke, 
when  I  returned  the  paper  to  him,  44  has 
my  prefentiment  deceived  me  ?  have  not  I 
done  well  to  urge  our  return  ? — But  why 
do  we  tarry  here  ?  (he  added)  let  us  fly  to 
the  harbour  !w 

The  horfes  were  inflantly  {addled,  ami 
we   mourned  them  in   our  travelling 

drefs. 
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drefs.  We  rode  in  full  fpced,  and  each 
of  us  indulged  filently  his  fentiments.— - 
The  fky  was  gloomy,  and  the  univerfal 
ftillnefs,  not  interrupted  by  the  leaft 
breeze  of  air,  feemed  to  prefage  no  good. 
At  length  we  fancied,  with  aftonifbment* 
we  heard  the  diftant  rolling  of  thunder; 
however  we  foon  perceived  that  it  waSs 
the  echo  caufed  by  the  report  of  guns. 
The  diftant  firing  of  cannon,  and  the  fore- 
runners of  a  rifing  tempeft,  thrilled  my 
heart  with  chilling  anxiety,  for  I  appre- 
hended the  fhip  mull  be  in  great  danger. 
Soon  after  the  firing  ceafed,  but  this 
calm  was  more  dreadful  to  me  than  the 
report  of  the  cannon.  We  fpurred  our 
horfes  without  uttering  a  word,  for  nei- 
ther of  us  dared  to  confefs  his  apprehen- 
fions.  Being  at  length  arrived  at  the  fea 
fhore — Heavens!  what  a  fcene  of  horror 
did  we  behold!  the  furge  was  dreadful* 
the  cliffs  and  the  ftrand  were  covered 
with  a  white  fpumc.  The  rays  of  the  £im 
could  not  penetrate  the  fog  which  over- 
fpread  the  furface  of  the  fea.  We  could, 
therefore,  not  difcover  the  ifland  where 

the  (hip  was  lying,  at  anchor,  it  appear- 
ing 
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ing  to  us  in  the  fliape  of  a  black  cloud, 
which  feemcd  to  be  a  mile  difiant  from 
the  fhore.  The  veil  which  concealed  the 
danger  of  the  fhip  from  our  eyes  only 
ferved  to  augment  our  anxiety. 

A  troop  of  mariners  and  foldiers  un- 
der the  command  of  Men*os,  were  ar- 
rived with  us  at  the  fhore.  The  drums 
beat,  and  a  general  volley  was  fired.  A 
flafh  of  lightning  darted  inftantly  over  the 
fea,  and  immediately  after  it  the  report 
of  a  gun  was  heard.  We  all  haftened  to 
the  fide  where  we  had  perceived  the  fig- 
nal,  and  obferved,  through  the  fog,  the 
body  and  the  main-yard  of  a  large  fhip. 
We  were  fo  near  that  we  could  hear  the 
whittling  and  the  acclamations  of  the  fai- 
lors,  in  fpite  of  the  roaring  of  the  moun- 
tainous billows.  The  fhip  s  crew  fired 
a  gun  every  three  minutes,  as  foon  as 
they  perceived  that  afliftance  was  near. 

I  admired  my  friend's  firmnefs  of  mind 
with  which  he,  at  a  fight  that  ought  to 
have  rendered  him  almoft  diftra&ed,  fhew- 
ed  the  greateft  zeal  to  fave  the  crew,  or- 
dering a  large  fire  to  be  lighted  on  the 

cli  ffs  ? 
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cliffs,  and  boards,  cables,  empty  cafks 
and  provifions  to  be  kept  in  readinefs. 

An  impending  hurricane  feemed  to  be 
lurking  in  the  air.  The  middle  of  the  ( 
clouds  was  of  a  horrid  blacknefs,  and 
their  edges  were  of  a  copper  colour. 
The  leaves  of  the  trees  were  moving,  and 
yet  not  a  breath  of  air  was  felt.  The  cries 
of  the  fea  fowls,  who  were  reforting  to 
the  ifland  for  prote&ion,  refounded  through 
the  air. 

At  length  we  heard  fuddenly  a  dread- 
ful roaring,  as  if  foaming  torrents  were 
rufhing  down  from  the  fummit  of  a  lofty 
mountain,  and  every  one  exclaimed,  this 
is  the  hurricane !  In  the  fame  moment  a 
violeht  whirlwind  removed  the  foggy  veil 
which  had  concealed  the  ifland  from  our 
eyes.  We  had  now  a  clear  view  of  the 
fliip;  her  whole  deck  was  covered  with 
people,  her  colours  were  hoifted,  her 
fore-part  was  fecured  by  four  anchors, 
and  her  fternby  one.  Her  Item  oppofed 
the  billowing  waves  which  came  roaring 
from  the  fea,  and  was  raifed  fo  high  above 
the  furface  of  the  water,  that  one  could 
fee  her  whole  keel,  while  the  Hern  was 
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almoft  entirely  buried  in  the  foaming  bil- 
lows. The  dangerous  fituation  of  the 
veflel  rendered  it  impoffible  for  her  to 
put  out  to  fea,  or  to  run  on  fhore.  - 

The  howling  of  the  wind,  and  the  roar- 
ing of  the  waves,  which  were  fwelling 
higher  every  moment,  was  dreadful.  The 
whole  channel  between  the  ifland  and  the 
ftiore  was  a  mafs  of  white  thick  froth, 
cut  through  by  black  and  hollow  waves. 
The  appearance  of  the  horizon  prognof- 
ticated  a  long  lafting  ftorm.  Some  waves 
of  a  dreadful  fliape  feparated  from  the 
main  every  now  and  then,  and  darted 
with  the  velocity  of  lightning  acrofs  the 
Channel,  while  others  remained  immove- 
able like  enormous  rocks.  Not  one  blue 
fpot  could  be  defcried  in  the  firmament; 
a  pale  faint  glimmer  enlightened  heaven, 
earth  and  fea. 

The  death-like  palenefs  of  the  Duke's 
countenance,  his  perturbated  mien,  his 
fleps  now  flow  and  now  moving  with  ve- 
hemence, and  the  contortions  of  his  lips, 
befpoke  the  tempeft  raging  in  his  foul 
exceeding  the  violence  of  the  hurricane 
that  was  lafliing  the  ocean.    The  haplcfs 

man 
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man  now  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  now 
call  his  anxious  looks  around,  as  if  in 
fearch  of  fome  perfon,  and  I  heard  him 
pronounce  repeatedly  the  name  of  Hier- 
manfor.  This  fight  wounded  my  heart 
deeply,  and  preffed  burning  tears  from 
my  eyes. 

Meanwhile  a  dreadful  accident  hap- 
pened on  the  fea.  The  anohors  which 
the  fore-part  of  the  (hip  was  moored  with 
were  torn  from  the  cables  by  the  vio- 
lent agitation  of  the  ve(Tel,  which,  riding 
now  only  with  the  fmall  bower,  was  daflied 
againft  the  adjacent  rocks.  A  general 
piercing  cry  filled  the  air  when  this  la- 
mentable incident  happened.  The  Duke 
was  going  to  plunge  into  the  fea,  and  I 
retained  him  with  great  difficulty  by  his 
right  arm.  Seeing,  however,  that  his 
defpair  rendered  him  callous  againft  our 
ardent  prayers  not  to  rufh  into  the  very 
jaws  of  death,  Pietro  and  myfelf  tied  a 
long  rope  round  his  body,  taking  hold  of 
one  end.  He  now  plunged  into  the  boil- 
ing waves,  which  inftantly  devoured,  and 
foon  after  caft  him  up  again.    Thus  he 

advanced  daringly  towards  the  fhip.  He 
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feemed  feveral  times  to  have  a  chance 
of  forcing  his  way  to  the  veffel,  the  irre- 
gular motions  of  the  fea  leaving  him  on 
the  dry  rocks;  however  the  towering  bil- 
lows foon  returned  with  additional  fun', 
and  buried  him  beneath  an  enormous 
mafs  of  water,  which  flung  the  Duke  half 
dead  upon  the  fhore.  But  no  fooner  had 
he  recovered  his  fenfes,  than  he  darted 
up*  hattening  with  new  courage  towards 
the  veffel,  which,  however,  began  to  fe- 
parate,  torn  by  the  violence  of  the  furi- 
ous waves.  The  fhip's  crew,  who  now 
defpaired  of  faving  their  lives,  plunged 
in  crowds  into  the  fea,  grafping  in  the 
agony  of  defpondency  the  floating  chefts, 
calks,  and  whatfoever  they  could  lay  hold 
on. 

I  fhall  never  forget  that  horrid  fccnc 
of  woe!  Two  ladies  now  made  their  ap- 
pearance on  the  ftern  of  the  veffel  :  one 
of  them  was  the  Countefs,  and  the  other 
Lady  Delier.  Amelia  expanded  her  arms 
towards  her  lover,  who  exerted  all  his 
flrength  to  join  the  darling  of  his  foul. — 
She  feemed  to  have  known  the  Duke  by 
his  undaunted  courage.    The  Bar  oncfs 
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-wrung  her  hands,  looking  anxioufly  at  the 
fpeftators,  and  pointing  at  Amelia,  as  if 
Ihe  wanted  to  fay  :  leave  me  to  my  fate, 
but  fave  my  friend!  Amelia  was  {landing 
on  the  deck  without  betraying  the  fmalleft 
iign  of  fear,  and  feemed  to  be  refigned  to 
her  impending  deplorable  doom,  beck- 
oning  to  us,  as  if  fhe  wanted  to  bid  us 
an  eternal  adieu.  All  the  fpe&ators  wept, 
and  rent  the  air  with  doleful  cries  and  la- 
mentations. The  Duke  fummoned  the 
laft  remains  of  his  ftrength,  ftruggling 
with  the  frothing  waves,  in  order  to  fave 
his  miftrefs  from  the  brink  of  fell  deftruc- 
tion;  but  a  mountainous  billow  of  an 
enormous  bulk  forced  its  way  through  the 
fpace  betwixt  the  ifland  and  the  coaft, 
darting  at  the  fliip.  In  the  fame  moment 
Amelia  rufhed  into  Lady  Delier  s  arms, 
encircling  her  friend  in  wild  agony,  and 
in  that  fituation  they  were  buried  in  the 
aby fs  along  with  the  veflcl. 

The  ftupefaftion  of  horror  which  we 
were  feized  with,  rendered  us  almoft  in- 
capable of  dragging  the  Duke  on  fhore. 
The  fpirit  of  the  haplefs  man  feemed  to 
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have  fled  to  better  regions,  along  with 
that  of  hia  ill-fated  bride.  He  was  ftretched 
out  on  the  ground,  violently  bleeding, 
and  feemingly  a  lifelefs  corpfe. 

I  dropped  down  by  his  fide,  feized  with 
terror  and  grief,  imprinting  kifles  on  hu 
afh-pale  face,  contorted  by  pains.  I  cal- 
led his,  mine,  and  at  laft  Amelia's  name  in 
his  ear ;  but  feeing  him  without  the  leaft 
motion  at  the  found  of  the  latter,  I  really 
feared  that  he  was  dead.  Pietro  beat  his 
bread,  tore  his  hair,  and  rent  the  air  with 
doleful  lamentations.  The  bye-ftanders 
crowded  upon  us,  and  perceiving,  after 
many  fruitlefs  trials,  fome  faint  veliiges  of 
life  in  the  Duke,  we  carried  him  to  the 
next  houfe  and  put  him  to  bed.  The 
contufions  and  wounds  he  had  received, 
by  having  been  daflied  againft  the  rocks, 
were  examined  by  a  furgeon,  who  de- 
clared they  were  not  mortal.  I  uttered 
a  loud  fhout,  throwing  myfelf  on  my 
knees,  and  offering  fervent  thanks  to  God. 
The  Duke,  opened  his  eyes  and  clofed 
them  again.  The  furgeon  defired  us  to 
retire,  and  not  to  difturb  his  reft. 
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"While  Pietro  went  on  horfeback  to  the 
houfe  of  the  Marquis,  in  order  to  inform 
him  of  the  accident  that  had  happened  to 
his  fon,  I  repaired  to  the  ftrand,  in  hopes 
that  the  bodies  of  Amelia  and  Lady  De- 
lier  would  be  driven  on  Ihore.  How- 
ever the  wind  having  fliifted  fuddenly,  as 
is  ufuai  in  hurricanes,  I  was  obliged  to 
give  up  the  hope  of  procuring  an  ho- 
nourable burial  to  thofe  unhappy  ladies. 

The  Duke  was  in  a  fenfelefs  ftupor, 
when  I  returned.  Alas !  his  fpirit  feemed 
to  tarry  relu6tantly  in  a  world  which  fe- 
parated  him  from  his  adored  Amelia.  But 
why  fhould  I  tear  open  again  my  half- 
eicatrifed  wounds  ?  I  (hall  not  enter  into 
a^defcription  of  his  fituation.  I  ftiH  fancy  I 
hear  the  fhrieks  of  horror,  and  the  wild 
fhouts  which  he  uttered  during  a  burning 
fever,  when  he  fancied  he  faw  his  Amelia 
either  in  dangerous  or  in  happy  fituations. 
His  imagination  and  his  lips  were  con- 
ftantly  occupied  with  her.  When,  at 
length,  his  fever  abated,  and  his  recollec- 
tion returned,  he  really  fancied  the  hif- 
tory  of  Amelia's  haplefs  fate  to  be  the 
delufion  of  a  feveriflx  dream.  Although 

I  was 


* 


Digitized  by  google 


r4*  THE  VICTIM  OF 

I  was  very  cautious  to  diflodge  this  de- 
lu five  opinion  only  gradually,  yet  the 
difcovery  of  his  error  affe&ed  him  fo  vio- 
lently, that  I  apprehended  it  would  de- 
prive him,  if  not  of  his  life,  at  leaft  of  his 
undemanding. 

Here  I  cannot  omit  mentioning  a  fcenc 
which  happened  at  the  beginning  of  his 
amendment.  The  Marquis  had  ordered 
him  to  be  carried  to  his  houfe  as  foonas 
he  began  to  mend,  and  nurfed  him  with 
paternal  care.  He  came,  one  day,  when 
the  Duke  was  fleeping,  and  I  fitting  by 
his  bed-fide,  to  enquire  how  his  fon  did : 
as  he  bent  over  the  fleeper,  and  fecmed 
to  look  anxioufly  whether  any  figns  of 
returning  health  appeared  in  his  face,  he 
obferved  on  the  bofom  of  his  fon  a  blue 
ribbon.  He  pulled  it  carefully  out,  and 
the  pifture  of  the  Queen  of  Fr**ce  wa* 
fufpended  to  it.  The  countenance  of  the 
Marquis  refembled  at  firft  that  of  a  per- 
fon  who  is  dubious  whether  he  is  awake 
or  dreaming ;  but  foon  after  I  faw  his  face 
grow  deadly  pale,  and  his  whole  frame 
quiver  violently.  No  fooner  had  he  re- 
covered the  power  of  utterance,  than  he 
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begged  me  to  retire.  Two  hours  after 
he  left  the  apartment  of  my  friend  in  vio- 
lent agitation,  without  obferving  me.  On 
my  entrance  into  the  lick  room  I  found 
the  Duke  bathed  in  tears.  The  ribbon 
was  ftill  fattened  round  his  neck,  but 
the  pifture.  of  the  Queen  was  taken 
from  it. 

I  fignified  to  him  my  aftonifhment.  He 
fqueezed  my  hand  tenderly,  and  faid  : — 
*'  You  are  my  only  friend,  for  whom  I 
wifh  to  have  no  fecrets ;  and  yet  I  am 
fo  unhappy  as  to  have  this  wifh  too  de- 
nied me.  Don't  prefs  me  to  tell  you 
what  has  been  tranfatted  between  me 
and  my  father;  I  have  been  obliged  to 
promifc  with  a  dreadful  oath  to  take  theo 
fecret  along  with  me  in  my  grave — In  my 
grave  !-'  he  added  a  little  while  after,  "  I 
am  impatient  to  occupy  that  habitation 
everfince  Amelia  and  Antonio  have  made 
it  their  abode." 

"  Miguel  1"  I  exclaimed,  (training  him 
to  my  heart,  "  difpel  thefe  gloomy 
thoughts.  You  mail  learn  that  one  has 
not  loft  every  thing  when  in  poffeffion  of 
a  friend  like  me." 

Vol.  III.  H  "  I  ko< 
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44  I  know  you,  and  I  thank  you,,?  he 
replied,  with  emotion  "  let  us  die  together; 
this  world  is  not  deferving  to  contain  us. 
What  bufinefs  have  we  in  a  world  (he 
added  with  a  ghaftly  look)  in  which  vice 
only  triumphs,  and  good  men  find  no- 
thing but  a  grave  ?" 

Reader,  do  not  fancy  this  language  to 
have  originated  merely  from  a  tranfient 
agitation  of  mind ;  alas  !  it  originated  from 
a  heart  exafperated  by  the  concurrence  of 
the  moft  melancholy  misfortunes,  and  this 
exafperation  was  rooted  deeper  than  I 
had  fancied  atfirft.  It  generated  in  his 
foul  poifonous  flioots  which  injured  his 
religion.  He  declared  it  to  be  impof- 
fible  a  good  God  could  defignedly  make 
good  men  fo  unhappy  as  he  had  been 
rendered.  He  afcribed  the  origin  of  his 
misfortunes  to  a  bad  principle,  which, 
having  a  fhare  in  the  government  of  the 
world,  had  appropriated  his  understand- 
ing merely  to  the  execution  of  its  bad 
purpofes.  He  maintained  that  it  was  con- 
trary to  the  nature  of  an  infinitely  good 
being  to  effeft  even  the  beft  purpofes  by 
bad  means;  and  if  thfcre  were  in  this 
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world  as  much  diforder,  iraperfe&ion, 
and  misfortune,  as  harmony,  perfection 
and  happinefs,  this  would  be  an  unde- 
niable proof  that  the  world  was  governed, 
and  had  been  created  jointly  by  a  good 
and  a  bad  principle.  In  fhort,  he  fub- 
fcribed  entirely  to  the  fyftem  of  the  Mani- 
chees. 

I  perceived  this  new  deviation  of  his 
mind  with  afton  foment  and  grief,  and 
thought  it  my  duty  to  lead  him  back  in 
the  path  of  truth  as  foon  as  poflible,  be- 
caufe  this  error  deprived  him  of  the  lafl 
confolation  in  his  fuffcrings.  For  which 
reafon  I  endeavoured  to  convince  him, 
that  the  ideas  of  a  bad  and  a  good  prin- 
ciple annul  each  other;  that  it  is  a  down- 
right contradi&ion  to  believe  in  the  ex- 
Hlence  of  a  bad  God ;  that,  confequently, 
the  fundamental  ideas  of  his  fyftem  werq 
abfurd,  and,  of  courfe,  the  fyftem  itfelf 
unfupported.  I  proved  to  him  that  the 
evil  in  this  world  is  not  inconfiftent  with 
the  goodnefs  and  providence  cf  God,  and 
that  even  the  happinefs  of  the  wicked| 
and  the  fufferings  of  the  good,  ought  not 
to  undermine  our  belief,  but  rather  to 

H  2  ftrengthen 

Digitized  by  Google 


r4g  THE  VICTIM  OF 

ftrengthen  our  hope  of  a  life  hereafter, 
in  which  every  one  will  receive  the  juft 
reward  of  his  a&ions.  But  how  convinc- 
ing foever  my  arguments  would  have 
been  to  any  unprejudiced  perfon,  yet 
they  made  very  little  impreffion  on  the 
Duke,  whom  the  difharmony  and  gloomi- 
nefs  of  his  mind  had  too  much  prepof- 
fefled  for  his  comfortlefs  fyftem.  Far 
from  finding  the  leaft  contradiftton  in  it, 
he  was  firmly  perfuaded  that  the  belief  in 
a  bad  principle  ferved  to  defend  God 
againft  the  complaints  and  reproaches 
of  the  unfortunate,  while  he  found  a  great 
^onfolation  in  venting  his  refentment  a- 
gainft  the  bad  principle,  whom  he  be- 
lieved to  be  the  author  of  his  fufferings. 
He  was  therefore  firmly  refolved  to  re- 
fute the  arguments  which  I  had  oppofed 
to  his  fyftem  ;  and  as  foon  as  he  was  able 
to  leave  his  bed,  began  to  arrange  his 
ideas  on  that  head,  and  to  fecure  them 
by  a  proper  train  of  arguments  againft 
my  objections.  He  had  almoft  finiftied 
his  work  when  Alumbrado  returned  from 
his  journey. 
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It  is  almofl  incredible*  with  how  much 
appearance  of  truth  and  cordiality  he 
manifefted  his  grief  at  the  haplefs  fate  of 
the  Duke.    He  affe&edfuch  a  tender  fel- 
low-feeling, and  fo  much  friendlhip  for 
Miguel;  that  the  latter  was  charmed  with 
him,  and  fancied  the  favourable  opinion  he 
had  conceived  of  Alumbrado  to  be  fully 
ju (lifted.    The  hypocrite  not  only  pitied 
him,  but  at  the  fame  time,  endeavoured 
to  afford  him   comfort.  Mentioning, 
however,  among  other  arguments,  how 
wonderful  the  ways  of  Providence  arc, 
and  how  God  promoted  our  happinefs 
£ven  through  the  evils  of  this  world,  the 
Duke  fhook  his  head.    Alumbrado  was 
lurprifcd  at  it,  and  enquired  what  objec- 
tion he  had  againft  that  dotlrine  ?  The 
Duke,  who  thought  him  deferving  of  his 
confidence,  was  fo  imprudent  as  to  unfold 
to  him  his  new  creed  ;  nay,  he  carried  his 
inconfideration  fo  far  as  to  read  to  him  part 
of  his  traft  which  he  had  wrote  on  that 
fubjefl.    Although  I  was  very  much  ter- 
rified at  it,  yet  I  was  impatient  to  know 
Alumbrados  opinion  and  behaviour  on 
this  occafion.    My  aftonifhment  rofe  to 
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the  higheft  degree,  when  he  refuted  the 
arguments  of  the  Duke  with  a  franknefs 
which  generally  is  fuppofed  to  arife  only 
from  love  of  truth,  and  defended  the 
goodnefs  and  providence  of  God,  with 
an  evidence  and  warmth  which  can  origi- 
nate only  from  the  light  of  religion.  The 
dignity  and  energy  with  which  he  fpoke 
had  an  irrefiftible  efFeft  on  the  Duke  ;  he 
caft  his  eves  upon  the  ground  in  dumb 
amazement,  and  appeared  to  be  confound- 
ed  and  afhamed. 

I  cannot  but  confefs  thatl  myfelf  began 
to  believe  1  had  been  egregioufly  mi  flak  en 
in  my  opinion  of  Alumbrado's  chara&er. 
I  begged  his  pardon  in  my  heart,  and 
though  I  could  not  love  him,  yet  I 
thought  it  my  duty  not  to  refufe  him  my 
regard  any  longer. 

However,  foon  after  two  accidents  hap- 
pened which  gave  me  reafon  to  apprehend 
that  I  had  changed  my  opinion  too  pre- 
maturely. I  got  intelligence  that  Alum- 
bra  do  vifited  the  houfe  of  a  man  whofe 
chara£ler  was  very  much  fufpefted.  Baeza 
was  his  name.  The  important  office 
which  he  kept  at  the  cuftom  houfe,  and  the 
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extenfive  trade  he  carried  on  all  over 
Europe,  had  rendered  his  houfe  refpe&ed, 
wealthy*  powerful,  and  honoured.  He 
was  a  Jew  by  birth,  but  changed  his  reli- 
gion from  political  motives.  His  condu6ly 
at  leaft,  did  not  refute  the  opinion  that 
he  confefled  only  with  his  lips  the  Roman 
Catholic  religion,  and  it  had  given  rife 
to  much  fcandal  when  01iva*ez  con- 
ferred on  him  the  order  of  Chrift.  The 
connexion  between  him  and  this  minifter 
was  very  intimate  and  not  at  all  (haker* 
by  the  revolution  ;  but  continued,  only 
with  more  afliduity  and  circumfpe&ion, 
which  was  no  difficult  talk  to  a  con- 
fummate  hypocrite  like  Baeza.    It  will 
be  obvious  that    Alumbrado's  connec- 
tion with  this  man  difpleafed  me  for  more 
than  one  rcafon.    Another  circum (lance 
contributed  to  ftrengthen  my  fufpicion  of 
Alumbrado's  honcfty.    The  Duke  miffed 
a   fheet  of  his  traft  on  the  fyftem  of 
the  Manichees,     Alumbrado  had  vifited 
him  frequently,  had  been  alone  in  hi& 
ftudy  many  a  time  where  the  manufcript 
was  lying  on  the  writing  de{k.  The 
Duke,  far  from  fufpe&ing  him,  fancied  he 
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had  miflaid  the  paper,  and  having  re- 
nounced that  fyftem  on  Alumbrado's  per- 
fuafion,  did  not  care  much  for  that  traft. 

Although  ray  repeated  exhortations 
and  my  avowed  antipathy  had  not  been 
able  to  prevail  on  my  friend  to  drop  all 
connections  with  that  dangerous  man,  yet 
they  had  retained  him  from  being  too  in- 
timate with  him  j  however,  fince  he  knew 
that  I  had  conceived  a  more  favourable 
opinion  of  Alumbrado,  he  attached  him- 
felf  mdre  clofely  to  him.  The  old  Mar- 
quis obferved  this  change  with  great  fatis- 
fafclion,  but,  at  the  fame  time,  faw  with 
greater  grief  the  recovery  of  his  fon's 
health  majce  but  very  flow  progrefs.  The 
caufe  of  it  was  a  fecret,  but  rooted  melan- 
choly, into  which  the  overflowing  exafpe- 
ration  of  his  heart  and  furious  agony  of 
mind  had  changed  ever  fince  he  had 
adopted  the  principles  of  the  Manichean 
fyftem.  This  melancholy  corroded  his 
vitals  like  the  flow  poifon  of  a  cancer, 
and  Hopped  not  only  the  circulation  of  the 
vital  powers,  but  alfo  the  energy  of  the  foul 
of  my  unhappy  friend  in  its  wonted  aftivity. 
The  fituation  of  his  mind  was  therefore 
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itterely  paflive,  which  rendered  him  the 
more  fufceptible  for  thofe  external  impref- 
fions  which  fitted  the  fituation  of  his 
mind,  the  lefs  power  of  refiftance  and  felf- 
a&ivity  he  poffeffed.  Thus  he  was  an  in- 
ftrument  which  Alumbrado  could  play  on 
at  pleafure.  The  latter  feemed,  how- 
ever,  not  yet  determined  what  meafures 
he  fhould  take  for  attaining  his  aim  ;  but, 
unfortunately,  the  Duke  himfelf  put  him 
afterwards  on  the  right  track.  He  found 
particular  pleafure  in  converfing  with  his 
new  confidant  on  the  happinefs  which 
loving  fouls  would  derive  from  their  re- 
union in  a  better  world,  and  he  negle&ed 
me  now  for  no  other  reafon  but  becaufe  I 
could  fay  but  very  little  on  that  fubjeft, 
while  Alumbrado's  imagination  and  elo- 
quence were  inexhauftible.  I  had  no 
hope  of  giving  the  mind  of  the  Duke  a 
different  turn  j  his  natural  vivacity,  which 
formerly  fo  frequently  avocatedhis  atten- 
tion from  one  objeft,  and  oftentimes  di- 
re&ed  it  irrcfiftibly  to  another  of  a  nature 
entirely  oppofite,  this  vivacity  was  entire- 
ly extinguifhed ;  a  gloomy  famenefs,  which 
was  immoveably  fixed  to  the  obj  eft  which 
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once  had  attracted  his  attention,  having 
ftept  in  its  place.    Every  terreftrial  joy 
had  fled  with  Amelia,  Lady  Delier  and 
Antonio ;  the  fource  from  which  he  at 
prefent  derived  his  pleafure,  originated 
beyond  the  grave.    How  joyfully  would 
he  have  overleaped  the  cleft  which  fe- 
parated  him  from  the  darlings  of  his  heart, 
if  he  had  not  been  kept  back  by  mine 
and  Alumbrado's  perfuafions.   This  ftate 
of  mind  encreafed  his  anxious  defire  of 
difcovering  an  artificial  bridge  of  com- 
munication  with  the  kingdom  of  fpirits. 
la  fhort,  all  the  ideas  he  had  imbibed  in 
the  fchool  of  the  Irifhman  awoke  in  his 
mind  with  redoubled  force.    What  at  firft 
had  been  to  him  a  mere  objeft  of  know- 
ledge, became  now  the  moil  important 
concern  of  his  heart.    One  time  he  fur- 
prifed  Alumbrado  with  the  queftion  whe- 
ther he  thought  it  poffible  to  converfe 
with  fpirits  before  our  death  ?  However 
the  artful  man  extricated  bis  neck  with 
great  dexterity  from  the  fling,  replying, 
that  fuch  a  queftion  could  not  be  anfwer- 
ed  in  general,  nor  with  a  few  words.  I 
perceived  that  Alumbrado  viewed  the 

Duke 
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Duke  attentively  and  began  to  mufe,  al- 
though he  had  cut  off  abruptly  the  thread 
of  the  converfation. 

No  one  can  conceive  how  ardently  the 
Duke  longed  for  the  arrival  of  the  Irifh- 
man,  of  whom  he  expe&ed  to  receive 
the  final  folution  of  that  problem.  One 
rather  fhould  think  that  the  Irifhman 
ought  to  have  loft  all  credit  with  him,  on 
account  of  his  treacherous  behaviour;  for 
not  only  his  firft  promife  to  put  the  Duke 
in  pofleffion  of  Amelia  by  means  of  his 
fupernatural  power;  but  alfo  the  fecond, 
that  he  would  initiate  him  in  the  pra&icai 
myfteries  of  his  fupernatural  wildom,  as 
foon  as  the  revolution  ftiould  have  been 
accomplifhed,  was  {till  incompleted. 
However,  the  Duke  excufed  him,  inftead 
of  fufpe&ing  his  having  deceived  him. 
u  Hiermanfor,"  he  faid,  "  is  not  all-pow- 
erful; how  could  he  therefore,  avert  that 
fatal  blow  from  Amelia's  head?  Hierman- 

m 

for  has  not  fixed  the  day  of  his  return  ; 
perhaps  he  has  been  detained  by  bufinefs* 
of  the  greateft  confequchce,  or  means  to 
try  the  meafure  of  my  confidence  in  him; 
but  whatever  may  be  the  reafan  of.  hi9 
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non  arrival,  he  certainly  will  not  omit  to 
make  good  his  word."  Alumbrado  afked 
him  whd  that  Hiermanfor  was?  and  the 
Duke  related  to  him  at  large  his  adven- 
tures with  that  man,  without  betray- 
ing the  {hare 'he  had  hajd  in  the  revolution. 
I  expe&ed  that  Alumbrado,  who  at  once 
was  made  acquainted  with  fo  dangerous  a 
rival,  would  do  his  utmoft  to  ruin  his  cre- 
dit; but  I  was  mi  (taken;  all  that  he  ven- 
tuted  to  fay,  was^  indeed,  very  much 
againft  him ;  but  he=  added,  thai  one  ought 
not  to  judge  prematurely  on  fo  great  rnd 
deep  a  charafter. 

This  lenient  judgment  was  not  fuffi- 
cient  to  cure  the  Duke  of  his  delufion; 
although  his  confidence  in  the  Irithman 
was  very  ftrong,  yet  his  patience  was 
very  weak,  and  ray  reafoning  againft  Hier- 
manfor  began  to  make  him  uneafy.  Seve- 
ral times  was  he  going  to  make  public  in- 


1 

i 

trout 


cling  him  without  being  able  to  find 
him  out  always  prevented  him  from 
doing  it.  At  laft,  when  the  Irifhman  did 
pot  appear  after  a  long  and  fruitlefs  ex- 
pectation, my  friend  took  it  in  his  head 

to 
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to  inquire  after  the  Cotint  de  Ciairval, 
and  in  cafe  he  fliould  difcover  him,  to 
feize  him  either  by  fraud  or  art,  becaufe 
he  expe£ted  to  receive  from  him  fome  in- 
formation of  Hiermanfor.  Alumbrado 
defired  the  Duke  to  give  him  a  description 
of  the  Count.    44  He  is  almoft  of  my 
fize,"  my  friend  replied,  44  but  fair,  of  an 
interefting  countenance,  and  a  tranquil, 
gentle  ferioufnefs,  generally  characterizes 
his  mien,  which,  however,  frequently  be- 
fpeaks  the  moft  jovial  humour;  his  nofe 
is  rather  of  the  aquiline  kind,  his  mouth 
almoft  woman-like  handfome,  and  his  chin 
falls  a  little  back,  yet  without! disfiguring 
him."    44  If  you  wife  to  get  him  in  your 
power/'  Alumbrado  replied,  44  I  will  en- 
deavour to  fpellbihdbmy  but  then  I  flhali 
want  his  pi&ure;  could  you  delineate  it 
on  a  piece  of  paper  ?"    The  Duke,  who 
as  little  as  myfelf  knew  what  to  think  of 
this  offer,  looked  alternately  at  me  and 
at  Alumbrado.    "  Indeed,"  the  latter  con- 
tinued, "  I  wifti  to  poffefs  the  pifture  of 
the  Count;  Ifeave  the  confcquence  to  me." 
44  If  you  really  wifti  to  poffefs  it,"  my 
friend  replied,  44  you  lhall  have  it." 

Poffeffing 

» 

Digitized  by  Google 


*5*  THE    VICTIM  OF 

Poflefling  a  great  (kill  in  drawing 
ftriking  likenefles,  he  finiftied  the  por- 
trait the  day  following,  affifted  by  his  ima- 
gination, and  gave  it  to  Alumbrado.  We 
were  impatient  to  learn  what  he  was  going 
to  do  wkh  it;  however,  he  vifited  the 
Duke  four  days  without  mentioning  the 
pifture ;  but  on  the  fifth  day  informed 
him  in  .what  hotel  he  would  find  the 
Count.  We  were  looking  at  him  in  dumb 
aftonifliment,  when  he  added,  "  Make 
hafte*  now  you  can  furprife  him,  and  if 
he  fhould  refufe  to  follow  you,  you  only 
need  to  tell  him  that  the  guard  is  waiting 
for  your  order  to  feize  him," 

Alumbrado  had  fpoken  the  truth  >  the 
Duke  found  the  Count  in  his  apartment. 
The  latter  was  at  firft  incapable  of  utter- 
ing a  word,  but  having  recovered  from  his 
aftonifhment,  he  declined  in  a  faltering 
accent  to  accept  the  invitation  of  my 
friend.    But  when  he  heard  the  Duke  talk 
of  the  guard,  and  faw  that  he  was  a  pri- 
foner,  he  fubmitted  to  his  fate.  The 
Duke  ordered  his  trunk  to  be  carried  to 
his  coach,  and  then  drove  with  him  to  his 
palace,  .  ; 

Appre- 
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Apprehending  that  the  Count  would  be 
referved  in  the  prefence  of  a  third  perfon, 
he  had  previoufly  requefted  me  to  retire 
with  Alumbrado  to  a  clofet,  where  we 
could  hear  and  fee  them  without  being  ob- 
ferved.  The  introduction  to  their  dif- 
courfe  had  already  been  finiftied  in  the 
carriage,  confequently  we  heard  only 
the  continuation.  As  foon  as  they  had 
entered  the  room,  the  Duke  de fired  the 
Count  to  give  him  the  key  of  his  trunk, 
which  was  delivered  to  him  without  hefita- 
tion.  While  he  was  opening  the  trunk 
and  fearching  for  papers  which  he  could 
not  find,  the  Count  took  his  letter-cafe  out 
of  his  pocket  and  threw  it  in  the  chimney 
fire. 

Although  the  Duke  haftened  to  fave  it, 
yet  a  great  part  of  it  had  already  been  con- 
fumed  by  the  flames.  The  reft  he  locked 
up  in  his  writing  defk.  „  - 

"  Why  have  you  done  this  ?"  he  faid  to 
the  Count  with  rifing  anger. 

"  Becaufe  I  do  not  like  to  have  my  fe- 
crets  wiefted  from  me  by  force." 

The  Duke  took  feveral  turns  in  his 
apartment  in  order  to  recover  his  equa- 
nimity 
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nimity,  and  then  rung  the  bell.  "  Wine," 
he  called  to  the  fervant,  who  brought  it 
immediately  and  retired. 

"  Count,"  faid  the  Duke  in  a  mild 
accent,  "  the  wine  poflefles  the  virtue  of 
rendering  people  communicative  and  fin- 
cere.    Let  us  drink." 

* 

"  You  (hall  draw  my  fecrets  from  me 
neither  by  force  nor  artifice.  I  (hall 
at  leaft  have  the  merit  of  confeffing 
voluntarily,  what  I  can,  and  dare  con- 
fefs." 

M  Very  well.    However,  wine  pof- 
felTes  alfo  the  virtue  of  difpelling  ani 
mofity  and  perplexity.     Come,  let  us 
drink*" 

The  Count  confented  to  it. 

«  Firft  of  all,"  faid  the  Duke,  after 
they  had  been  feated,  «  tell  me  where  is 
Hiermanfor?  Hepromifedtopay  meavifit 
as  foon  as  Por**#al  fhould  be  delivered 
from  the  Spa**fli  yoke,  but  has  not  been 
as  good  as  his  word." 

"  He  could  not.  Affairs  of  the  greateft 
importance  have  called  him  to  Brafil, 
where  he  very  probably  is  at  prefent." 

i  «  Do 


Digitized  by  Google 


■ 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  i6t 

44  Do  you  think  that  he  wilt  fulfil  his 
promife  after  his  return*" 

44  Undoubtedly!  But  why  do  you  wifh 
for  his  vifit."  * 

"He  has  promifed  to  initiate  me  in  the 
myfteries  of  an  occult  philofophy.  You 
are  perhaps  capable  of  fupplying  his 
place/' 

44  No,  my  Lord." 

44  But  you  will  be  able  to  afford  me 
fame  information  with  refpeft  to  thofe  il- 
lufions  by  which  I  have  been  put  to  the 
tell  ?" 

"  Yesi"  ihe  Count  replied,  after  a 
paute.  , 

**  I  only  defire  you  to  explain  to  me 
the  more  intricate  and  moft  important  de- 
ceptions, for  the  reft  I  hope  to  unfold  with* 
out  your  afTiftance*" .  - 

44  Mod  of  them  you  will  already  have 
difcovered  by  the  papers  which  you  have 
ta —  found  in  my  trunk." 

44  How  do  you  know  that  ?"  The  Duke 
afked  with  aftonifhment. 

44  I  know  it  from  Hiermanfor/' 

44  And  by  whom  has  ht  been  informed 
of  it  ?" 

«  Bv 
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*  By  your  Grace." 

"  By  me  ?  I  do  not  recoiled  to  have 
difcovered  to  him  any  thing." 

"  Not  dire&ly  j  however,  yoy  have  be- 
trayed yourfelf^ 

45  On  what  occafion  ?" 

<c  When  he  paid  you  a  vifit  at  **ubia. 
Do  you  not  recolleft  to  have  afked  him 
whether  he  had  difcovered  to  Amelia  that 
your  real  father  had  not  been  the  mur- 
derer of  her  Lord?  This  you  could  not 
have  koown  if  you  had  not  feeix  my  pa- 
pers." 

It  is  true,"  the  Duke  replied  after  a 
fliort  filence,  "  however,  thofe  papers  did 
not  extend  farther  than  to  the  time  when 
Hiermanfor  was  taken  up  in  your  and  my 
tutor's  prefence.  I  was  then  going  to  de- 
fcend  into  the  fubterraneous  vaults  of  a 
ruinous  building,  in  order  to  take  a  bril- 
liant pin  out  of  the  hair  of  a  fleeping  vir- 
gin." 

"  I  know  it ;  but  you  would  have  found 
neither  the  fleeping  virgin  nor  any  of  thofe 
things  which  Hiermanfor  told  you  you 
^auid  meet  with/' 

«  Is 
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ki  Is  it  poflible;  fhould  he  have  rifked 
a  fraud  in  which  I  fa  eafily  could  have 
found  him  out  ?,f 

44  He  knew  before-hand  that  you  would 
not  get  to  the  bottom  of  the  ftaircafe,  for 
it  was  fettled  previoufly  that  I  fhould 
appear  in  time  with  the  officers  of  the 
police,  and  recall  your  Grace  by  firing  a 
piftol." 

46  Indeed !"  faid  the  Duke  with  afto- 
nifhment,  "  now  I  recolleft  another  very 
ftrange  incident.  I  fhould  perhaps  not 
have  defcended  without  your  interfe- 
rence, for  I  was  feized  with  an  uncommon 
anxiety,  which  increafed  every  ftep  I  pro- 
ceeded. I  cannot  conceive  what  was 
the  reafon  of  it;  however  it  feemed  as 
if  an  invifible  power  pufhed  me  back." 

4<  This  I  will  explain  to  you.  Don't 
you  recollefl  that  a  thick  fmoke  afcended 
from  the  abyfs?  A  ftupifying  incenfe 
which  poffeffed  the  power  of  ftraitening 
the  breaft,  and  creating  anxiety,  was  burn- 
ing at  the  bottom  of  the  ftaircafe." 

"  I  cannot  but  confefs,"  the  Duke 
faid,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  "  that  the  exe* 
cution  was  not  lefs  cautious  than  the  plan 

has 
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has  been  artful.  I  had  indeed  been  im- 
pelled, at  that  time  to  believe  that  Hier- 
manfor  was  not  only  poflefled  of  the 
knowledge  of  fubterraneous  treafures, 
but  alfo  of  the  power  and  the  inclination 
of  affording  me  a  fliare  of  them,  and  that 
it  had  been  merely  my  fault  to  have  re- 
turned empty  handed.  His  curfory  ac- 
count of  the  wonderful  things  I  (hould 
meet  with  in  the  abyfs  had  contributed 
to  fet  my  imagination  at  work,  and  I 
was  more  defirous  to  fee  thofe  miracu- 
lous things,  than  to  get  poffeflion  of  the 
jewels." 

44  Your  Grace  refented  it  very  much 
that  I  had  interrupted  that  adventure  by 
the  feizure  of  Hiermanfox." 

"  Indeed  I  did,  but  what  view  had  you 
in  doing  it  ?" 

"  It  was  of  great  confequence  to  me, 
to  prove  myfeif  to  you  and  your  tutor, 
in  an  inconteftible  manner,  an  implacable 
enemy  of  Hiermanfor.  How  could  I 
have  effe&ed  it  better  than  by  feizins 
him  ?  the  magiftrate  was  an  intimate  friend 
of  mine,  and  the  whole  farce  pre-con- 
certed with  him." 

u  The  a 

Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  iff 

*'  Then  the  Irtfhman  has  not  been 

> 

taken  up  ferioufly  ?° 

44  The  officers  of  the  police  had  been 
ordered  to  fet  him  at  liberty  as  foon  as  h£ 
fhould  be  out  of  your  fight." 

44  Now  I  can  comprehend  why  you  fo 
obftinately  oppofed  me  when  I  intreated 
my  tutor  to  make  an  attempt  at  deliver- 
ing Hiermanfor. — -But  what  would  you 
have  done,  if  I  had  perfifted  in  my  refo- 
lution  of  taking  that  ftep  ?"  4 

44  Then  you  (hould  certainly  not  have 
done  it  alone;  I  would  have  accompa- 
nied you  to  the  magiftrate,  who,  un- 
doubtedly, would  have  found  means  of 
oonfoling  you  with  refpeft  to  Hierman- 
fors  fete.  It  feemed,  neverthelefs,  not 
to  be  advifeable  to  fuffer  you  to  remain 
any  longer  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the! 
theatre  where  that  fcene  had  been  per- 
formed. You  might  have  peeped  behind 
the  curtain  without  our  knowledge,  and 
your  tutor  could  have  made  fecret  enqui- 
ries. An  accident  might  eafily  have  be- 
trayed  to  you  that  the  procefs  againfl 
Hiermanfor  was  a  fiftion;  in  fhort,  we 
could  not  have  a&ed  vith  fafety  and  H- 

berty 
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berty  while  you  fhould  have  been  near 
the  fcene  of  a&ion,  and  for  that  reafon 
the  magi  ft  rate  was  fuborned  to  endeavour 
to  perfuade  you  to  a  fpeedy  flight,  in 
which  he  fucceeded  to  our  greateft  fa- 
tisfa&ion." 

44  Now  it  is  evident  how  Hiermanfor 
could  fhew  fo  much  tranquillity  and  un- 
concern when  he  was  taken  up,  how  he 
Could  promife  to  fee  me  at  **n,  and  make 
good  his  promife." 

w  The  latter  was  indeed  an  eafy  mat- 
ter ;  however  he  wanted  to  render  his  re-ap- 
pearance interefting  by  concomitant  ex- 
traordinary circumftances,  A  lamentable 
incident  procured  him  the  means  of  cf- 
fe&ing  his  purpofe.    You  will  recoiled 
the  execution  of  Francifka,  the  too  late 
difcovery  of  her  innocence,  and  the  noc- 
turnal funeral  to  which  I  invited  you. — 
Hiermanfor  could  not  have  re-appeared  to 
you  on  a  more  remarkable  opportunity. 
At  that  period,  when  your  foul  was  thril- 
led with  gloomy  melancholy  and  chilling 
fenfations,  the  fight  of  a  man  whom  you 
fuppofed  to  languifh  in  a  dungeon,  or 
perhaps  to  have  fini/hed  already  his  ca- 
rreer 

V 

Digitized  by  Google 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  167 

reer  on  the  (take,  could  not  but  make 
the  deepeft  impreffion  on  you.  You 
know  that  he  omitted  nothing  that  pro- 
mifed  to  enforce  that  impreffion." 

"  But  how  could  he  then  already  know 
that  I  had  been  raifed  to  the  dtlcal  dig- 
nity ?" 

46  He  had  received  early  intelligence  of 
it  by  a  letter  from  a  friend,  who  was  in- 
intimate  with  the  fecretary  of  your  fa- 
tlier/'  * 

u  Let  us  drop  the  difcourfe  on  the 
fcene  of  that  night,  it  is  accompanied 
with  too  horrid  and  painful  ideas.  Let 
us  repair  to  the  retired  cell  of  the  royal 
hermit,  where  no  inferior  miracles  are 
crowding  upon  us.  Firft  of  all,  tell  me 
whether  you  really  think  him  to  be  the  old 
banifhed  King?" 

"  I  do,  indeed,  not  only  becaufe  Hier- 
manfor  has  told  me  fo,  but  alfo  becaufe 
his  whole  form  referable*  in  a  mo  ft 
ftriking  manner,  the  pi£lure  of  the  real 
.King."  .    .:  ;    4  :      .1  ;  ' 

44  But  when  do  you  think  he  will  af- 
tend  the  throne  of  Port**al  ?" 
/  **  I  fuppofe,  very  foon !" 
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nimity,  and  then  rung  the  bell.  "  Wine," 
he  called  to  the  fervant,  who  brought  it 
immediately  and  retired. 

"  Count,"  faid  the  Duke  in  a  mild 
accent,  "  the  wine  poflefles  the  virtue  of 
rendering  people  communicative  and  fin- 
cere.    Let  us  drink." 

* 

"  You  (hall  draw  my  fecrets  from  me 
neither  by  force  nor  artifice.  I  (hall 
at  leaft  have  the  merit  of  confeffing 
voluntarily,  what  I  can,  and  dare  con- 
fefs." 

M  Very  well.    However,  wine  pof- 
felTes  alfo  the  virtue  of  difpelling  ani 
mofity  and  perplexity.     Come,  let  us 
drink*" 

The  Count  confented  to  it. 

«  Firft  of  all,"  faid  the  Duke,  after 
they  had  been  feated,  «  tell  me  where  is 
Hiermanfor?  Hepromifedtopay  meavifit 
as  foon  as  Por**#al  fhould  be  delivered 
from  the  Spa**fli  yoke,  but  has  not  been 
as  good  as  his  word." 

"  He  could  not.  Affairs  of  the  greateft 
importance  have  called  him  to  Brafil, 
where  he  very  probably  is  at  prefent." 

i  «  Do 
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ordered  to  . 

obftiiair!^  —  -  » 

•     •  • 

mr  tutor  la  ri_!  -  i 
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"  Do  you,  indeed  ?  I  can  fee,  as  yet, 
no  preparations  for  it.  They  even  do 
not  talk  of  the  old  King  ;  every  one  be- 
lieves him  to  be  dead  ;  I  think  it  would 
be  time  to  fpread  the  news  of  -his  being 
Hill  alive."        •  < 

u  I  muft  confefs  that  I  have  neither 
heard  nor  feen  any  thing  of  him  fince  we 
left  him  in  his  cell.  I  hope  Hiermanfor's 
return  will  be  the  period  of  his  taking 
poffeflion  of  the  throne.  Perhaps  he  in- 
tends to  introduce  him  in  triumph  in 
Port**al." 

"It  feems,  at  leaft,  that  they  are  very 
intimately  connc&ed.  Do  you  recoiled 
how  Hiermanfor  appeared  at  nighty  in  a 
manner  equally  myfterious  and  furpriz- 
ing,  when  he  was  fummoned  by  the  royal 
Hermit." 

44  O!  as  for  that  juggling  trick — " 

The  Duke  ilarted  from,  his  chair,  44  A 
juggling  trick— this  too  fhould  have  been 
a  juggling  trick  ?"  . 

44  How  can  you  be  furprized  at  this 
<Hfciovery  ?" 

44  The  incident  was:  indeed  wonderful 

enough  i 
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Chough  for  giving  reafon  to  think  it  fu- 
pernatural." 

"  You  are  right.  That  artifice  could 
not  but  produce  an  aftonifhing  effcft  on 
an  uninformed  fpe&ator.  The  Hermit 
pronounces  fome  unintelligible  words 
while  he  kiflesthe  pi&ure  three  times;  the 
lamp  is  extinguifhed  and  lighted  again,  as 
If  it  were  by  an  invifible  hand;  a  fudden 
noife  is  heard,  and  a  flame  flafhes  over 
the  pifture.  All  this  is  very  furprifing. 
However,  if  one  knows  that  the  altar,  on 
which  the  piaure  is  placed,  conceals  a 
machine,  that  the  Hermit's  finger  touches 
a  fecrct  fpring,  and  this  puts  the  wheels 
of  the  machine  in  motion,  that  the  wick 
in  the  lamp  is  conne&ed  with  it^  and  pul- 
led down  and  up  again  through  the  tube 
in  which  it  is  fixed ;  if  one  knows  bow 
Hiermanfor  entered  the  cell,  then  the 
whole  incident  will  be  diverted  of  its  fu- 
pernatural  appearance." 

"  But  this  very  appearance  of  Hier- 
manfor is  entirely  myfterious  to  me.M 

"  And  yet  it  has  been  effefled  in  a  very 
fimple  manner.  A  moveable  board,  which 
could  be  pufhed  to  and  fro  without  the 

Vol.  III.  I  leaft 
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has  been  artful.  I  had  indeed  been  im- 
pelled, at  that  time  to  believe  that  Hier- 
manfor  was  not  only  poflefled  of  the 
knowledge  of  fubterraneous  treafures, 
but  alfo  of  the  power  and  the  inclination 
of  affording  me  a  fliare  of  them,  and  that 
it  had  been  merely  my  fault  to  have  re- 
turned empty  handed.  His  curfory  ac- 
count of  the  wonderful  things  I  (hould 
meet  with  in  the  abyfs  had  contributed 
to  fet  my  imagination  at  work,  and  I 
was  more  defirous  to  fee  thofe  miracu- 
lous things,  than  to  get  poffeflion  of  the 
jewels." 

44  Your  Grace  refented  it  very  much 
that  I  had  interrupted  that  adventure  by 
the  feizure  of  Hiermanfox." 

"  Indeed  I  did,  but  what  view  had  you 
in  doing  it  ?" 

"  It  was  of  great  confequence  to  me, 
to  prove  myfeif  to  you  and  your  tutor, 
in  an  inconteftible  manner,  an  implacable 
enemy  of  Hiermanfor.  How  could  I 
have  effe&ed  it  better  than  by  feizins 
him  ?  the  magiftrate  was  an  intimate  friend 
of  mine,  and  the  whole  farce  pre-con- 
certed with  him." 

Then 
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leaft  noifc,  was  concealed  among  thofe 
of  which  the  cell  was  compofcd.  Hier- 
manfor  ftole  through  that  hidden  avenue 
as  foon  as  he  faw  from  without,  through 
a  fmall  hole,  the  lamp  extinguifhed.  He 
could  enter  without  the  leaft  danger  of 
deteftion,  becaufe  you  had  turned  your 
back  towards  him,  and  fixed  your  atten- 
tion entirely  on  the  altar." 

"  Then  every  thing  had  been  previ- 
oufly  prepared  and  pre-concerted  with 
the  King  ?* 

"  Certainly  !" 

u  And  the  whole  condufl:  of  the  King 
has  been  regulated  by  Hiermanfor  ?" 
«  Yes,  my  Lord." 

"  The  incident/'  the  Duke  replied  af- 
ter a  paufe,  "  now  ccafes,  indeed,  to  ap- 
pear  miraculous  to  me ;  however  the  be- 
haviour  of  the  King  fecrns  to  me  fo  much 
the  more  myflerious.  How  is  it  poffiblc 
that  this  reverend  old  man  could  confent 
to  deceive  me  in  fo  degrading  a  man- 
ner ?" 

"  It  was  no  eafy  tafk  to  perfuadc  him 
to  it.    However,  after  Hiermanfor  had 
exhauftcd  his  eloquence  in  vain^  he  de- 
ft •    "  •  clared 
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clared  at  length  proudly,  that  no  other 
choice  was  left  him,  than  either  leaving 
his  crown  for  ever  in  the  poffeffion  of  ai> 
ufurper,  or  to  confent  to  that  innocent 
artifice.  The  King  thought  he  was  bound 
to  choofe  the  latter,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  empire  and  his  private  happinefs^" 

A  longfilence  on  both  fides.  At  length 
the  Duke  refumed  :  44  Hiermanfor  (howed 
me  the  ghoft  of  my  tutor  at  the  church- 
yard; by  what  means  has  that  been  ef- 
feaed  ?n 

44  Your  Grace  will  allow  me  to  leave 
this  queftion  unanfwered !" 

44  For  what  reafon  ?  *  the  Duke  afked 
with  feeming  coolnefs. 

44  Becaufe  my  anfwer  would  explain 
nothing  to  you/1 

44  Why  do  you  think  fo  ?  the  expla- 
nations which  you  have  given  me,  as  yet, 
have  been  very  fatisfa&ory  to  me/1 

44  They  concerned  only  things  which 
you  were  able  to  comprehend. f% 

fc;  indeed!  you  pay  me  a  very  bad 
compliment!" 

44  My  Lord,  do  not  mifunderftand  me, 
yjou  have  been  telling  me  a  little'  while 

1  2  ar<- 
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ago,  that  you  have  not  yet  been  initiated 
by  Hiermanfor  in  the  laft  myfteries  of  his 
philofophy  l" 

44  I  did,  but  what  follows  thence  ?" 

44  That  you  are  ftiil  in  want  of  the 
knowledge  which  will  be  rcquifite,  if  you 
are  to  be  capable  of  comprehending  the 
appearance  of  your  tutor." 

44  Don  t  pretend  to  perfuade  me  that 
this  apparition  has  been  effe&ed  by  fu- 
pernatural  means." 

44  I  will  perfuade  you  to  nothing,  I 
pnly  tell  you  what  I  know." 

44  And  I  tell  you  only  what  I  do  not 
believe.  All  the  other  incidents  fhould 
have  been  effe&ed  by  delufive  arts,  and 
Antonio's  appearance  only  be  excepted  F 

44  The  appearance  of  Antonio  was  no 
deception/' 

44  You  will  never  make  me  believe  it." 

44  I  cannot  blame  you  for  it." 

«  Why  not?" 

*•  Eecaufe  I  have  forfeited  the  right  of 
deferving  credit." 

The  Duke  was  fiient,  viewing  the  Count 
attentively.  The  latter  refumed  :  44  Be- 
fides,  it  is  very  indifferent  to  me  what 

3  you 
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think  of  the  mattter.    Hiermanfor  may 
fet  you  right/' 

4;  How  far  are  you  conne&ed  with 
Hiermanfor  ?" 

44  Very  much  like  you.  He  has  made 
himfelf  my  matter,  and  I  am  fubfervient 
to  him.*' 

44  Do  you  fervehim  with  rcluQance?" 
44  With  devotion/' 

44  Then  you  will  know  to  whom  you 
are  devoted  ?" 

44  I  don't  know  much  more  of  him 
than  your  Grace." 

44  Even  that  little  which  you  know  of 
him  would  be  remarkable  to  me,  if  au- 
thentic/' N 

44  I  fhould  tire  your  patience  if  I  were 
to  repeat  to  you  all  the  improbable  (lo- 
ries which  are  related  of  him.  There 
are,  however,  very  few  credible  ac- 
counts of  him/y 

44  I  protefl  I  fhould  be  glad  to  know 
them." 

44  Even  the  true  family  name  of  Hier- 
manfor is  not  known  to  me.  He  is  faid 
to  have  been  born  in  Ireland,  of  plebeian 
parents.    A  near  relation  who  profeffed 
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"  Do  you,  indeed  ?  I  can  fee,  as  yet, 
no  preparations  for  it.  They  even  do 
not  talk  of  the  old  King  ;  every  one  be- 
lieves him  to  be  dead  ;  I  think  it  would 
be  time  to  fpread  the  news  of  -his  being 
Hill  alive."        •  < 

u  I  muft  confefs  that  I  have  neither 
heard  nor  feen  any  thing  of  him  fince  we 
left  him  in  his  cell.  I  hope  Hiermanfor's 
return  will  be  the  period  of  his  taking 
poffeflion  of  the  throne.  Perhaps  he  in- 
tends to  introduce  him  in  triumph  in 
Port**al." 

"It  feems,  at  leaft,  that  they  are  very 
intimately  connc&ed.  Do  you  recoiled 
how  Hiermanfor  appeared  at  nighty  in  a 
manner  equally  myfterious  and  furpriz- 
ing,  when  he  was  fummoned  by  the  royal 
Hermit." 

44  O!  as  for  that  juggling  trick — " 

The  Duke  ilarted  from,  his  chair,  44  A 
juggling  trick— this  too  fhould  have  been 
a  juggling  trick  ?"  . 

44  How  can  you  be  furprized  at  this 
<Hfciovery  ?" 

44  The  incident  was:  indeed  wonderful 

enough 
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aftrology,  had  obferved  the  ftars  on  his 
birth,  and  prophefied  great  things  of  him* 
The  fame  man  perfuaded  his  parents  to 
give  him  a  learned  education,  which  they 
afterwards  repented  fo  much  the  lefs,  when 
they  perceived  the  aftonifhing  progrefs  in 
learning  which  he  made.  When  he  had 
attained  the  years  of  adolcfcence,  his  re- 
lation inftru&ed  him  in  mathematics  and 
aftronomy.  The  fame  of  Hiermanfor  s 
grekt  learning  procured  him  the  place  of 
governor  in  a  noble  family.  The^eideft 
daughter  fell  in  love  with  him,  and  the 
language  of  her  eyes  foon  betrayed  to 
him  the  impreffion  he  !iad  made  on  her 
heart.  She  was  a  blooming  beauty,  who 
had  attra&ed  by  her  uncommon  charms, 
and  rejefled  many  woers  of  high  rank.  It 
had  been  referved  for  Hiermanfor  to  kin- 
dle in  her  heart  the  firft  fpark  of  love, 
and  yet  he  appeared  infcnfible  of  his  good 
fortune.  But  he  was  not.  He  enter- 
tained a  high  fenfe  of  the  preference  given 
to  him  :  honefty  and  prudence  commanded 
him,  however,  to  conceal  his  lentimcnts 
for  a  perfon  who  was  fo  far  fuperior  to 
him  inpointof  rank«    Yet  youthful  age  is 

not 
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jiot  always  capable  of  maintaining  the 
rigorous  dittates  of  rcafon  againft  the  fe- 
ducing  voice  of  the  paffions,  and  thus 
Hiermanfor  betrayed,  in  an  unguarded 
moment,  the  fecret  of  his  heart,  which 
was  received  with  rapture  by  the  young 
lady,  and  carefully  concealed  in  her  bo* 
fom.  But  from  that  moment  he  refolved 
to  endeavour  to  rife  to  a  fituation  which 
would  permit  him  to  woo  the  hand  of 
his  miftrefs  without  blufhing.  This  bold 
idea  had  no  fooner  taken  place  in  the 
foul  of  the  refolute;  youth,  than  hz  began 
to  delineate  a  plan  for  the  execution  of 
it.  Hiermanfor  thought  the  naval  fer- 
vice  would  be  the  flunked  way  of  attain- 
ing  a  fplendid  fortune,  and  inftantly  na- 
vigation became  the  chief  objcft  of  his 
ftudy.  He  found  very  foon  an  opportu- 
nity of  putting  his  acquired  knowledge  in 
praftice,  which  he  chiefly  owed  to  the 
fupport  of  the  family  in  which  he  had 
been  tutor.  The  proofs  of  uncom- 
mon (kill  which  he  gave  in  naval  mat- 
ters, foon  raifed  him  to  the  rank  of  a 
captain,  when  his  miftrefs  died.  Hier- 
manfor refigned  his  place,  in  the  navy, 
.  .    .  I  4  and 
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and  was  received  as  lay  brother  in  the  or- 
der of  the  Carmelites,  Having  performed 
his  vow  he  was  fent  to  Rome,  where  he 
got  acquainted  with  a  pried  of  the  fame 
order,  whofe  name  was  Father  Gabriel, 
and  who  was  famed  for  his  great  (kill  in 
phyfic  and  natural  knowledge.  Inftruct- 
ed  by  that  learned  man,  he  improved  ra- 
pidly, and  acquired  at  the  fame  time 
great  knowledge  in  natural  magic,  in 
which  his  relation  had  already  inftrutted 
him. 

"  A  genius  like  his  could  not,  however, 
confine  himfelf  for  a  length  of  time  to 
cloiftered  retirement  and  a  fpeclative  life* 
His  fuperiors  fent  a  miffion  to  the  Indies, 
and  Hiermanfor  got  leave  to  make  that 
journey  with  the  miffionaries.  There  he 
.is  faid  to  have  acquired  among  the  Bra- 
mins  the  knowledge  of  the  occult  faien- 
ces, in  the  myfteries  of  which  he  has  pro- 
mifed  to  initiate  your  Grace.  I  do  not 
know  what  prompted  him  to  leave  the  or- 
der afterwards.  His  fuperiors  parting 
with  him  reluftantly,  rendered  it  very  dif- 
ficult for  him  to  procure  difpenfation 
from  his  vows.    At  length  he  got  leave  to 

retire 
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retire,  under  the  condition  never  to  be 
inimical  to  the  order. — This  is  all  that  I 
know  of  his  life.,> 

44  Then  every  thing  the  Magiftrateand 
the  Hermit  have  related  of  him  is  a  fic- 
tion ?"  the  Duke  enquired  after  a  fhort 
iilence. 

44  Not  at  all  1"  the  Count  replied,  44  al- 
ttioft  all  thofe  accounts  are  founded  on 
fa&s,  though  they  have  been.embellifhed 
by  fi&itious  epifodes.  The  furprifing 
feats  of  Hiermanfor,  of  which  you  have 
been  informed,  were  however  effe&ed 
merely  by  means  of  natural  magic." 

44  For  infiance,  the  delivery  of  the  old 

King  from  the  caftle  of  St.  Lukar— how 

has  it  been  effe&ed  ?" 

44  It  certainly  has  been  performed 

by  Hiermanfor's  acutenefe,  though  not 

through  him  alone." 

44  And  the  apparition  of  Antonio  at 
the  church-yard — n 

44  Has  been  effe&ed  by  his  fupernatu* 
ral  power." 

44  Count !  by  all  that  is  dear  to  you,  by 
Hiermanfor's  friendftxip,  by  our  recon^ 
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ciliation,  what  is  your  real  opinion  of  that 
apparition  ?"  . 

44  That  it  was  effefled  by  his  fuperna- 
tural  power!" 

The  Duke  rofe  and  preffed  the  Count's 
hand.  ,  44  Have  you  any  fecret  wifh  which 
I  could  fatisfy  ?  fpeak  freely,  and  I  will 
fatisfy  it,  cofl  it  what  it  will,  only  make  a 
frank  and  candid  confeffion." 

44  I  have  confeffed  every  thing  aK 
ready."      .  * 

44  If  you,  perhaps,  hefitate  to  difcover 
yotxr  real  fentiments  here,  you  may  fi* 
fome  other  place,  and  I  pledge  my  honour, 
that  no  man  living  fhall  be  made  acquaint* 
ed  with  your  fecret." 

"  My  dear  Duke  \  I  have  indeed  tol4 
yon  what  I  think." 

.  44  County  I  conjure  you,  by  every  thing 
facrcd,  by  the  horrors  of  eternity  !"  hera 
the  Duke  encircled  hijn  with  his  arms, 
u  by  Amelia's  fpirit,  tell  me  what  do  you 
think  of  that  apparition  ?" 

44  I  believe  that  apparition  to  have 
been  efFe&ed  by  Hicrmanfor's  fupernatu- 
ral  power,"  replied  the  Count  after  q> 
fliort  filence. 

The 
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.  The  Duke  ftepped  a  few  paces  back, 
and  having  viewed  him  forae  time  with  a 
item  look,  faid,  "  You  are  my  prifoner, 
do  you  know  that  I  can  fend  you  to  the 
dungeon  ?* 

44  I  am  in  your  power." 
.    44  Where  vou  wall  not  be  entreated  to 
fpeak  the  truth  ?" 

44  Even  on  the  rack  I  lhall  not  contra- 
~di6t  what  I  have  faid." 

44  Come  !"  faid  the  Duke,  after  he  had 
walked  up  and  down  the  room  in  filent 
meditation  ;  46  Come,  I  will  give  you 
fome  time  for  confideration." — So  faying, 
he  led  the  Count  into  another  room  where 
he  locked  him  up. 

44  What  lhall  I  do  with  that  fellow  ?" 
he  faid  to  me  when  he  returned  to  us, 
44  believe  what  he  has  faid  and  fet  him  at 
liberty  ;  or  mifhuft  and  retain  him 

44  Retain  him,"  my  reply  was ;  4;  if  lie 
fees  that  you  are  in  earneft,  he  certainly 
will  coofefs." 

Alumbrado  was  of  the  fame  opinion, 
our  advice  was  however  neglcQed,  for  the 
.pext  morning  when  I  went  to  fee  the  Duke, 
I  .  found  the  Count  had  already  been,  libe- 
; .  16  m  rated. 
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rated.  The  matter  happened  in  the  Fol- 
lowing manner : 

The  Duke  had  paid  him  one  more  vifit 
atxright,  in  order  to  get  fome  explanation 
of  Amelias  hiftory,  afking  the  Count 
whether  his  account  of  Amelia's  adven- 
tures had  been  ftri&ly  true,  or  intermixed 
with  fi&ion  ?  The  Count  confeffed  frankly 
that  he  had  not  been  vjery  conscientious 
inhis  relation,  but  had  added  to  his  pi&ure 
many  fiftitious  ftrokes ;  nay,  that  he  had 
disfigured  even  the  principal  incidents 
by  interpolation,  in  order  to  enereafe  by 
his  adventrous  tale,  the  Duke's  propenfity 
to  wonderful  incidents,  and  thus  to  render 
Amelia  more  interefting  to  him.  The 
Duke  alkedhim  how  he  could  have  rifked 
a  fraud  which  the  firft  meeting  with  the 
Countefs  could  have  laid  open  to  him. 
"  I  was  well  aware,"  the  Count  replied* 
"  that  you  as  well  as  Amelia  would  be 
prompted  by  the  tender  harmony  which 
made  your  hearts  beat  in  unifon,  to  avoid 
fpeaking  of  incidents  which  would  have 
introduced  Amelia's  late  Lord  and  her 
love  for  him."  The  Duke  alked  him 
whether  the  Iriihman  had  not  aftcd  in 

concert 
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concert  with  Lady  Delier  ?  u  Only  as  far 
as  he  made  ufe  of  her  to  dire&  the  love 
that  had  taken  place  between  your  Grace 
and  Amelia,"  the  Count  anfwered;  "the 
conditions  and  reftri&iqns  under  which, 
the  Baronefs  was  to  affift  in  forwarding, 
your  mutual  union  are  unknown  to  me." 
The  Count  being  aflced,  whether  that  won- 
derful note  by  which  Amelia  had  been 
reieafed  from  her  vow  of  eternal  fidelity 
to  her  deceafed  Lord,  had  been  a  con- 
trivance of  Hiermanfor's  natural  flcill* 

0 

or  the  effeft  of  fupernatural  power;  the 
Count  replied*  the  latter  had  been  the 
cafe*  The  Duke  had  been  affe&ed  fo 
much  by  the  repeated  mention  of  his 
Amelia,  that  he  began  to  melt  in  tears. 
The  Count  thought  this  ftate  of  mind  very 
propitious  for  regaining  his  liberty,  and 
obtained  it  without  difficulty.  What 
could  the  Duke  have  refufed  in  that  fitua- 
tion  to  Amelia's  brother-in-law  ? 

Alumbrado  feemed  to  be  not  lefs  dif» 
pleafed  with  this  event  than  myfelf.  My 
hope  that  the  Count  would  entirely  de* 
ftroy,  by  an  ample  difcovery  of  the 
juggling  tricks  pf  the  Irilbman,  the  Duke's 

belief 
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belief  in  the  fupernatural  (kill  ofthe  lat- 
ter was  now  utterly  deftroyed,  for  he  had 
not  unfolded  the  moft  important  my ftery; 
the  apparitition  of  Antonio  at  the  church- 
yard. Yet  I  derived  fome  confolation 
from  the  papers  of  Clairval,  which  were 
ftill  in  the  hands  of  .  the  Duke,  and  pro* 
pofed  to  throw  foijie  light  on  that  extraor- 
dinary incident.  My  friend  himfelf  feem* 
ed  to  entertain  the  fame  hope,  and  aU 
though  the  papers  had.  been  partly  con* 
fumed  by  the  ,fire,  yet  he  was  not  dif- 
couraged,  and  undertook  the  laborious 
talk  of  decyphering  them.  We  retired 
left  we  fhould  difturb  him. 

The  next  morning  Alumbrado  came  to 
jny  palace,  informing  me  that  he  went  to 
pay  a  vifit  to  the  Duke,  but  had  not  been 
admitted.  We  concLuded  from  this,  tha* 
he  had  not  yet  finifhed  decyphering  of  the 
papers. 

The  Duke  joined  ui  about  an  hour 
After  with  gloomy  looks,  he  gave  me  fome 
writings  and  faid,  "that  is  all  that  I  could 
make  out ;  read  it  and  edifv  yourfelf."— 

1  began  to  read  aloud,  "  Beloved  and 
trufty— "  the  Dake  interrupted  me—"  It  is 

a  letter 
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a  letter  to  Hiermanfor,  -written  by  the 

Lady  of  the  late  Duke  of  B  a,  at  a 

time  when  he  had  little  hope  of  amend- 
ing the  royal  throne  of  P— — 1.  > 

- 

4  Beloved  and  trufty  !  I  have  read  all 

*  your  letters  to  our  Privy  Secretary, 

*  along  with  the  note  by  which  you  ac- 

*  quaint  him  with  your  intention  of  in- 

*  troducing  Miguel  to  the  Hermiu  I 
1  always  read  your  letters  with  admira- 

*  tion,  yet  I  cannot  but  confefs  that  I  have 

*  great  reafon  to  fufpe£l  you  have  it 

*  more  at  heart  to  be  admired,  than  to 
«  gain  Miguel  over  to  our  party.  I  fhould 
« think  Miguel  could  have  been  fecured 

*  to  us  in  a  fafer,eafier,  and  more  expedi- 

*  tioas  manner,  and  you  would  have  faved 
«  yourfelf  a  great  deal  of  time  and  trou* 

*  ble  if  you  had  attempted  it.    Why  are 

*  thofe  fuperfluous  machinations,  why 

*  thofe  expenftve,  intricate,  artificial,  and 

*  give  me  leave  to  add,  thofe  fragile  ma-i 
«  chines  which  fo  eafily  may  be  deftroyed  ? 

*  You  could  certainly  have  enfhared  Mu 

*  guel  in  a  more  fimple  and  a  lefs  pre-* 

*  carious  manner.  Machineries  like  thofc 

;  *  * whi' ' 
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which  you  have  made  ufe  of  are  always 
liable  to  the  danger  of  being  difcovered 
by  accident,  which  may  ruin  the  whole 
plan. 

4  You  will  perhaps  reply,  that,  if  he 
fhould  make  fuch  a  difcovery,  it  would 
be  of  little  confequence ;  that  you  know 
this  Miguel  too  well,  are  too  fenfible  of 
your  fuperiori ty,  that  he  cannot  do  with- 
out you,  and  that  you  keep  him  in  chains 
which  he  will  not  be  able  to  (hake  off, 
though  your  whole  miraculous  web 
fhould  be  di  Solved  in  (moke.  But,  if 
fo,  wherefore  thofe  needlefs  artifices  ? 
What  benefit  will  arife  from  your  mira- 
cles and  ghofts?  The  love  intrigue 
with  Amelia,  and  the  charm  of  your 
eloquence  would  have  been  fufficient  for 
gaining  Miguel  over  to  our  party. 
4  I  may  be  mi  (lake  n,  your  proceedings 
are  however  riddles  to  me,  if  I  do  not 
fuppofe  that  an  arrogant  a&ivity  has 
prompted  you  to  contrive  extraordinary 
intrigues,  and  to  have  recourfe  to  mar- 
vellous machineries.  People  of  your 
genius  are  wont  to  do  fo.  You  defpife 
*  the  ways  of  common  men;  force  new 

4  ioads 
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*  roads  throughlnfurmountable  rocks,  en* 
4  tangle  your  man  in  numberlefs  magic 
4  fetters,  with  no  other  view,  than  to  hav* 
4  the  pleafure  of  feeing  your  prifoner  in- 
4  fnare  himfelf  deeper  and  deeper  by  his 
4  attempts  to  regain  his  liberty*  The  fim- 
4  pie,  artlefs  turn  of  a  play,  does  not  fuit 

*  a  genius  like  your's,  which  delights  only 
4  in  knitting  and  diiTolving  intricate  knot*, 
4  and  in  having  recourfe  to  artificial^  com* 

*  plicated  machines  j  obftacles  and  dan- 
4  gers  ferve  only  to  give  additional  ener*- 

*  gy  to  your  a&ivity.  Miguel  was,  pen- 
4  haps,  only  an  objeft  which  was  to  fetve 
c  you  for  trying  fyour  (kill  and  art,  in  or- 
4  der  to  fee  how  far  you  could  rely  OA 
4  your  capacities  for  more  important  op- 
4  portunities. 

4  But  however  it  be,  I  am  rather  bound 
%  to  thank  you  for  your  zeal  to  ferve  our 
4  caufe,  than  to  criticife  the  choice  of  the 
4  means  you  have  made  ufe  of.  Accom- 

*  plifli  what  you  have  begun,  and  you 
4  may  be  fure  of  my  favour  and  a&iv* 
4  gratitude/ 

While  I  had  been  reading,  the  Duk* 

Walked  up  and  down  the  room  with  hafty 

ftrides. 
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iirides*  He  now  flopped.  "  Well,  Mar- 
quis! well,  Alumbrado!"  faid  he,  "  do  I 
not  a&  a  charming  part  in  this  letter  ?" 

We  remained  filent,  becaufe  we  faw 
that  he  was  violently  agitated. 

u  They  treat  me  as  a  fimpleton,  as  a 
blockhead.    Is  it  not  true  ?" 

"  How  you  exaggerate  it  V9  faid  h 
,cc  They  afcribe  to  you  want  of  experi- 
ence, and  that  is  all." 

"  O  Marquis,  don't  you  fee  in  what 
a  tone,  and  with  how  much  contempt  the 
.proud  woman  fpeaks  of  me  ?" 

"  She  is  a  woman  who  miftakes  you." 
-   44  Heavens  and  earth !  and  I  fhould 
Jbrook  her  injuries  without  taking  re- 
.venge  ?"  * 

"  My  Lord!"  Alumbrado  faid,  u  in 
Nvhat  relation  have  you  been  to  the 
Duchefs  ?  I  cannot  fee  the  connexion  of 
the  whole  affaif?" 

The  Duke  explained  this  conneftion  to 
him,  by  discovering  the  fhare  he  had  had 
An  the  revolution^  4>J 

Alumbrado  was  all  attention  during 
<his  account,  and  when  jt  was:  finifhed 

»  ^^^ero^»  ci 

•  Digitized  by  Google 


'  MAGICAL  DELUSION.  iST 

Teemed  to  be  abforbed  in  profound  medi* 
nation*  * 

"  Friend!"  faid  I  to  the  Duke,  "theri 
are  fome  more  written  leaves"  

"  It  is  Hiermanfor's  anfwer  to  the  let* 
ter  you  have  been  reading." 

I  read  the  letter  aloud. 
.    6  It   is  with  no  fmall  aftonilhment 
<  that  I  find  myfelf  called  to  an  account, 

*  in  the  letter  which  your  Grace  *  did  me 

*  the  honour  of  writing  to  tne,  for  a  point 
4  which  I  fincerely  wifli  never  had  been 
c  mentioned.  The  remarks  you  have 
«  made  on  it  fedound  as  much  to  the 
.*  honour  of  ypur  Grace's  penetration  and 
4  fagacity,  as  they  tend  to  mortify  me  by 

*  betraying  me  into  a  confeflion,  which  I 
'  would havejefufed to  make  toany mortal 
/  living,  except  to  fo  noble  a  challenger.  > 
.  4  My  fccond  letter  to  your  Privy  Secre- 
1  tary,  explaining  fufficientlj*  the  motives 
fi  which  have  prompted  me  to  gain  Miguel 

*  over  to  our  party  by  the  arts  of  natural 
'  magic,  I  think  I  need  not  add  new 
6  arguments  to  thofe  contained  in  that 
4  letter,  if  your  Grace  will  take  the  trou- 

*  ble  .to  re-perufe  and  tp  ponder  them  ab- 

«  tentively. 
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*  tentively.    Befides  the  reprchenfion  oF 
1  your  Grace  is  dire&ed  lefs  againft  the 
4  means  which  I  have  made  ufe  of,  than 

*  againft  the  manner  of  their  applications 
4  You  a(k  in  your  letter,  why  I  have  had 
4  recourfe  to  fuch  fuperfluous  machina- 
4  tions,  to  fuch  expenfive,  intricate*  arti- 
1  ficial,  and  fragile  machines  ?  Indeed  you 
f  think  too  contemptibly  of  MigueL  His 

*  penetration,  as  Tfrfell  as  his  great  know- 

*  ledge,  raife  him  far  above  the  comraoA 
4  men  of  his  age ;  his  uriderftawding,  whicb 

*  has  been  improved  under  the  tuition  of 
4  an  Antonio  de  Galvez,  is  not  to  be  im- 

*  pofed  upon  fo  eafily  as  ybU  thihk.  Be- 
4  fides,  you  will  have  the  goodnefs  to 
c  confider  that  he  was  not  the  only  perfon 
4  I  had  to  deal  with,  and  that  his  tutor,  who 

*  never  ftirred  from  his  fide,  was  always 
4  ready  to  cut  afunder  the  magical  bonds 

*  in  which  I  had  entangled  him.  But  why 
4  do  I  hefitate  any  longer  to  tell  you  the 
4  plain  truth  ?  My  defign  was  not  di- 
4  refted  againft  Miguel  alone,  but  on  his 

*  tutor  too.  It  was  the  moil  ardent  wifh 
4  of  my  heart  to  gain  this  man  to  our  party 
4  by  my  magical  arts,  and  that  was  ii 

which 
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4  which  forced  me  to  have  recourfe  to 
«  fq  many  machinations,  and  fuch  expert* 
4  five  and  complicated  machines.  If  my> 
4  defign  upon  him  had  been  crowned  with 
4  fuccefs,  Miguel  too  would  have  been  ai> 

*  eafy  and  certain  conqueft. 

c  If  your  Grace  fhould  aflc  what  has 
4  prompted  me  to  form  fo  daring  a  plan* 
4  and  what  reafons  I  had  to  hope  for  fuc- 
4  cefs  ?  I  beg  you  will  condefcend  to  pon- 
4  der  the  following  points :  Count  Galvea 
4  waa  an  infurmountable  obftacle  in  my 

*  way  to  Miguel,  which  rendered  it  necef- 
1  fary  either  to  draw  him  in  our  intereft, 
4  or  to  remove  him  from  his  pupih  It 
4  will  be  obvious  to  you  for  what  reaforo 
4  I  refolved  to  attempt  the  former,  if  you 
4  will  confider  how  much  advantage  our 
4  affairs  would  have  derived  from  fo  va-> 

*  luable  a  conqueft.  If  we  could  have 
4  made  fure  of  Antonio,  we  then  (hould 
4  alfo  have  drawn  the  court  of  Rome  in  our 
4  intereft  by  his  interceflion.  Before  the 
4  the  prefent  Pope  was  raifedrto  the  papal 
4  throne,  he  and  a  number  of  perfons  of 
4  the  higheft  rank  were  intimately  con- 
4  netted  with  him.    We  could,  therefore, 

4  have 
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*liave  expefted  to  ihtereft  for  our  caufe  by 

*  his  influence  a  court,  which  will  become 
€  our  moft  dangerous  enemy,  if  it  fhouM 

*  not  take  our  part ;  and  I  apprehend  this 

*  will  be  the  cafe.* 

*  What  a  triumph  would  it  have  proved* 

*  to  me,  if  I  had  fucceeded  in  my  au 
V  tempt  to  fubdue  this  man  through  my 
«  magical  operations,  and  to  catch  in  cnt 

*  fnare  two  perfons  offo  great  an  import - 
«  ance  to  our  caufe.  The  idea  of  infnar- 
«  ing  the  Count  by  means  of  miracles  and 

*  ghofts  was,  indeed,  a  very  bold  one, 

*  but  not  fo  inconfiderate  as  it  may  ap- 
<  pear  at  firft  fight.  'Antonio  has  fpent 
c  the  earlier  years  of  his  youth  in  a  monaf- 

*  tery  at  Rome.  It  was  not  unknown  to 
€  me,  that  experience  and  meditation 

*  have  enabled  him  afterwards  to  diveft 

*  himfelf  of  the  prejudices  whith  there 
c  have  been  inftilled  in  his  mind  :  I  was, 

4  however, 

• 

*  On  the  margin  of  the  manufcript,  the  following 
note  was  written  by  an  unknown  band  :  *  The  Iridic 
g  man  has  not  been  ml  (taken,  for  nine  years  are  r.ow 

*  paft  fince  the  revolution  has  taken  place,  and  the  sen 

*  King  of  Port#t#J,  has  not  yet. been  acknowledged  by 

*  the  court  of  Rome.' 
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however,  at  the  feme  time,  weil  aware* 
that  the  imprefliofis  we  receive  in  oiu* 

juvenile  days,  are  re-produced  with  vi-> 
vacity   on  certain  occafions.    I.  alfo* 
knew  that  his  philofophy  does  not  deny* 
the  exiftence  of  fpirits,  and  the  hope  oP 
futurity  which  he  defended  with  enthu> 
(iafm,  renders  the  human  mind  but  to<? 
prone  to  give  credit  to  the  apparitions 
of  fpirits,  if  they  have  the  appearance  of  * 
reality.    Even  his  propenfity  to  fpecu- 
lation,  his  fondnefs  of  folitude,  the  inte- 
reft  he  took  in  fuperfenfitive  obje&s,* 
his  melancholy  temper,  prompted  me  to 
expeft  that  my  artifices  would  find  ac- 
cefs  to  his  heart ;  ?.nd  if  the  heart  is  butf 
intereited  for  fomething,  then  the  under- 
ftanding  too  is  generally  half  gained. 
However,  he  who  intends  to  gain  it  tn- 
tirclyi  mull  take  care  not  to  expofe  his 
blind  fide  to  a  keen -lighted  and  pert  ge- 

>  nius,  and  for  that  reafon  I  was  obliged 

*  to  endeavour  to  carry  the  illufion  to 

*  the  higheft  degree  of  probability;  I  was 

*  under  the  neceffity  of  attempting  to 

*  make  it  impoflible  to  Count  Galvez  to 

*  penetrate  my  delufions.    This  will  con- 

Svince 
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*  vince  your  Grace  that  my  plan,  ho*r 

*  bold  foever  it  might  have  been,  has  not 
«  been  formed  without  probability  of  Juc- 

*  cefs.    However,  when  Count  Clairval  . 

*  began  to  cultivate  a  more  intimate  con- 
c  neftion  with  Antonio,  I  was  made  fenfi- 

*  ble  that  my  expectations  have  been  too 

*  (anguine. 

*  He  entreated  me  to  give  up  a  defign 
4  that  never  could  fucceed.  Prudence 
4  commanded  me  to  follow  his  advice, 
4  though  it  mortified  my  ambition  ex- 
y  tremely.  No  other  expedient  was  now 
6  left  than  to  remove  Count  Galvez  from 
'  his  pupil,  becaufe  I  apprehended  that 

*  he  would  ruin  my  defign  on  Miguel. 

*  Your  Grace  knows  how  fuccefsfully  this 

*  was  executed, 

4  Perhaps  you  will  afk,  whether  it 

*  would  not  have  been  poflible  to  gain 

*  Count  Galvez  for  our  caufe  by  fome 
y  other  means  ?  I  muft  reply  in  the  nega- 
6  tive.    Miguel  could  indeed  have  been 

*  enfnared  by  other  means*  bju  not  more 

*  expeditioujly ;  (and  every  thing  depended 

*  upon  difpatch)  but  his  tutor  never. 
«  The  latter  is  attached  to  the  King  of 

**  4  Sp##n 
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Sp**n  with  unlhaken  loyahy,.  b$caufe 
he  thinks  it  his  duty  to  be  loyal ;  and'  a 
man  of  fifty  years,  of  fo  firm  and  rooted 
principles,  cannot  be  enticed  from  what 
he  thinks  to  be  hw  xlffy*  be  fore  it  ceafes 
to  be  duty  to  him.  But  w,h#. poy^er  upon 
earth  could  abfolve,  from  a  ,dtity  Jucb 
man  ?  Here  fupernatural  powers  muft 
interfere  and  abfolve  him,  beings  from 

-  another  world  muft  appear  as  bails.   ,  , 
*  I  can  fcarccly  think  tjiat  the  failure 

;  of  this  plan  has  originated  from  a  fault 

*  of  mine,  for  I  have  tried  every  means 
'  of  exhibiting  my  miracles  ;and  ghofts  in 
i  a  fhape  of  probability;  Yet  this  has  enr 
8  tangled  me  on  the  .other  fifje  (in  a  ver* 
'  difagreeable  dilemma., ,  Miguel,  to  wlipm 

*  his  tutor  has  rendered  fufpefted  even 
'  my  moll  confummat?  artifices,  muft  be 
s  kept  fteady  in  the  courfe  he  once  b?f 
<  taken.  I  {hall,  perhaps,  be  neceJjtaje<V 
«  to  perform  fomething .  quite; ,  ext?aordi- 
«  nary  in  order  to  fix  the  mmd-.Qftjus 
«  wavering  young  man  who  js  conl^arjtly 
«  preffing  forwards.  v  Thus  I  think  to 

*  have  givftn  a fctisfaaory  anfwer  to  the 
«  queftion  why  I  have  introduced  fo.ev 

VftVMI,  K  «perinvc, 
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*  penfive,  cbmplicated  and  artificial  ma- 
\  Chines. 

<  If  your  Grace  fliould  afk  why  I  have 
kept  my  defign  on  Miguel's  tutor  fo  fe- 
•:  cret,  then  I  mull  tell  you,  that  I  con- 
4i,£fealcd  it  fd 'carefully  becaufe  I  intended 

*  to  furprife  the  confederates  unexpeft- 

*  edly  by  my  valuable  acquifition,  if  I 

*  fliould  have*  fneceeded ;  and  if  not,  to 
4  fparc  myfelf  the  mortification  of  having 
4>  it  faid  that  IJ  had  undertaken  a  tafk  to 

■ 

*  which  my  powers  were  not  equal.  I 
'  hope  your  Grace  will  reward  my  frank 
«  and  plain  confeflion  by  burying  it  in 

*  eternal  fecrecy/ 

!f  1  returned' the  letter  to  the  Duke,  and 
U  long  filence  enfued.    He  broke  it  firft. 

"  My  friend,  you  know  my  adventures 
with  this  Irilbman,  what  do  you  think  of 

"  How  can  you  afk  that  que  ft  ion  after 
alt  ,jfhe  difcoV  cries  Ve  have  already 
made  ?" 

1  wifh  td  have  it  anfwered  by  you.'* 
' "  I  think/'  fatd  I  in  a  pathetic  accent, 
"  that  Irifhman  mud  be  a  fupernatural 

fceing/* 
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i;  Ridicule  me  as  long  as  you  pleafe — 
I  cannot  but  confefs  that  he  is,  neverthe- 
less, incomprehenfible  to  me." 

"  My  dear  Duke,  I  know  what  I  am 
to  think  of  the  Irifhman,  but  I  fcarcely 
know  what  to  think  of  you." 

"  You  difapprove  of  my  connexion 
with  that  man." 

"  Very  much." 

u  Tell  me  your  fentimcnts  without  re^ 
ferve ;  I  know  you  have  had  a  ftrong  de- 
fire  for  fome  time  to  come  to  an  explana- 
tion with  me." 

"  You  have  been  iMj  and  I  wifh  to  fparc 
you." 

"  I    don't  want  your  forbearance. 
Speak." 

"  At  another  time,  my  friend,  at  an« 
other  time." 

"  No  delay,  Alumbrado  is  no  ftran- 
ger  to  my  hiftory,  and  cpnfequently  may 
hear  your  obfervation  on  it/' 

"  If  you  infill  upon  it,  then  I  muft  tell 
you  that  I  am  extremely  vexed  at  the 
idea  that  the  fellow,  who  dared  to  fport 
with  your  underftanding  has  enjoyed  the 
triumph  of  guiding  you  in  leading-ftrings 

K  2  whither- 

Digitized  by  Google 


iti  THE  VICTIM  OF 

wKitherfoever  he  chofe.    I  am  glad  that 
you  have  rendered  his  magical  labours  fo 
toilfome ;  I  am  rejoiced  at  the  refiftance 
wfctch  you  have  oppofed  to  his  attacks ; 
but  it  grieves  me  that  he  has  conquered 
xxki  fo  dilhoneftly  and  artfully.    I  can- 
ltc*  but  confefs  that  the  artifice  to  which 
\xmr  penetration  yielded,  has  been  enor- 
;  however,  I  am  angry  with  you  be- 
ca*te  the  man  whom  you  really  had  dif- 
c*vercd  to  be  a  cheat,  fucceeded  a  fc- 
cofed  t3i*e  in  ^lining  vour  confidence." 
Do  vx>u  then  imagine  that  the  Irifh- 
h*>  rmpofed  on  me  in  the  latter  pe- 
t>csl  of  our  connection  as  well  as  in  the 
>*c<t*tsu*<  of  it?* 
~  i^idcubtcdlv  " 

v.        th»*  v^ccult  science  conGils  mere- 
triads;  tricks? 

la  tutor*;  arts  of  all  kind." 
Bv  *h*t  natural  means  could  he 
fcaw  ea^ol  ice  appariooo  of  Amonk)  at 
tat  cisiKB-vard  ? 

i  c*tu*x  tell ;  however,  we  fhould 
pev^jtHv  have  k>an>ed  it  from  the  Count 
if  be  hftd  »c*  bees  feared  to  cfcape." 

a  I  mi 
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w  1  am  glad  you  remind  me  of  the 
Count.  •  Why  did  he  refufe  fo  obftinately 
to  explain  that  incident  in  fpite  of  ray 
prayers  and  menaces,  declaring  folemnly 
that  it  had  been  effefted  by  fupernatural 
means,  although  he  has  candidly  difcc- 
vered  the  reft  of  the  delufions  of  the  Irifh- 
man.  What  benefit  could  he  expeft  from 
'deceiving  me  any  longer,  the  revolution 
being  eftablifhed,  and  confequently  his 
and  attained  ?" 

«  Has  he  not  c*ifeffed  that  he  is  in  the 
fervice  of  the  IrHhman?  Can  you  know 
what  orders  he  has  received  from  his  em- 
jrtoyer?  Was  not  the  veil  bf  my  fiery 
which  the  Count  has  thirafcn  over  that  in- 
cident* the  only  remaining  mean  <tf  fup- 
porting  the  authority  of  hife  lord  and  mat- 
*er?  'WTio  knows  what  he  would  hive 
confe{Ted  if  you  had  fhown  a  firm  refoltl- 
tion  to  enforce  your  menaces  P9  '* 

"  I  corifefs  I  a&ed  very  weakly  and 
tafhly,  in  fuffefing  him  to  cfcape  fo 
Toon/' 

***  At  bottom  it  matters  very  little* 
What  confidence  could  you  have  repofed 
in  the  confcfiion  of  a  man,  who  on  a  for- 
*  *  i  K  3  racr 
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Aner  oceafioh  has  impofed  you  in  fo  fhame- 
•lcfs  and  daring  a  manner?  And  what  will 
you  fay  if  I  prove  to  you  that  he  has  be- 
lied you  the  Iaft  time  too  ?" 

■ 

. :  44  You  aftojiifh  me." 
;  44  Don't  you  recoiled  that  he  pretended 
the  note  through  which  Amelia  has  been 
abfolved  from  her  vow  by  her  late  Lord, 
to  have  been  the  effe&  of  Hicrmanfor's 
fupcrnatural  power 

44  Not  only  the  Count,  Hiermanfor  too 
has  made  me  believe  i*" 

44  Both  of  them  have  told  you  a  bare- 
faced lie." 

44  Friend,  how  yill  you  be  able  to  make 

good  your  charge  ?" 

.  44  By  proving  that  pretended  miracle  to 
be  a  juggling  trick."  B 

44  You  have  raifed  my  expe&ation  to 
the  higheft  pitch." 

44  I  have  learned  that  trick  of  a  jug- 
gler, and  I  am  fure  that  which  the  Irifh- 
man  has  made  ufe  of  is  the  fame.  He 
gave  Amelia  a  blank  flip  of  paper,  and 
dire&ed  her  to  write  the  queftion  on  the 
upper  part  of  it.  Here  you  mult  regard 
three  points;  firft  of  all,  that  he  himjelf 

gave 
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gave  the  paper  to  Amelia;  fecondty,  that 
he  defired  the  queftion  to  be  written  on 
the  upper  part  of  it;  and  thirdly,  that  he 
di&ated  the  queftion  to  her;  he  then  put 
the  paper  on  the  table, :  fumigated  the 
apartment  with  an  incenfe<#f  hisown  com? 
pofition,  and  requefted  the  Countefs'tq 
look  at  the  paper  in  the  looming.  Jt 
was  very  natural  that  the  ahfwer  to,  the 
queftion  was  feen  beneath. itr haying  been 
previoufly  written  wijth  fynjp^heUc  ink 
the  preceding  evening  but  fifft  rendered 
vifible  in  the  night  by  the  fumigation. 
Very  likely  it  had  been  wji^tjen  by  the 
Count,  who  could  ixpitate  the  Irand-writr 

ingof  his  brother."  >      ..    i  , 

The  Duke  gazecji  at  me^  !t>ng  while*, 
feized  with  dumb  aftonilhment.  At 
length  he  clapped  his  hands  joyfully*  QXr 
claiming,  "  O  !  my;  friend,!  what  a  light* 
have  you  caft  upon  thfct  dark  ipyftejiouft 
affair."  !  i: 

"  A  light,"  my  reply  was,  "  that  will 
aflift  you  to  fee  clearly  how  dtfhoneftly> 
the  Irifhman  and  the  Count  havte  dealt 
with  you  to  the  lalt.  They  endeavoured 
to  perfuade  you  that  you  had  been  dc- 
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ceiled  at(  firft,  merely  for  the  fake  of  pro- 
bation, and  that  you  had  been  paid  with 
fterling  truth  after  Paleflu's  dxfcovery. 
Popf  deceived  man;  you  have  always 
bcfen  befet  with  lies  and  delufions;  the 
fol£  pctint  in  which  they  differed  from  each 
other,  cbnfiftihg  merely  in  the  fuperior 
art  which  the  latter  itnpofitions  were  con- 
trived with."- 

«  Then  yoii  believe  that  the  apparition 
at  the  chuitSh-yard  has  alio  been  a  decep- 
tion, like  tbe  incident  with  the  miraculous 
note/' 

"  Yes,  I  have  every  reafon  to  think  lb. 
When  I  have  once  caught  a  perfoninthe 
a£t  of  committing  a  fraud,  I  then  have 
the  greateft  right  to  fuppofe  that  he  has 
repeatedly  impofed  upon  me ;  and  when  I 
am  convinced  that  he  has  frequently  de- 
ceived toe,  I  then  have  the  greateft  rca- 
ion  to  cpn elude  that  he  has  cheated  me 
the  laft  time  alfo." 

u  Then;you  think  a  real  apparition  of  a 
ghoft  to  be  impoffible." 

"  Why  do  you  afk  that  queftion  ?  All 
that  we  have  to  decide  at  prefent,  L% 
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•whether  the  Irifhman  or  any  man  living 
can  effeft  fuch  an  apparition." 

«*  You  want  to  evade  my  queftion." 

"  Indeed  not  I"  : 

"  Then  tell  me,  do  you  think  appari- 
tions of  ghofts  to  be  poflible  ?" 

*«  Tell  me,  does  not  this  queftion  im- 
ply, that,  are  men  capable  of  feeing 
ghofts  r 

"  Certainly . 

«  That  I  deny." 

u  You  think  that  no  [man  living  has 
that  capacity." 

*'  And  not  without  reafon.    We  can* 
fee  only  thofe  objects  which  throw  an 
image  on  the  retina  of  the*ye,  and  confe*. 
qucntly  only  expanded  things;  a  fpirit 
has  no  expanfion,  and  therefore-  cannot 
be  feenby  us."  ■;  ..; 

"  You  cut  it  very  Ihort."  ■ 

**  My  argument  is  valid."  .  ; 

«.«  Yet  you  have  4emonftrated  notfcmg 
elfe  but  that  we  cannot  fee  pi&e  fpirits^t 
we  may,  nevertheless,  be  capable  of  feeing 
fpirits  in  bodily  clothing." 
•  «<  This  I  grant  without  the  leaft  hefi- 

tatioa,  for  daily  experience  proves  it.  • 

K&  We 
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We  fee  men^  of  courfe  we  fee  fpirits  in 
bodily  clothing" 

"  You  fancy  to  efcape  me  by  this  turn  ; 
but  you  are  miftaken.  You  allow  that 
we  can  fee  fpirits  if  clothed  in  a  bodily 
covering/'  ;  • 

What  we  fee  is  always  nothing  but 
the  bodily  covering;  but  we  muft  con- 
clude by  other  niarks  and  circumftanccs, 
whether  it  be  inhabited  by  a  fpirit.  Be- 
fides,  there  is  in  the  whole  dominion  of 
our  fcnfible  knowledge  not  one  being  that 
anfwers  our  idea  of  a  fpirit;  this  idea  has 
been  produced  merely  by  tea/oning,  and 
therefore  a  fpirit  never  can  become  an  ob~ 
je€l  of  our  perception* 

%S  J/eiy  ftrange  !',f  the  Duke  replied, 
fhaking  his  head ;  u  the  Irifhman  has  faid 
much  the  fame,  and  nevertheiefc,  he  hit 
upon  an  expedient  of  proving  to  me  the 
poffibility  of  apparitions." 

"  I  have  read  that  argument ;  it  is  taken 
froui  the  dialeftic.  This  circumftance 
alone  ought  to  have  made  you  fufpeft  it. 
Or  are  you  fuch  a  novice  in  that  fcience 
that  you  fhould  not  know  how  pliable  it 
is  to  accommodate  itfelf  to  all  opinions  ? 

♦    '  Tbofe 


Digitized 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  *=* 

Thofe  philofophers  who  fancy  all  the  beings 
of  the  whole  creation  to  he  fpirits,  as  well  as. 
thofc  who  deny  the  exiftence 
draw  their  arguments  from  that  foorce- 
Is  there  any  abfurditv  that,  could  not  be 
fitted  to  that  bafclefs  philofophy  ?" 

'*  You  are  carrying  matters.  loo.  far- 
The  Irifliman  did  indeed  propound  fever 
ral  pofitions,  which  by  their  evidence  .co? 
force  their  claim  to  truth."  -  •  .", 

*«  That  I  do  not  deny.  A  great  deal 
of  philofophical  pension  is  howefe, 
required,  if  one  Ihali  be  able  to  dhcem 
the  truth  and  falfehood,  which  its  afler- 
tion  imply  in  a  ftrangc  and  motly  mixr 
tore.  One  feels  indeed,  frequently  ih£ 
falfehood  of  fophiftical  fubtilties  without 
being  able  to  refute  them/1  \  0 

44  I  fliould  be  glad  to  know  what  you 
have  to  objeft  againft  die  do&rine  $f  the 
Irifhman  concerning  the  pofTibityiy ; : 
apparitions?"  ,  vi> 

"  In  order  to  do  this,  it  will  .b.e,  neceir 

.  •  - 

fary  previoufly  to  abltraft  his^doftijine. 

When  a  fpirit,"  the  Irilhman.  fays, 
operates  on  mii>cy  then  he  is  pi'eJGbhi  t& 
tne.    If  I  were  a  mere  ratioHoLbcisig^<! 
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then  fhould  be  fatisfied  with  imagining  the 
prefence  of  the  fpirit^  without  myfelf ;  but 
fince  I  am  a  fenfible  being,  by  virtue  of 
my  nature,  my  imagination  forms  a  cor- 
poreattdea  of  the  objeft  which  my  under- 
{landing  thinks  y  that  is,  it  forms  an  image 
of  it*    The  prefence  of  a  fpirit,  therefore, 
put&i  hy  inferior  intelle&ual  powers  in 
motion  by  means  of  the  fuperior  ones ;  I 
do  not  only  imagine  k  merely  without 
inyfelf,  but  I  perceive,  at  the  fame  time* 
a  fhape  anfwerable  to  it;  I  not  only  coU 
the  ideas  which  he  produces  in  my 
xftind,  but,  at  fhe  fame  time,  fhape  them 
in  Word*.    In  fhort,  I  lee  the  fpirit  and 
lie**  hto"fpeak»< — Do  you  think,  my 
Went}*  that  I  have  comprehended  the 
do&rtne  of  the  Irifhman  ?" 
Jo*  p<xfe6tty  V 

» 'Thetfhape  in  which  I  fee  the  fpirit  is* 
*6nf«|uently,  no  real  fubftance,  but  only 
the  produft  of  my  fenfitive  power  of  per- 
option,  of  my  imagination." 

«  Very  right." 

Confequently,  the  feejng  of  a  fpirit 
is,  indeed,  founded  on  a  fpirkual  influx, 
WUjch,  however,  is  formed  and  ihaped  at 

1  pleafure 
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pleafiire  by  our  imagination;  therefore, 
on  every  apparition  of  fpirits  truth  would 
be  intermixed  with  illufion,  and  the  no- 
tions which  have  been  inftilled  in  our 
mind  by  our  education,  and  all  the  pre- 
judices we  have  imbibed  in  our  infancy , 
would  aft  an  important  part  on  every  oc- 
cafion  of  that  kind  ?" 

44  I  perceive  what  you  are  aiming  at." 

*'  Then  tell  me,  what  would  the  gift  of 
feeing  fpirits  andghofts  benefit  us,  fince 
the  fpiritual  effeft  could  not  but  be  inter- 
woven fo  clofely  with  the  phantoms  of 
our  imagination,  that  ft  would  be  impof- 
fible  to  difcern  reality  from  the  grofs  iilu- 
fions  which  it  is  ftirrounded  with?91 

The  Duke  was  abforbed  in  filent  me- 
ditation, and  I  continued  :—  , 

44  Don't  you  fee  that  fuperftition  thus 
would  be  at  full  liberty  to  exercife  its* 
fway  over  us,  becaufe  we  fhould  be  led 
to  believe  that  even  the  moll  abfurd  de- 
luiions  of  our  imagination  could  pojfibly  be 
founded  on  a  fpiritual  influx  ?"  :  ♦ 

The  Duke  continued  to  be  filent,,  and 
I  refused , 

44  An  A 

■ 
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"  And  don't  you  fee  that  it  would  be 
impoffible  to  difcern  a  ghoft-feer  from  a 
lunatic  ?" 

The  Duke  ftarted  up:  "  How,  from  a 
lunatic  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly.    The  chara&eriftic  of 
lunacy  confifts  in  mi  flaking  mere  objefts 
of  the  imagination  for  real  fubftances, 
cxifting  without  ourfelves,  the  original 
caufe  of  which  is  a  convulfion  of  the  vef- 
fels  of  our  brain,  which  are  put  out  of 
their  equilibrium.    This  fufpenfion  of  the 
equilibrium  can  a  rife  either  from  weak- 
ness of  nerves,  or  from  too  ftrong  a  pref- 
iure  of  the  blood  towards  the  head,  and 
mere  phantoms  of  our  imagination  then 
appear  to  us,  even  while  awake,  to  be  reaf 
objefts  without  ourfelves.  Although  fuch 
an  image  fhouldbe  but  faint  at  fir  ft,  yet 
the  confternation  at  fuch  an  apparition/ 
fo  contrary  to  the  natural  order  of  things, 
would  foon  excite  the  attention,  and  im- 
part to  the  phantom  a  vivacity  that  would 
not  fuffcr  the  deluded  perfon  to  doubt  its 
reality.    It  is  therefore  very  natural  ;  for 
the  vifionary  fancies  he  fees  and  hears  very 
plainly,  what  no  perfon  befides  him  per- 
ceives* 
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ceives,  or  imagines  he  fees  Rich  phantoms 
appear  and  difappear  fuddenly,  when 
they  are  gamboling  only  before  one  fcnfe, 
that  of  fights  without  being  perceived 
through  another  fenfe;  for  example,  that 
of  fellings  and  therefore  appear  to  be  pe- 
netrable. ,  The  diftemper  of  the  vifionary 
does  not  afFeft  the  underftanding  imme- 
diately, but  only  the  fenfes ;  in  confe- 
quence  of  which  the  unhappy  wretch  can- 
not remove  the  delufion  by  arguments  of 
reafon,  becaufe  the  real  or  fuppofed  per- 
ception through  the  fenfes,  always  ante- 
cedes  the  judgment  of  the  underftanding, 
and  poffefTes  an  immediate  evidence  which 
far  furpa(Teis  all  refle£tion.  For  which 
reafon  I  can  blame  no  perfon  who  treats 
the  ghoft-fcers  as  candidates  for  the  lu- 
natic hofpital,  inftead  of  looking  upon 
them  as  people  belonging,  partly,  to  ano- 
ther world/* 

"  Marquis,  Marquis !"  the  Duke  faid, 
fmiling,  "  you  ufe  the  ghoft-fcers,  very 
ill.  I  fhould  leave  thero  entirely  at  your 
mercy,  if  the  Irifhman  had  not  promifed 
to  communicate  to  me  a  criterion  by 

which 
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ceiled  at(  firft,  merely  for  the  fake  of  pro- 
bation, and  that  you  had  been  paid  with 
fterling  truth  after  Paleflu's  dxfcovery. 
Popf  deceived  man;  you  have  always 
bcfen  befet  with  lies  and  delufions;  the 
fol£  pctint  in  which  they  differed  from  each 
other,  cbnfiftihg  merely  in  the  fuperior 
art  which  the  latter  itnpofitions  were  con- 
trived with."- 

«  Then  yoii  believe  that  the  apparition 
at  the  chuitSh-yard  has  alio  been  a  decep- 
tion, like  tbe  incident  with  the  miraculous 
note/' 

"  Yes,  I  have  every  reafon  to  think  lb. 
When  I  have  once  caught  a  perfoninthe 
a£t  of  committing  a  fraud,  I  then  have 
the  greateft  right  to  fuppofe  that  he  has 
repeatedly  impofed  upon  me ;  and  when  I 
am  convinced  that  he  has  frequently  de- 
ceived toe,  I  then  have  the  greateft  rca- 
ion  to  cpn elude  that  he  has  cheated  me 
the  laft  time  alfo." 

u  Then;you  think  a  real  apparition  of  a 
ghoft  to  be  impoffible." 

"  Why  do  you  afk  that  queftion  ?  All 
that  we  have  to  decide  at  prefent,  L% 
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perceive,  or  fuppofe  you  perceive  by  means 
of  your  fcnfes,  in  cafe  of  an  apparition, 
is  either  a  real  material  objeCt,  whereby 
perhaps  an  impoftor,  perhaps  nature,  who 
is  To  inexhauftible  in  her  effe&s,  or  an 
accidental  meeting  of  uncommon  inci- 
dents furprifes  you;  or  it  is  an  obje£t 
that  exifts  no  where  but  in  your  heated 
imagination ;  what  you  perceive  through 
your  fenfes  never  can  be  the  fpirit  him- 
felf,  becaufe  fpirits  are  incorporeal  be- 
ings, and  therefore  neither  can  be  fecn^ 
heard,  nor  felt  ;  it  is,  consequently,  evi- 
dent that  no  external  criterion  of  the  re- 
ality of  an  apparition  can  exift."  > 

"  This,  I  think,  cannot  be  difputed." 

44  But  there  exifts  perhaps  an  internal 
criterion.  In  order  to  decide  this  quef- 
tion,  let  us  confider  what  paffes  in  the 
human  mind  when  a  ghoft  appears,  Firft 
of  all,  a  lively  idea  of  the  prefence  of  a 
ghoft  takes  place,  and  fen  fat  ions  of  ter- 
ror, aftonifhment  and  awe  arife— -howeveif 
this  idea  and  the fe  fenfations,  may  be  no- 
thing elfe  but  the  confequence  of  an  un- 
common, though  natural  external  im~ 
preffion  of  a  feveriib  fancy,  and  confe- 

quently 
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quently  never  can  be  indubitable  proofs 
of  the  prefence  of  fpirits.    But  perhaps 
the  prefence  of  fpirits  is  afcertained  by 
the  co-exiftence  of  certain  extraordi- 
nary notions,  fenfations,  and  cognitions  ? 
This  too  cannot  be,  for  we  muft  be  con- 
vinced that  they  could  not  arife  in  our 
foul  in  a  natural  manner,  if  we  (hall  be 
able  to  afcertain  their  having  been  pro- 
duced .by  the  influence  of  a  fpirit.  In 
that  cafe  it  would  be  requifite  we  fhould 
know  the  whole  (lore  of  our  clear  and 
obfcure  ideas,  all  their  reciprocal  rela- 
tions,  and  all  poflfible  compofitions  which 
our  imagination  can  form  of  them,  a  know- 
ledge that  is  referved  only  for  the  ora- 
nifcient  Ruler  of  the  world.    If  we  hap- 
pen fometimes,  in  our  dreams,  to  have  the 
moft  wonderful  vifions,  to  reafon  in  the 
moll  fenGble  manner,  to  difcover  new 
.  truths,  and  to  prediQ  incidents  which  af- 
terwards really  happen ;  why  fhould  not 
the  fame  faculty  of  the  foul  which  pro- 
duces fuch   uncommon  effbas  in  our 
dreams,  furprife  us  fometimes  with  fimi- 
lar  operations  while  we  are  awake,  when 
it  is  agitated  in  a  violent  manner?  In 

Ciort, 
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fhort,  ray  friend,  there  exifts  neither  an 
internal  nor  an  external  criterion  where- 
by we  could  afcertain  the  reality  of  an 
apparition."  * 

<c  O  how  inefficient  is  human  reafon!'' 
the  Duke  groaned,  •«  how  ambiguous  the 
faculty  through  which  we  fancy  we  re- 
femble  the  Godhead,  and  that  guides  up 
much  unfafer  than  inftinQ:  dire&s  brutes. 
But  a  fhort  time  fince  I  thpught  it  to  be 
conlonant  with  reafon  to  believe  in  ap- 
paritions of  ghofts,  and  now  I  am  con- 
vinced of  the  contrary.    Your  arguments 
have  pulled  down  what  thofe  of  the  Irifli- 
xnan  have  conftru&ed,  and  thus  I  am 
conftantly  driven  from  one  belief  to  the 
oppofite  one.     Where  (hall  I  find,  at 
length,  a  fixed  point  to  reft  upon?  01 
how  happy  is  he,  who  undifturbed  by  the 
reftlefs  inftinft  of  thinking,  and  of  invefti- 
gating  the  nature  of  things,  refts  in  the 
lap  of  faith  r  ,  , 

I  had  not  yet  recovered  from  my  afto- 
nifliment  at  the  fpeech  of  the  Duke* 
when  Alumbrado  afked  me,  after  a  fliort 
paufe : 

"  Then 
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Then  you  think  it  abfurd  to  believe 
in  the  poflibility  of  apparitions  ?m 

"  A  belief  that  has  no  firm  foundation 
is  abfurd/' 

M  You  then  think  every  apparition, 
however  it  be  fhaped — m 

"  Is  delufion,  the  fource  of  which 
arifes  either  from  external  natural  caufcs, 
or  flows  from  our  bewildered  imagina- 
tion, or  from  both  at  once/' 

"  One  queftion  more  V9  the  Duke  faid* 
44  What  do  you  think  of  the  occult  wi£ 
dom  which  Hiermanfor  is  faid  to  have 
learnt  from  the  Bramins  ?" 

w  That  it  eonfifts  in  a  profound  know* 
ledge  of  pliyfic  and  natural  hi  ft 017. w 

*  And  the  Supernatural  power  he  is 
fcoafting  of—?" 

"  Is  nothing  but  a  fkilful  application  of 
that  knowledge  7* 

The  Duke  remained  lilent  for  fome 
time,  and  then  refumed: — 

44  You  think  it  impoffiblc  for  mortals 
to  acquire  a  fupernatural  power?" 

I  fmiled. 

"It  feems  you  deny  alfo  the  poflibi- 
lity of  miracles  !H  Alumbrado  faid  wiih  a 

dread* 
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dreadful  look,  which  he  however  foon 
fweetened  again. 

"  I  am  convinced  of  the  poffibility  of 
miracles/'  I  replied,  "  becaufe  it  is  felf- 
*vident  that  God,  who  is  the  author  of 
the  laws  of  nature,  can  alter  and  fufpend 
tkem ;  but  this  only  the  Creator  can  do  ; 
man,  confequently,  is  not  capable  of 
working  miracles/' 

"  But  men  can  become  inftruments  in 
the  hand  of  God,"  Alumbrado  conti- 
nued, "  whereby  Providence  performs 
miracles  !" 

u  Undoubtedly,  but  no  wretches  like 
the  Irifliman.  The  eternal  fource  of  truth 
and  holinefs  can  never  employ,  as  an  im- 
mediate inftrument,  animpoftor  who  deals 
in  lies  and  artifice." 

"  Where  will  you  find  a  mortal  with- 
out fault  T'  the  Duke  faid,  "  indeed  you 
are  too  much  prejudiced againft  the  Irifli- 
man. He  did  not  deceive  me  out  of  ma- 
lice or  felfifhnefs,  but  only  for  the  fake 
of  a  juft  and  noble  purpofe." 

"  Aftions  that  are  in  themfelves  im- 
moral, like  impofition  and  lies,  never 

can  be  rendered  moral  by  the  juftnefs  of 

their 
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their  end,  and  an  organ  of  the  Godhead 
never  can  employ  means  of  fo  culpable  a 
nature.  But,  my  friend,  if  you  really 
are  perfuaded  the  furtherance  of  the  re- 
volution to  have  been  a  noble  and  juft 
a&ion,  why  has  the  Irifhman  been  obliged 
to  exert  all  his  arts  to  prevail  on  you  to 
aflift  in  the  execution  of  that  undertak- 
ing?" 

The  Duke  caft  his  eyes  to  the  ground, 
and  Alumbrado  left  us.  Miguel  feemed 
to  be  penetrated  with  fliame  and  confu- 
fion,  and  continued  for  fome  time  to  keep 
his  eyes  rivettcd  to  the  ground  without 
uttering  a  word. 

I  took  him  affe&ionately  by  the  hand* 
44  It  was  not  my  intention  to  tell  you  my 
opinion  of  your  adventures  with  the  lrifh 
man  in  Alumbrado's  prefence  ;  you  have 
forced  me  to  do  it,  and  I  could  not  help 
telling  my  mind  freely 

44  I  thank  you  for  it." 

44  Yourobftinacy  and  my  franknefs  may 
prove  fatal  to  me." 

44  How  fo  ?" 

44  It  will  perhaps  coft  me  my  life  and 
liberty/' 

44  I  do 
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11  I  do  not  comprehend  you.H 

44  I  have  declared  myfelf  againft  the 
belief  in  apparitions,  and  Alumbrado  is 
perhaps  at  prefent  on  the  road  to  the  in- 
quifition,  in  order  to  inform  againft  me." 

**  Have  you  not  yet  conquered  your 
prejudices  againft  him  ?  Don't  be  uneafy, 
and  ceafe  judging  unjuftly  of  a  man 
againft  whom  you  have  no  reafon  of  com- 
plaint, except  a  countenance  which  you 
do  not  like." 

u  You  did  not  obferve  the  fiend-like 
look  he  darted  at  me.  O  my  friend, 
whatever  may  befall  me,  I  will  fubmit 
willingly  to  it,  if  I  have  fucceeded  in  re- 
calling you  from  your  errors  !" 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  love,  but  I 
apprehend  very  much  I  am  one  of  thofe 
unhappy  men  of  whom  you  have  been 
faying,  that  no  arguments  of  reafon  can 
remove  their  delufion.  I  am  fenfible 
that  my  fenfation  has'  an  immediate  evi- 
dence, which  overpowers  every  perfua- 
fion  of  the  under  (landing— this  I  am  fen- 
Able  of,  as  often  as  I  recall  to  my  mind 
the  apparition  at  the  church-yard." 

«  You 
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«  You  view  me  with  looks  of  pity," 
the  Duke  continued  after  a  fliort  paufc, 
«  I  divine  your  thoughts.  However,  if 
you  had  feen  what  1  have  witnefled— " 

««  Then  I  mould  have  been  aftonifhed 
at  the  artful  delufion,  and  the  dexterity 
of  the  Irifliman." 

"  And  at  the  fame  time  would  not 
have  been  able  to  conceive,  as  well  as 
royfelf,  how  it  could  have  been  performed 
in  a  natural  manner." 

"  I  grant  it ;  but  I  never  conclude  that 
any  thing  has  been  performed  byfuperna- 
tural  means,  becaufe  I  cannot  compre- 
hend how  it  could  have  been  effected  in 
a  natural  manner.  There  was  a  time 
when  you  fancied  the  apparition  in  Ame- 
lia's apartment  to  have  been  effected  by 
fupernatural  means,  and  yet  it  was  not  fo. 
Who  would  have  the  childifh  arrogance 
to: fancy  his  intellectual  faculties  to  be 
the  fcale  of  the  powers  of  nature,  and  his 
knowledge,  the  limit  of  human  art? — 
However  the  apparition  of  the  church- 
yard has  fome  defects,  which  its  author 
could  not  efface  in  fpite  of  his  dexterity, 
and  which  eafily  would  have  difpclled 

the 
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the  delufion  before  the  eyes  of  a  cool 
obferver.  The  Irifhman  could  not  give 
to  the  phantom  the  accent  of  Antonio's 
voice,  how  (kilfully  foever  he  imitated 
his  features.  That  the  apparition  did  not 
move  his  eyes  and  lips,  nor  any  limb, 
is  alfo  a  fufpicious  circumftance,  that 
proves  the  limits  of  the  artificers  (kill. 
But  what  renders  the  reality  of  the  appa^ 
rition  mod  fufpicious  is,  undoubtedly, 
your  friend's  ignorance  of  what  bis  pre- 
tended y/>/>// (consequently  his  proper  /elf) 
told  you  at  the  church  yard;  for  if  he 
had  known  any  thing  of  it,  he  would  not 
havfe  concealed  it  from  the  Prince  of 
Braganza,  in  whofe  arms  he  died,  much 
lefs  from  you,  in  his  farewell  letter.  Fi- 
nally; if  you  confider  what  your  tutor  has 
told  *he  Prince  about  his  ftatue,  which  has 
been  cut  in  wood  during  his  imprisonment, 
you  will  find  it  very  probable  that  the  Irifh- 
man has  made  ufe  of  it  in  fome  manner 
or  other  for  effeQing  that  delufion." 

The  Duke  dared  at  me  like  a  perfon 
fuddenly  roufed  from  a  profound  deep. — 
4*  Marquis !"  he  faid,  at  length,  "  you 
have  opened  my  eyes ;  but  rAy  unwont 

Vol.  III.  L  looks 
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looks  are  unable  to  penetrate  another  fatt 
I  cannot  expel  from  my  memory/' 

«  Again,  an  apparition—  ?" 

"  Which,  however,  did  not  happen  to 
me,  but  to  my  father." 

"  You  mean  the  apparition  of  Count 
San*  ?" 

"  The  very  fame." 

"  Your  father  has  related  to  me  all  the 
particulars  of  it ;  IJhave  refle&ed  upon  it, 
and  imagine  I  am  capable  of  explaining 
it  in  a  natural  manner.  Your  father  re- 
ceived,two  days  before  the  ghoft  appeared 
to  him,  a  letter,  by  which  he  was  inform- 
ed that  the  Count  was  dangeroufly  ill, 
and  that  his  life  was  de (paired  of  on  ac- 
count of  his  advanced  age.  This  intelli- 
gence affe&ed  him  violently,  and  the  idea 
of  the  impending  dilTolution  of  his  deareft 
friend,  prevailed  in  his  mind  from  that  mo- 
ment. The  melancholy  of  your  father 
feemed  to  encreafe  hourly,  reduced  him 
in  the  day  to  the  ftate  of  a  dreaming  pcr- 
fon,  and  difturbed  his  reft  at  night.  As 
often  as  he  awoke  in  the  fecond  night,  he 
fancied  he  heard  fomebody  groan,  yet  the 
groaning  pcrfon  was  undoubtedly  no- 
body 
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body  but  himfelf,  and  the  caufe  of  his 
groans  originated  from  the  prefTure  of  the 
blood  againft  the  breaft.  This  prefTure 
awakened  him  once  more,  early  in  the 
in  the  morning,  with  fome  violence; 
he  fell  again  afleep  a  few  minutes  after, 
and  it  was  very  natural  that  the  objeQ: 
of  the  dream  that  ftole  upon  him  fhould 
be  no  other  but  Count  San*.  Your  fa- 
ther mi  (took  that  dream  for  a  real  appari- 
tion and  nothing  is  more  pardonable  than 
this  felf-deceit.  The  only  circumftance 
that  renders  this  incident  remarkable,  is, 
that  the  Count  really  expired  in  that  very 
hour.  However,  I  afk  you  whether  it 
be  fo  very  llrange,  if  our  imagination, 
which  deceives  us  fo  many  thoufand  times 
by  its  delufions  {hould  at  length  coincide 
once  accidentally  with  the  truth  ?" 

"  One  rather  ought  to  wonder,"  the 
Duke  replied,  "  that  this  is  fo  rarely  the 
cafe." 

"  Here  ybu  have  two  inftances  of  ap- 
paritions," I  refumed,  "  which  agree  in 
their  being  delufions,  only  with  that  differ- 
ence, that  one  of  them  which  happened  at 
the  church-yard  originated  from  external 

L  *  caufesi 
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caufes,  and  the  other  from  the  imagina- 
tion  of  your  father.  We  are  not  always 
fo  fortunate  as  to  be  able  to  explain  appa- 
tions  in  fo  natural  a  manner;  our  incapa- 
city and  ignorance  gives  us,  however,  no 
right  to  think  that  they  are  fupernatural/' 

"  You  think  then  that  the  belief  in  ap- 
paritions and  the  influence  of  fpirits  ori- 
ginates merely  from  ignorance  ?,f 

"  Certainly ;  when  man  was  yet  in  his 
unpolifhed  ftate,  and  ignorant  of  the  laws 
of  nature  and  of  thinking,  the  uncivilifed 
mortals  could  not  but  obferve  many  ex- 
ternal phenomena  which  they  could  not 
explain,  their  ftock  of  experimental  know- 
ledge not  being  equal  to  that  tafk.  Ne- 
ceflitated  by  the  law  of  reafon  to  fearch 
for  the  caufe  of  every  effe&,  they  fubfti- 
tuted  unknown  caufes,  when  unable  to 
find  out  any  that  were  known  to  them, 
and  mifiook  thefe  powers  for  fpirits,  be- 
caufe  they  were  invifiblc  to  them,  though 
they  perceived  their  effe&s." 

"  I  do  not  deny,  my  friend,  that  the 
original  fource  of  the  belief  in  appari- 
tions, and  the  influence  of  fpirits,  has  taken 
its  rife  from  an  evidently  felfe  conciufion. 

It 
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It  has  however  been  frequently  the  fate 
of  truth  that  its  difcovery  was  founded  on 
erroneous  premifes ;  confequently  the 
manner  in  which  an  idea  is  generated  can- 
not render  its  internal  truth  fufpe&ed, 
provided  it  be  fupported  by  other  valid 
arguments/' 

"  Your  remark  is  very  juft  and  true,  yet 
it  cannot  be  applied  to  the  prefent  cafe,  for 
I  have  already  proved  that  we  poffefs 
neither  an  external  nor  an  internal  crite- 
rion by  which  we  could  difcern  the  in- 
fluence and  apparition  of  thofe  invifible 
beings*  and  that  we  confequently  have  no 
fufficicnt  reafon  to  believe  in  their  exift- 
ence.    This  too  I  will  not  conteft.  You 
have,  however,  proved  only  the  impofii- 
bility  of  finding  out  a  criterion  by  which 
we  could  difcern  the  real  influence  of 
fpirits,  but  not  the  impoITibility  of  that  in- 
fluence itfelf.    It  may  yet  be  fuppofed 
that  thefe ^beings  can  produce  apparitions 
without,  and  effefts  within  ourfelves,  and 
that   we  are   conne&ed  with  them  in 
an  cffe&aal  and  fecret  manner.  While 
this  internal  impoITibility  is  not  prov- 
ed, it  will  not  be  abfurd  to  imagine 
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their  end,  and  an  organ  of  the  Godhead 
never  can  employ  means  of  fo  culpable  a 
nature.  But,  my  friend,  if  you  really 
are  perfuaded  the  furtherance  of  the  re- 
volution to  have  been  a  noble  and  juft 
a&ion,  why  has  the  Irifhman  been  obliged 
to  exert  all  his  arts  to  prevail  on  you  to 
aflift  in  the  execution  of  that  undertak- 
ing?" 

The  Duke  caft  his  eyes  to  the  ground, 
and  Alumbrado  left  us.  Miguel  feemed 
to  be  penetrated  with  fliame  and  confu- 
fion,  and  continued  for  fome  time  to  keep 
his  eyes  rivettcd  to  the  ground  without 
uttering  a  word. 

I  took  him  affe&ionately  by  the  hand* 
44  It  was  not  my  intention  to  tell  you  my 
opinion  of  your  adventures  with  the  lrifh 
man  in  Alumbrado's  prefence  ;  you  have 
forced  me  to  do  it,  and  I  could  not  help 
telling  my  mind  freely 

44  I  thank  you  for  it." 

44  Yourobftinacy  and  my  franknefs  may 
prove  fatal  to  me." 

44  How  fo  ?" 

44  It  will  perhaps  coft  me  my  life  and 
liberty/' 

44  I  do 
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tainly  not  be  anxious  to  give  any  offence 
to  the  man  in  the  moon  by  my  a&ions.  But 
to  be  ferious,  my  friend,  the  point  of  your 
queftion  is  not,  whether  it  be  poflible 
fpirits  flhould  have  an  influence  on  us  and 
external  obje&s,  but  whether  we  really 
do  poffefs  a  certain  and  decifive  criterion 
whereby  we  can  afcertain  the  reality  of 
that  influence;  and  I  think  I  have  fuf- 
ficiently  proved  that  we  poffefs  none. 
Nay  I  even  maintain,  that  if  fomething 
fliould  not  only  be  poflible,  but  alfo 
really  exift,  yet  its  exiftence  is  no  concern 
of  mine,  while  I  cannot  afcertain  its  exift- 
ence by  a  fufficient  ground,  while  k  does 
not  manifeftits  exiftence  to  my  knowledge 
by  certain  and  indubitable  criterions." 

"  But  your  obje&ion,"  I  refumed 
after  a  fhort  filence,  "  may  be  purfued 
ftiil  further.  You  maintain  that  I  could 
not  prove  the  internal  impojfthility  of  the  in- 
fluence of  fpirits  on  human  beings,  and 
thus  far  you  are  right;  but  I  h  ive  an  equal 
right  to  maintain  that  you  alfo  cannot 
prove  their  real  ftjfibility,  for  in  that 
cafe  it  would  be  requifite  to  know  not 
only  what  a  fpirit  is  according  our  idea, 
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«  You  view  me  with  looks  of  pity," 
the  Duke  continued  after  a  fliort  paufc, 
«  I  divine  your  thoughts.  However,  if 
you  had  feen  what  1  have  witnefled— " 

««  Then  I  mould  have  been  aftonifhed 
at  the  artful  delufion,  and  the  dexterity 
of  the  Irifliman." 

"  And  at  the  fame  time  would  not 
have  been  able  to  conceive,  as  well  as 
royfelf,  how  it  could  have  been  performed 
in  a  natural  manner." 

"  I  grant  it ;  but  I  never  conclude  that 
any  thing  has  been  performed  byfuperna- 
tural  means,  becaufe  I  cannot  compre- 
hend how  it  could  have  been  effected  in 
a  natural  manner.  There  was  a  time 
when  you  fancied  the  apparition  in  Ame- 
lia's apartment  to  have  been  effected  by 
fupernatural  means,  and  yet  it  was  not  fo. 
Who  would  have  the  childifh  arrogance 
to: fancy  his  intellectual  faculties  to  be 
the  fcale  of  the  powers  of  nature,  and  his 
knowledge,  the  limit  of  human  art? — 
However  the  apparition  of  the  church- 
yard has  fome  defects,  which  its  author 
could  not  efface  in  fpite  of  his  dexterity, 
and  which  eafily  would  have  difpclled 

the 
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lotted  to  him,  which  we  can  never  tranf- 
grefs  without  being  puniflied,  and  which 
implies  every  thing  that  can  afford  us  fa- 
tisfaftion  while  we  keep  firm  to  what  is 

ufeful."  '  -  ,! 

About  Jfix  weeks  after  this  converfation 
I  happened,  one  night,  to  fup  With  the 
Marquis '  in  the  company  of  his  fon  and 
Alumbrado.    Our  difcourfe  on  the  new 
government  was   growing  very  warm, 
when  the  clock  in  the  room  ftruck  ten. 
♦Alumbrado  fuddenly  grew  deadly  wan, 
and  feemed  to  be  ftruck  dumb ;  his  eyes 
flared  at  one  fpot,  and  he  refembled  a 
lifelefs  ftatute.    We  looked  at  each  other 
with  aftonilhment  ;  the  old  Marquis  was 
the  firft  who  called  to  him,  but  received  no 
anfwer,  and  ftarted  up  feized  with  terror. 
The  Duke  and  myfelf  followed  his  ex- 
ample ;  our  endeavours  to  reftore  Alum- 
brado to   recollection  were,  however, 
fruitlefs  ;  he  remained  in  profound  ftupe- 
fa6iion.    Not  knowing  what  had  happen- 
ed to  him,  we  were  going  to  fend  for  a 
phyfician,  when  he  role  from  his  chair  like 
a  perfon  to  whom  nothing  uncommon  has 
happeiiedj  and  told  us  with  the  greateft 

L  5  unconcern. 
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looks  are  unable  to  penetrate  another  fatt 
I  cannot  expel  from  my  memory/' 

«  Again,  an  apparition—  ?" 

"  Which,  however,  did  not  happen  to 
me,  but  to  my  father." 

"  You  mean  the  apparition  of  Count 
San*  ?" 

"  The  very  fame." 

"  Your  father  has  related  to  me  all  the 
particulars  of  it ;  IJhave  refle&ed  upon  it, 
and  imagine  I  am  capable  of  explaining 
it  in  a  natural  manner.  Your  father  re- 
ceived,two  days  before  the  ghoft  appeared 
to  him,  a  letter,  by  which  he  was  inform- 
ed that  the  Count  was  dangeroufly  ill, 
and  that  his  life  was  de (paired  of  on  ac- 
count of  his  advanced  age.  This  intelli- 
gence affe&ed  him  violently,  and  the  idea 
of  the  impending  dilTolution  of  his  deareft 
friend,  prevailed  in  his  mind  from  that  mo- 
ment. The  melancholy  of  your  father 
feemed  to  encreafe  hourly,  reduced  him 
in  the  day  to  the  ftate  of  a  dreaming  pcr- 
fon,  and  difturbed  his  reft  at  night.  As 
often  as  he  awoke  in  the  fecond  night,  he 
fancied  he  heard  fomebody  groan,  yet  the 
groaning  pcrfon  was  undoubtedly  no- 
body 
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gence.  M  I  muft  beg  you,"  Alumbrado 
replied  in  a  low  accent,  "  to  fupprefs  a 
queftion  to  which  I  can  give  no  fatisfac- 
tory  anfwer.  However,"  he  added  with 
emphafis,  «  you  may  rely  on  the  truth  of 
my  intelligence." 

He  had  not  deceived  us.  On  the  fixth 
day  after  this  extraordinary  incident,  let- 
ters from  *li*  arrived  confirming  the  fame 
event,  and  nipe  days  after,  it  was  reported 
in  the  foreign  newfpapers.  It  really  hap- 
pened on  the  fame  evening,  and  the  fame 
night  when  Alumbrado  had  informed  us 
of  it.  -„ 

Being  unexpectedly  honoured  by  the 
new  King  with  a  commiflion  that  obliged 
me  to  leave  the  kingdom  of  P — — 1,  foon 
after  this  extraordinary  incident  had  hap- 
pened, I  was  not  at  leifure  to  inveftigate 
the  fource  of  Alumbrado's  prophecy; 
nor  could  I  learn  the  Duke's  opinion  of 
it  ;  my  deluded  friend  beginning  to  grow 
very  clofe  and  referved  in  my  prefence. 
It  grieved  me  to  be  obliged  to  leave  him 
in  Alumbrado's  power,  under  fuch  criti- 
cal circumftances,  I  could  however,  not 
delav  my  departure.    The  Duke  tore 

L  6  hirofclf 

Digitized  by  Google 


2io  THE  VICTIM  OF 

caufes,  and  the  other  from  the  imagina- 
tion  of  your  father.  We  are  not  always 
fo  fortunate  as  to  be  able  to  explain  appa- 
tions  in  fo  natural  a  manner;  our  incapa- 
city and  ignorance  gives  us,  however,  no 
right  to  think  that  they  are  fupernatural/' 

"  You  think  then  that  the  belief  in  ap- 
paritions and  the  influence  of  fpirits  ori- 
ginates merely  from  ignorance  ?,f 

"  Certainly ;  when  man  was  yet  in  his 
unpolifhed  ftate,  and  ignorant  of  the  laws 
of  nature  and  of  thinking,  the  uncivilifed 
mortals  could  not  but  obferve  many  ex- 
ternal phenomena  which  they  could  not 
explain,  their  ftock  of  experimental  know- 
ledge not  being  equal  to  that  tafk.  Ne- 
ceflitated  by  the  law  of  reafon  to  fearch 
for  the  caufe  of  every  effe&,  they  fubfti- 
tuted  unknown  caufes,  when  unable  to 
find  out  any  that  were  known  to  them, 
and  mifiook  thefe  powers  for  fpirits,  be- 
caufe  they  were  invifiblc  to  them,  though 
they  perceived  their  effe&s." 

"  I  do  not  deny,  my  friend,  that  the 
original  fource  of  the  belief  in  appari- 
tions, and  the  influence  of  fpirits,  has  taken 
its  rife  from  an  evidently  felfe  conciufion. 

It 
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*  whole  affair  would  ftill  bear  a  very  fufpi- 
4  cious  afpett.    Not  to  mention  the  great 

*  improbability  of  his  efcape  from  a  well- 

*  guarded  caftle,  where  he  was  kept  in 
4  clofe  confinement,  and  of  his  having  at- 

*  tained  an  age  of  108  years  notwithftand- 

*  ing  the  hardfhips  he  fuffered  in  the  field 
4  of  battle,  and  in  his  prifon.— I  only  beg 

*  you  to  conlider  who  it  was  that  intro- 

4  ducedhimtoyou  as  King  of  P  1?  Was 

4  not  the  Irifhman  that  perfon  ?  At  the 
4  fame  time,  give  me  leave  to  recal  to 

*  your  recolle&ion,  that  Count  Clairval 
4  has  confelTed  that  the  pretended  King 

*  afted  in  concert  with  that  impoftor,  and 
4  then  tell  me  fmcerely,  what  ground  you 
4  have  to  believe  fuch  an  improbability  on 

*  the  teftimony  of  two  cheats  ?  Perhaps 
4  you  will  appeal  to  his  great  refemblance 
4  to  the  late  King  ?  But  have  not  three 

i  c  perfons  before  him  pleaded  fimilar  marks 
4  as  proofs  of  the  identity  of  their  per- 
4  fon,  and  nevertheless  been  unmafked  as 
4  impoftors  ?  My  good  Duke,  on  mature 
4  confideration  it  feems  that  the  Irifhman 
4  relied  very  much  on  your  youth  and  the 

4  ab fence 
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4  My  dear  Marquis,  what  do  you  think 
4  of  this  ?  I  fear  Alombrado  is  not  mif- 
4  taken,  and  I  am  in  a  date  of  mind  that 
4  would  render  it  imprudent  for  me  to 

*  appear  at  court;  but  as  foon  as  the 
4  tempeft  that  ruffles  my  mind  ftuall  be 

*  fubdued,  I  will  pay  a  vifit  to  the  new 
4  King  in  order  to  come  to  the  bottom  of 
4  the  truth/ 

4  P.  S.    You  will  be  fo  kind  to  con- 

*  tinue  to  direa  your  letters  to  Lijbon, 
4  for  neither  I  nor  my  father  fhall  leave 
4  the  town  this  fummer.' 

Before  I  could  return  an  anfwer  to  this 
letter,  I  received  a  fecond,  the  content* 
of  which  were  as  follow ; 

- 

- 

4  Will  you  believe,  my  friend,  that 
4  I  de  fired  three  times  to  have  an  au- 
4  dience,  before  my  royal  coufin  condc- 
4  fcended  to  admit  me  to  his  prefence  ? 
4  This  utter  want  of  regard  and  gratitude 
4  re-kindled  my  indignation  in  fuch  a 
4  manner,  that  I  entered  the  royal  apart- 
4  ment  in  a  way  that  was  not  very  conlb- 
4  nant  with  the  court  etiquette.  The 

f  King? 
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c  and  in  fafety ;  for  that  purpofe  the  her- 
4  mit  was  brought  on  the  ftage,  and  afted 
4  his  part  with  no  common  (kill." 

44  Damned  complot!"  I  exclaimed,  with 
4  rifing  indignation. "  "Compofeyou.rfelf, 
4  my  Lord,"  Alumbrado  re  fumed,  44  your 
4  anger  will  now  avail  you  very  little. 
4  Take  care  not  to  manifeft  your  indigna- 
4  tion  too  loudly,  left  the  new  King  might 
4  forget  that  you  are  his  relation,  and  hftve 
4  aflifted  him  to  afcend  the  throne.  Yott 
4  can  do  nothing  elfe  at  prefent,  but  to 
4  fubmit  humbly  to  his  authority;  and  I 
4  advife  you  at  the  fame  time  not  to  neg- 
4  left  paying  due  regard  to  the  Queen,  for 
4  fhe  rules  the  King  and  the  empire.  Do 
4  not  expeft  that  the  prefent  King  will 
4  yield  the  fceptre  he  has  ufurped  to  any 
4  man  living.  If  you  don't  believe  me, 
4  you  may  inquire  of  him  after  the  old 
4  King,  and  he  will  tell  you,  that  he  has 
4  reGgned  the  government  to  him,  becaufe 
4  he  feels  himfelf  unequal  to  the  arduous 
4  tafk  of  ruling  a  large  kingdom,  on  ac- 
4  count  of  his  advanced  age,  or  perhaps 
4  that  he  is  dead." 

r  4  My 
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«  tered  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  left 
'  your  Majefty  the  terreftrial  crown,  juft 

*  when  he  was  to  {how  himfelf  to  the  peo- 

*  pie  as  their  lawful  king." 
**  It  was  an  accident." 

*'  And  a  very  fortunate  one  for  your 
«  Majefty." 

"  What  do  you  call  fortunate?  My 
6  family  had  a  lawful  claim  to  the  crown 

*  of  P— t— 3-1 ,  and  I  have  an  additional 
«  right  to  fne  poffeffion  of  it  becaufe  I 
c  have  torn  it  from  the  head  of  the  ufurper 

*  at  the  rifk  of  my  life.  I  would,  how- 
c  ever,  have  refigned  it  cheerfully  to  my 

*  grand  uncle  if  his  death  had  not  de- 
ftroyed  that  plan.  You  are  mi  ft  a  ken 
if  you  think  the  lot  of  a  King  to  be  fo 
enviable.  The  burden  of  government 
lies  heavy  on  my  moulders."' 
"  O !  there  are  means  of  alleviating 
that  load." 

"  Of  which  I  mail  make  as  little  ufeas 

poffible,  for  it  will  be  the  chief  object 

of -my  cares,  and  will  afford  me  the 

greateft  pleafure  to  render  my  people 
happy." 

"  Who 
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4  King,  however,  received  me  very  cour- 
4  teoufly,  pretending  to  be  extremely  for- 
4  ry  that  the  accumulated  affairs  of  ftate 
4  had  not  allowed  him  to  receive  my  vifit 
4  fooner,  declaring  at  the  fame  time  that 
4  he  was  very  glad  tofee  mc.  44 1  am  come, 
4  (I  replied)  in  order  to  tell  you  that  I 
4  am  furprifed  that  the  old  King  has  not  yet 
4  made  his  appearance,  and  releafed  you 
4  from  the  heavy  burden  of  ftate  bufi-  # 
«  nefs." 

44  Don't  you  know  that  he  is  dead?" 

4  The  emotions  that  I  felt  at  thefe 
4  words  are  beyond  all  description  y  and 
4  my  aftonifihment,  the  palenefs  that  over- 
4  fpread  my  face,  and  my  filence,  mult 

*  have  betrayed  them  to  the  King. 

44  At  what  are  you  aftonifhed  thus  ?  not 
c  at  the  death  of  an  old  man  of  a  hundred 
4  and  eight  years  ?" 

44  No,"  1  replied  after  a  paufe,  44  but  I 

*  am  furprifed  that  he  died  at  fo  feafona- 
4  ble  a  period." 

44  Will  you  explain  yourfelf  more  dif- 
4  tinaiy?" 

44  I  think  it  is  a  very  ftrange  accident 
4  that  the  royal  hermit  fhould  have  en- 

4  tcred 
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4  tered  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  left 
4  your  Majefty  the  terreftrial  crown,  juft 
c  when  he  was  to  fhow  himfelf  to  the  peo- 
•  pie  as  their  lawful  king." 

44  It  was  an  accident." 

44  And  a  very  fortunate  one  for  your 
4  Majefty." 

44  What  do  you  call  fortunate  ?  My 
4  family  had  a  lawful  claim  to  the  crown 
4  of  P^t-^l,  and  I  have  an  additional 
4  right  to  nie  poffeffion  of  it  becaufe  I 
4  have  torn  it  from  the  head  of  the  ufurper 
4  at  the  rifle  of  my  life.  I  would,  how- 
4  ever,  have  refigned  it  cheerfully  to  my 
4  grand  uncle  if  his  death  had  not  de- 
4  ftroyed  that  plan.  You  are  miftaken 
4  if  you  think  the  lot  of  a  King  to  be  fo 
4  enviable.  The  burden  of  government 
4  lies  heavy  on  my  fhQjjlders.'' 

44  O  !  there  are  means  of  alleviating 
4  that  load." 

44  Of  which  I  fhall  make  as  little  ufeas 
4  poffible,  for  it  will  be  the  chief  object 
4  of  -my  cares,  and  will  afford  me  the 
4  greateft  pleafure  to  render  my  people 
4  happy." 

"  Who 
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««  Who  could  doubt  it  ?  Yet  I  think 
one  ought  to  make  the  death  of  the  de- 
ceafed  King  publicly  known." 
**  If  we  could  but  firft  convince  the 
people  that  he  has  been  alive  lately. 
The  profound  incognito  behind  which 
he  concealed  himfelf,  throws  an  infur- 
mountable  bar  in  our  way.  No  one 
would  believe  us." 

*'  Upon  my  honour,  I  almoft  difbelieve 
it  myfelf  any  longer." 
*'  You  are  right  ;  one  needs  not  to  be- 
lieve what  one  is  convinced  of,  for  you 
hare  feen  him  with  your  own  eyes.  If 
fate  had  fuffered  him  to  mow  himfelf 
in  public,  every  one  would  have  ac- 
knowledged him  to  have  been  the  per- 
fon  that  he  really  was,  the  old  lawful 
King  of  P-^t^^yl.    Having,  however, 
-lived  and  died  in  obfeurity,  the  whole 
matter  may  remain  -a  fecret,  <and  that  lo 
much  the  more  becaufe  the  difcovcry 
would  be  intirely,  ufelefs.    It  is  there- 
fore my  royal  pleafure  that  no  mention 
whatever  be  made  of  it.     Farewell ! 
(he  added  after  a  fhort  paufe)  you  will 
4  always  find  me  your  atfeaionatc  King.'* 
7  *  Th 
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4  Thus  ended  my  audience.  Do  not 
c  defire  me,  my  friend,  to  difclofe  to  you 
4  the  ideas  and  fenfations  which  it  pro- 
4  duced  within  me.  I  fhall  endeavour  to 
4  obliterate  even  the  recolle&ion  of  that 
4  fcene. 

4  Alumbrado  is  very  much  difpleafed 
4  with  the  manner  in  which  I  have  fpoken 
4  to  the  King.  44  Do  you  imagine,"  faid  heT 
4  that  his  offended  pride  ever  will  forgive 
4  you  the  torments  of  that  felf-denial 

*  which  the  patience  he  has  oppofed  to 
4  your  galling  language  has  coil  him?  The 
4  facrifice  which  he  has  made  to  his  policy 
4  by  that  painful  forbearance,  will  cer- 
4  tainiy  coll  you  dear.  Henceforward* 
4  you  rauft  renoiuice  every  hope  of  being 
4  promoted;  for  he  will  be  careful  to 
4  keep  in  fubmiffion,  and  at  a  proper  dif- 

•  tance,  a  man  of  fpirit,  as  you  nuift  have 
4  appeared  to  him*  This  is  perhaps  the 
4  leaft  misfortune  that  threatens  you? 
4  your  warmth,  your-  ill-timed  franknefs, 
4  may  produce  confequences  of  a  more 
4  ferious  nature.  Alas!  why  have  you 
4  not  been  on  your  guard  ?    Have  I  not 

4  advifed 

m 
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advifed  you  to  appear  with  humility  in 

his  prefence  ?" 

c  Alumbrado  had  certainly  the  molt 
friendly  view  in  reprimanding  me  thus; 
he  did  not  know  that  every  word  of  his 
wounded  my  heart  like  a  two-edged 
dagger. 

«  I  have  been  interrupted  by  the  vifit 
of  a  Prelate  of  very  high  rank*  He 
came  to  inform  my  father  and  myfelf, 
that  the  Vice-Queen  of  P^t-^1  had 
been  imprifoned  by  the  order  of  the 
King,  becaufe  fhe  has  had  the  impru- 
dence to  declare  that  the  new  King  had 
ufurped  the  throne  in  a  fraudulent  man- 
ner, and  that  it  was  the  duty  of  every 
inhabitant  of  P^^sa!  to  acknowledge 
only  the  King  of  Sp-^n  as  his  lawful 
fovereign,  becaufe  the  voluntary  oath 
of  allegiance  the  P^t*~le  had  fworn  to 
the  latter,  could  not  He  made  void  by 
that  which  the  Duke  of  B  a  had  ob- 
tained by  artifice  and  force.  "  I  canriot 
conceive,"  the  Prelate  added,  "  what  rea- 
fonable  dbje&ion  can  be  alledged 
againft  this  declaration ;  but  neverthe- 

'  lefs, 
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«  will  not  purfue  you  to  the  paradife  that 

*  bioflbms  here.  And  if  only  your 
6  gloominefs  of  mind  (hall  have  left  you, 
c  you  will  view  things  that  now  appear  10 
«  you  in  a  frightful  fhape,  in  a  more 

*  pleafing  light.  At  the  fame  time  you 
«  may  expefl  that  the  commiffion  the  King 
«  has  charged  me  with,  will  enable  me  to 
4  explain  to  you  many  political  objefis 
c  which  I  dare  not  do  in  writing.  Come, 
4  my  friend,  you  certainly  will  not  regret 
4  your  having  undertaken  this  journey. 

4  &c.  &c.  &c/ 

My  letter  produced  the  defired  ef- 
fe£l.  The  Duke  returned  me  a  very 
affe&ionate  anfwer,  and  promifed  to  be- 
gin the  journey  in  a  fortnight.  How 
joyfully  and  impatiently  did  my  heart  pam 
for  his  arrival !  but  I  was  difappointcd. 
He  did  not  come,  but  fent  me  a  letter, 
which  I  am  going  to  communicate  to  the 
reader. 


4  Why  am  I  not  yet  arrived  ?— A  (k 
Heaven  that  queftion,  but  not  me,  for 
I  have  done  every  thing  in  my  power 
i  4 to 
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be  chiefly  dire&ed,  from  his  clutches,  and 
thus  expended  to  gain  two  advantages  by 
one  ftroke :  not  only  to  cut  the  finews  of 
Alumbrado's  undertaking  afunder,  but 
alfo  to  guard  the  Duke  againft  the  fnare 
which  was  laid  for  him. 

With  that  view  <L  wrote  to  the  latter : 

4  Your  letters  have  been  very  import- 
4  ant  to  me ;  I  muft,  however,  beg  you 
4  to  fetch  my  anfwer  yourfelf.  Don't  re- 
4  fufe  my  requeft,  and  haften  to  the  arms 
4  of  your  friend,  whofe  happinefs  in  a 
4  place  on  which  nature  feems  to  have 
4  laviQiedall  her  bleffings,  would  be  com- 
4  plete  if  you  were  prefent.  Here  we 
4  will  difcufs  the  political  concerns  which 
4  give  you  fo  much  uneafinefs,  for  1  have 
4  more  than  one  reafon  for  not  doing  it 
4  by  way  of  letter,  and  my  affairs  threaten 
4  to  detain  me  here  fome  time  longer, 
4  The  journey  will  not  only  improve 
4  your  health,  but  it  will  alfo  eafe  your 
4  mind,  which  is  bent  down  at  prefent  by 
1  a  gloomy  famenefs  of  ideas,  and  very 
4  much  wants  amufemcnt  and  diverfion. 
4  I  am  convinced  that  your  melancholy 

4  will 
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«  will  not  purfue  you  to  the  paradife  thai 
c  bloffoms  here.  And  if  only  your 
6  gloominefs  of  mind  fiiall  have  left  you. 

*  you  will  view  things  that  now  appear  to 
<  you  in  a  frightful  fhapc,  in  a  more 

*  pleafing  light.  At  the  fame  time  you 
c  may  expcft  that  the  commiffion  the  King 
c  has  charged  me  with,  will  enable  me  to 
c  explain  to  you  many  political  objefls 

*  which  I  dare  not  do  in  writing.  Come, 

*  my  friend,  you  certainly  will  not  regret 
c  your  having  undertaken  this  journey. 

<  <fec.  &c.  Sec: 

My  letter  produced  the  defired  cf- 
fe£t.  The  Duke  returned  me  a  very 
afFe&ionate  anfwer,  and  promifed  to  be- 
gin the  journey  in  a  fortnight.  How 
joyfully  and  impatiently  did  my  heart  pant 
for  his  arrival !  but  I  was  difappointcd. 
He  did  not  come,  but  fent  me  a  letter, 
which  I  am  going  to  communicate  to  the 
reader. 

4  Why  am  I  not  yet  arrived? — Afk 
c  Heaven  that  queftion,  but  not  me,  for 

*  I  have  done  every  thing  in  my  power 

i  •  to 
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'  to  fulfil  my  promife.  In  fpitcof  Alum- 
4  brado's  remonftrances,  I  went  on  board 
4  of  the  (hip  that  was  to  convey  me  to 

*  my  friend.    A  favourable  breeze  that 

*  fwelled  our  fails,  enlivened  my  hopes  of 

*  embracing  you  foon.  Evening  fet  in, 
4  and  the  wind  and  the  (ky  continued  to  be 
4  propitious.  The  fecond  and  the  third 
-4  night  ftole  upon  us  amid  the  fame  fa* 
«  vourable  aufpices. 

4  I  do  not  know  haw  it  happened,  that 

*  on  the  third  night  the  recollettion  of  my 
4  fainted  Amelia  awoke  within  my  mind 
4  with  additional  vivacity.  It  was  not, 
4  however,  affociated  with  painful,  but 
«  with  bitter-fweet  fenfations,  which  fre- 
4  quently  afford  to  feeling  minds  a  more 
4  delicious  pleafure  than  joys  unmixed.  I 
-*  proceeded  infcnfibly  from  fenfations  t6 
4  the  realms  of  fancy.  I  looked  at  the 
4  ftar  of  love,  and  imagined  I  beheld 
4  Amelias  fainted  fpirit  enthroned  in  its 

*  filver  lii  (Ire.  My  foul  (bared  above  the 
4  immenfe  fpace  that  fep'aratcd  us,  and 
4  anticipated  the  blifs  of  the  ecleftial  fpi- 
4  rits.—  C)  1  why  has  (he  lb  foon  been  reu- 
-4  dered  fenfible  of  the  limits  of  her  power, 
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4  tered  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  left 
4  your  Majefty  the  terreftrial  crown,  juft 
c  when  he  was  to  fhow  himfelf  to  the  peo- 
•  pie  as  their  lawful  king." 

44  It  was  an  accident." 

44  And  a  very  fortunate  one  for  your 
4  Majefty." 

44  What  do  you  call  fortunate  ?  My 
4  family  had  a  lawful  claim  to  the  crown 
4  of  P^t-^l,  and  I  have  an  additional 
4  right  to  nie  poffeffion  of  it  becaufe  I 
4  have  torn  it  from  the  head  of  the  ufurper 
4  at  the  rifle  of  my  life.  I  would,  how- 
4  ever,  have  refigned  it  cheerfully  to  my 
4  grand  uncle  if  his  death  had  not  de- 
4  ftroyed  that  plan.  You  are  miftaken 
4  if  you  think  the  lot  of  a  King  to  be  fo 
4  enviable.  The  burden  of  government 
4  lies  heavy  on  my  fhQjjlders.'' 

44  O  !  there  are  means  of  alleviating 
4  that  load." 

44  Of  which  I  fhall  make  as  little  ufeas 
4  poffible,  for  it  will  be  the  chief  object 
4  of  -my  cares,  and  will  afford  me  the 
4  greateft  pleafure  to  render  my  people 
4  happy." 

"  Who 
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•fore  I  could  examine  the  individual 
beauties  of  that  grand  fcene.  Whither- 
foever  I  dirc£led  my  gazing  looks,  I  be- 
held fiery  ftrcaks.  However,  all  parts 
were  not  equally  illuminated ;  fome 
fpots  emitted  quick  flafhes  of  light,  while 
others  continued  fome  minutes  to 
fparkle.     The  feparated  wrater  gufhed 

*  before  us  in  luminous  ftreams,  and  the 

*  furrow  which  the  vefTol  drew  formed  a 
6  white  bright  ftreak  behind  us,  which 

*  was  interfperfed  with  (ley-blue  fpots. 
4  The  multifarious  and  dazzling  light  was 

*  flapping  on  the  curling  waves  j  the  fpume 

*  which  the  little  bubbles  produced  on  the 

*  furface  of  the  water,  glittered  like  fil- 

*  ver-coloured  fnow.  I  could  have 
'  plunged  in  the  watery  abyfs  in  order  to 
u  link  down  in  that  heaven. 

*  The  riling  fun  put  a  flop  to  that  en- 

*  chantment.    My  fellow  travellers  began 

*  to  dir.  I  haftened  to  tell  them  what  a 
4  fcene  they  had  miffed.  A  reverend  old 
6  man,  who  was  prefent  when  1  related 
'  what  I  had  feen,  fmiled.  "  One  can 
'  fee^'  faid  he,  "  that  this  is  your  firft 

*  voyage;  this  phenomenon  is  nothing 

M  2  *  uncom- 
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4  uncommon  in  all  feafo ns,  and  parti cu- 
4  larly  in  warmer  climes ;  neverthelefs 
4  the  naturalifts  ftill  differ  in  their  opi- 
4  nion  of  its  caufe,  fome  believing  that  it 
4  proceeds  from  fmall  luminous  in  feds, 
4  and  others  from  an  oily  fubftancc  that 
4  feparates  from  rotten  animal  bodies. — 
4  Many  pretend  this  phenomenon  to  be 
4  the  forerunner  of  an  impending  tempeft* 
4  but  this  is  falfe." 

4  The  old  man  may  not  have  been  mif- 
4  taken,  yet  this  time  he  was  refuted  by 
4  experience-  The  little  clouds  which 
4  were  fwimming  fingly  in  the  fky,  united 
4  by  degrees  and  overdarkened  the  fun. 
4  A  black  tcmpeft  began  to  gather  in  the 
4  north.  The,  crew  were  juft  going  to 
4  prepare  againft  the  ftorm,  wlien  fud- 
4  denly  a  violent  gale  of  wind  arofe,  and 
4  hurried  the  veffel  with  incredible  rapi- 
4  dity  over  the  ruffled  furfacc  of  the  fea. 
4  We  loft  one  of  our  anchors,  which  fell 
4  from  the  deck  with  a  thundering  noiie. 
4  Some  loud  peals  of  thunder  gave  the 
4  fignal  for  the  breaking  out  of  the  ftonn. 
}  The  light  of  day  difappeared,  the  bil- 
4  lows  of  the  fwcliing  fea  were  rolling  one 

4  upon 
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*  upon  another  with  a  roaring  noife  ;  the 
4  dreadful  flafhes  of  lightning  feemcd  to 
4  dye  the  furface  of  the  ocean  with  blood, 
4  and  each  clap  of  thunder  threatened  to 
4  fliiver  the  raaft  to  atoms.  The  foaming  . 
4  of  the  waves,  the  rolling  of  thunder,  and 
4  the  howling  of  the  winds,  feemcd  to 
4  announce  to  that  part  of  the  world  the 
4  return  of  old  chaos. 

4  The  ftrong  flafhes  of  lightning  made 
4  us  fuddenly  obferve  that  land  was  near. 
4  How  welcome  foever  fuch  adifcovery is 
4  in  fair  weather,  yet  it  was  to  us  the  mod 
«  dreadful  incident  that  could  have  hap- 
4  pened,  on  account  of  our  imminent  dan* 
4  ger  of  being  wrecked.  Our  cables 
«  feemed  not  to  be  able  to  rcfift  long  the 
4  fury  of  the  winds  and  waves  which  af- 
4  failed  the  veffcl. 

4  All  thefe  circumftanccs  contributed  to 
4  recall  to  my  mind  the  recolle&ion  of  a 
4  fimilar  incident  which  had  robbed  mc 
4  of  my  Amelia.  The  wounds  of  my 
4  heart  began  to  bleed  afrefh,  and  the 
4  melancholy  fenfations  which  affailed  my* 
4  mind,  deprived  me  of  the  power  that  I, 
4  otherwife,  Ihould  have  oppofed  to  the 

M  q  4  terrors 
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4  terrors  which  furrounded  me*  My 
4  heart  beat  violently  againft  my  breaft, 
*  and  nothing  but  my  ambition  could  have 
4  prevented  me  from  joining  thofe  who 
,  4  groaned  and  lamented  loudly,  wringing 
4  their  hands  and  tearing  their  hair. 

4  I  flood  on  deck  a  prey  to  fpeechlefs 
4  agony,  when  fuddenly  fomebody  tapped 
4  mc  on  the  fhoulder.  Conceive  my 
'  attorn fhment  when,  on  turning  round,  I 
c  faw  Alumbrado  (landing  behind  me.  I 
6  llaggered  back  as  if  a  midnight  fpeftre 
4  hfid  taken  hold  of  me  with  icy  hands. — 
4  Terror  and  furprife  deprived  me  of  the 
4  power  of  utterance,  and  fufpended  every 
4  motion  of  my  limbs.  He  had  made  the 
4  voyage  without  my  knowledge,  and 
4  found  means  to  keep  himfelf  concealed 
4  from  me ;  you  may  therefore  imagine, 
4  how  violently  I  was  affetled  by  the  Aid- 
4  den  appearance  of  that  man,  whom  I 
4  fancied  to  be  at  Lif£on. 

44  Are  you  not  forry  now,  that  you 
4  have  flighted  my  advice  ?"  Alumbrado  | 
4  faid,  44  it  feems  you  will  not  fee  your 
4  friend  in  this  world."     Some  minutes 
4  pafled  before  I  was  able  to  reply.   "  Let 

4  us 
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us  now  enjoy  in  filence  the  grande:! 
fpeftacle  that  nature  can  afford  !"  So 
faying,  he  looked  with  tranquillity  at 
the  foaming  ocean,  as  if  he  had  been 
{landing  on  the  flickering  fhore,  far 
difiant  from  the  danger  that  furrounded 
us  from  all  fides.    His  eyes  beheld  with 
inconceivable  ferenity  the  wild  commo- 
tion of  the  waves,  which  now  raifed  the 
veflel  to  the  flaming  clouds,  and  now 
hurled  it  into  the  gaping  abyfs  of  the 
boiling  fea.  The  firm  tranquillity  which 
Alumbrado's  countenance  befpoke,  in 
fpite  of  the  furious  combat  of  the  ele- 
ments, the  impending  deftru&ion  of  the 
{hip,  and  the  doleful  lamentations  of  the 

*  defponding  crew,  appeared  to  me  to  de- 
;  note  more  than  human  courage.  I 
1  gazed  with  fecret  awe  at  a  being  that 

*  feemed  to  be  delighted  with  a  fpe£taclc, 
6  which  made  every  hair  of  my  head  rife 

*  like  brifilcs. 

*  At  length  the  flafhes  of  lightning  grew 
c  fainter,  the  roaring  of  the  thunder  lefs 

*  violent,  and  the  fury  of  the  winds  feemed 
4  to  be  exhaufted;  but  the  fea  continued 

*  L  )  be  agitated  in  fo  dreadful  a  manner, 

M  4  <  that 
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«  will  not  purfue  you  to  the  paradife  thai 
c  bloffoms  here.  And  if  only  your 
6  gloominefs  of  mind  fiiall  have  left  you. 

*  you  will  view  things  that  now  appear  to 
<  you  in  a  frightful  fhapc,  in  a  more 

*  pleafing  light.  At  the  fame  time  you 
c  may  expcft  that  the  commiffion  the  King 
c  has  charged  me  with,  will  enable  me  to 
c  explain  to  you  many  political  objefls 

*  which  I  dare  not  do  in  writing.  Come, 

*  my  friend,  you  certainly  will  not  regret 
c  your  having  undertaken  this  journey. 

<  <fec.  &c.  Sec: 

My  letter  produced  the  defired  cf- 
fe£t.  The  Duke  returned  me  a  very 
afFe&ionate  anfwer,  and  promifed  to  be- 
gin the  journey  in  a  fortnight.  How 
joyfully  and  impatiently  did  my  heart  pant 
for  his  arrival !  but  I  was  difappointcd. 
He  did  not  come,  but  fent  me  a  letter, 
which  I  am  going  to  communicate  to  the 
reader. 

4  Why  am  I  not  yet  arrived? — Afk 
c  Heaven  that  queftion,  but  not  me,  for 

*  I  have  done  every  thing  in  my  power 

i  •  to 
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€  fmnoth.  We  went  on  fhore,  and  found 
4  ourfelves  not  farther  than  a  day's  jour- 
4  ney  from  Lifjpn. 

6  You  fee,  my  friend,  that  a  higher 
4  power,  againft  which  oppofition  would 
4  have  been  ufelefs,  has  put  a  ftop  to  my 
*  voyage.  1  have  related  the  hiftory  of 
4  it  without  making  any  comments,  and 
4  leave  it  to  your  own  judgment  to  form  a 
4  juft  opinion  of  it.  As  for  me,  I  am 
4  convinced  that  I  have  at  length  found 
4  the  man  whom  my  boding  foul  has  long 
4  been  in  fearch  of/ 

- 

This  letter  aftonifhed  me  to  the  higheft 
degree,  and,  at  the  fame  time,  augmented 
my  apprchenfions  very  much.  In  my  an- 
fwer  I  declared  neither  for  nor  againft 
Alumbrado's  fupernatural  power,  becaufe 
I  neither  chofe  to  confirm  the  Duke  in 
his  belief  in  if,  nor  to  rilk  lofing  his  con- 
fidence; for  how  could  I  have  cxpe&ed 
to  receive  farther  intelligence  of  his  con- 
nection with  Alumbrado,  if  I  had  been 
deprived  of  the  latter  ?  and  yet  it  was  of 
the  utmo-t  importance  to  me  to  learn 
every  tranfa&ion  of  that  defigning  man. 

M  5  Not- 
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me,  I  opened  it  with  impatience^  and 
read  the  following  lines  :  * 

4  It  appears  more  and  more  probable 
4  to  me,  my  friend,  that  Alumbrado  has 
4  raifed  the  tempeft  that  threatened  to 
4  prove  fatal  to  me,  in  order  to  punifh  me 
4  for  my  difobedience  to  his  advice,  For 
4  fliould  he,  who  can  fubdue  the  billow- 
4  ing  waves,  not  alfo  be  able  to  agitate 
c  them  ?  You  may  fay  whatever  you 
4  choofc,  a  fupernatural  power  muft  have 

*  been  concerned  in  that  event,  and  who 
4  is  capable  to  fix  its  extention,  its  limits  ? 
4  My  father  and  myfclf  venerate  Alum- 
4  brado  as  a  worker  of  miracles  ever  fince 
4  that  event,  although  he  drives  to  hide 
4  himfeif  behind  the  pious  cloak  of  hu- 

*  mility. 

4  O !  why  was  Alumbrado  not  pre  fen  t 
4  when  that  tempeft  raged  which  deprived 
4  me  of  my  Amelia  ?  He  would  have  laved 
4  her,  and  all  the  gods  of  earth  would 
4  envy  me  for  my  felicity*  The  Irifh- 
4  man  has  cheated  me  of  every  earthly 
4  bieffing,  by  not  fulfilling  his  proraife. 

4Con^ 
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fliip  to  gratify  my  defire,  and  tried  every 
art  ofperfuafion  in  order  to  get  the  wifhed 
for  information.  He  always  evaded  my 
quefikfns,  and  frequently  betrayed  ftrong 
marks  of  uneafinefs.  Difpleafed  with 
this  referve  and  myfterious  behaviour,  I 
took  leave  with  evident  coolnefs. 

The  two  following  days  elapfed  with- 
out our  feeing  each  other,  I  muft  not 
forget  to  mention,  that  I  received,  the  fe- 
cond  day  after  my  arrival,  a  letter  from 
an  unknown  hand.  When  I  opened  the 
cover,  I  found  a  fecond  fealed  letter 
along  with  the  following  lines  which  were 
dire&ed  to  me  :  4  To  morrow  you  will 
4  receive  a  vifit  of  an  old  acquaintance, 
4  to  whom  you  will  have  the  kindnefs  to 
4  deliver  the  inclofed  letter.  But  if  he 
4  fhould  not  have  made  his  appearance  on 
4  the  day  after  to-morrow,  you  may  open 
4  the  letter,  which  will  give  you  farther 
4  information/ 

I  could  guefs  neither  the  writer  of  the 
note,  nor  who  that  old  acquaintance 
could  be. 

The  day  following  I  received  the 
Dukes  letter,  which  had  been  fent  after 

M  6  me. 
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uncommon  in  all  feafo ns,  and  particu- 
larly in  warmer  climes;  neverthelefs 
the  naturalifts  ftill  differ  in  their  opi- 
nion of  its  caufe,  fome  believing  that  it 
proceeds  from  fmall  luminous  in  feds, 
and  others  from  an  oily  fubftancc  that 
feparates  from  rotten  animal  bodies. — 
Many  pretend  this  phenomenon  to  be 
the  forerunner  of  an  impending  tempeft* 
but  this  is  falfe." 

*  The  old  man  may  not  have  been  mif- 
taken,  yet  this  time  he  was  refuted  by 
experience-  The  little  clouds  which 
were  fwimming  fingly  in  the  fky,  united 
by  degrees  and  overdarkened  the  fun. 
A  black  tcmpeft  began  to  gather  in  the 
north.  The,  crew  were  juft  going  to 
prepare  againft  the  ftorm,  wlien  fud- 
denly  a  violent  gale  of  wind  arofe,  and 
hurried  the  veffel  with  incredible  rapi- 
dity over  the  ruffled  furfacc  of  the  fea. 
We  loft  one  of  our  anchors,  which  fell 
from  the  deck  with  a  thundering  noife. 
Some  loud  peals  of  thunder  gave  the 
fignal  for  the  breaking  out  of  the  ftonn. 
The  light  of  day  difappeared,  the  bil- 
lows of  the  fwcliing  fea  were  rolling  one 
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*  Concerning  the  Irifhman,  Alumbrado 
has  given  me  a  very  extraordinary  hint. 
4  The  Marquis  of  F*  (faid  he)  is  un- 
doubtedly right  when  he  maintains,  that 
God  never  intrufts  an  impoftor  with  the 
power  of  working  miracles.    He  is  how- 
ever miftaken,  if  he  thinks  the  fpeaking 
phantom,  which  Hiermanfor  made  ap- 
pear at  the  church-yard,  had  been  nothing 
elfe  but  a  natural  deception;   no  one 
will  ever  perfuade  me  that  it  is  poffible 
to  effeft  any  thing  of  that  kind  by  na- 
tural means.    EfFecled  by  mere  natural 
means,  (you  will  fay}  and  yet  no  mi- 
racle ?  certainly  not;  for  cannot  Hier- 
manfor have  deluded  you  by  the  affift- 
ance  of  the  father  of  lies  ?  I  will  not 
explain  my  opinion  on  that  head  more 
at  large,  yet  I  think  the  Iriflvman  is  an 
hypocritical  villain,  who  carries  on  a 
wicked  trade.    One  ought  to  congratu- 
late you,  that  your  good  principles  de- 
*•  terred  him  from  initiating  you  in  his 
'  mocking  myfteries.    It  was  not  without 
1  reafon  that  he  accufed  you  of  want  of 
4  felf-fubfi Hence   and  resolution,  for  a 
•  dreadful  degree  of  firmnefs  of  foul  j& 

•  requ^r- 
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4  terrors  which  furrounded  me*  My 
4  heart  beat  violently  againft  my  breaft, 
*  and  nothing  but  my  ambition  could  have 
4  prevented  me  from  joining  thofe  who 
,  4  groaned  and  lamented  loudly,  wringing 
4  their  hands  and  tearing  their  hair. 

4  I  flood  on  deck  a  prey  to  fpeechlefs 
4  agony,  when  fuddenly  fomebody  tapped 
4  mc  on  the  fhoulder.  Conceive  my 
'  attorn fhment  when,  on  turning  round,  I 
c  faw  Alumbrado  (landing  behind  me.  I 
6  llaggered  back  as  if  a  midnight  fpeftre 
4  hfid  taken  hold  of  me  with  icy  hands. — 
4  Terror  and  furprife  deprived  me  of  the 
4  power  of  utterance,  and  fufpended  every 
4  motion  of  my  limbs.  He  had  made  the 
4  voyage  without  my  knowledge,  and 
4  found  means  to  keep  himfelf  concealed 
4  from  me ;  you  may  therefore  imagine, 
4  how  violently  I  was  affetled  by  the  Aid- 
4  den  appearance  of  that  man,  whom  I 
4  fancied  to  be  at  Lif£on. 

44  Are  you  not  forry  now,  that  you 
4  have  flighted  my  advice  ?"  Alumbrado  | 
4  faid,  44  it  feems  you  will  not  fee  your 
4  friend  in  this  world."     Some  minutes 
4  pafled  before  I  was  able  to  reply.   "  Let 

4  us 
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f  point  out  to  you  reajon  as  the  only  in- 
4  fallible  inftru&or  and  guide,  at  the  ex- 
4  pence  of  faith,  and  at  the  fame  time 
4  itrove  to  confound  that  very  reafon  by 
4  artful  and  fallacious  conclufions,  as  the 
4  Marquis  of  F*  has  denionftratcd  in  a 
4  maflerly  manner.  The  Irifhman  was 
4  very  careful  not  to  make  you  reflect  on 
4  the  limits  of  reafon  and  the  power  of 
4  men,  becaufe  a  genius  like  you  would 
4  eafily  have  concluded  how  much  we 
4  are  in  want  of  divine  illumination  and 
4  grace  ;  and  it  was  his  chief  aim  to  re- 
4  move  the  light  of  religion,  becaufe  his 
4  works  required  being  covered  by  delu- 
4  five  mills.  You  will  never  have  feen 
c  him  frequent  the  church,  nor  perform 
4  religious  rites,  will  never  have  heard 
4  him  pronounce  certain  facred  names. 
4  I  know  that  fort  of  people,  who  are  fo 
4  much  the  more  dangerous,  the  more 
4  they  are  (killed  in  concealing  their  real 
4  fhape  behind  deceiving  mafks.  The 
4  fpreading  libcrtinifm,  and  the  furious 
4  rage  of  explaining  every  thing  natu- 
4  rally,  threatens  indeed  to  fufpend  the 
4  belief  in  the  exiftence,  nay  even  in  the 

4  pofli- 
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6  bility  of  miracles  and  forcery,  however 
4  they  have  not  ceafed  notwithftanding 
4  that.  The  opinions  of  men  may  alter, 
4  but  things  will  remain  as  they  are. 
4  The  fame  Omnipotence  that  in  times  of 
4  old  has  led  the  Israelites  through  the 
4  red  fea,  manifefts  itfelf  ftill  in  our  days 

*  through  figns  and  miracles,  although  they 
4  are  not  acknowledged  as  fuch  by  the 

*  blind  multitude.  The  fame  reprobated 
4  fpirit  that  fpoke  formerly  through  the 
4  oracle  of  Delphos,  and  by  whofe  affift- 
4  ance  Simon  the  magician  performed 
6  extraordinary  feats,  is  ftill  aftive  in  our 
4  prefent  times.  Is  it,  therefore,  impn> 
4  bable  that  men  who  by  their  fupeiior 
4  fan&ity  rife  above  the  generality,  and 
4  conneft  themfelves  more  intimately  with 
4  the  Godhead,  fhould  refemble  the  Su- 
4  preme  Being  in  power,  and  enjoy  an 
4  immediate  influence  of  the  Ruler  of  the 
4  world  ?  Is  it  fo  very  incomprehenfible 
4  that  the  fpirit  of  darknefs  fhould  favour 
4  thofe  who  refemble  him  in  wickednefs, 
4  and  endow  their  inclination  of  perpe- 
4  trating  wicked  deeds  with  a  phylical 
4  power  of  executing  their  diabolical  de- 

4  figns? 
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c  figns  ?  People  of  either  defcription 
4  will,  indeed,  always  rarely  be  met  with; 
4  fuperftition  will  miftakp  as  fuch  many 
4  who  do  not  belong  to  that  clafs,  yet 
4  who  can  prove  that  they  do  not  exift 
4  at  ail  ?  I  am,  certainly,  no  enemy  to 
4  reafon,  however  I  conceive  it  to  be  not 
4  lefs  abfurd  obftinately  to  reje£l  what- 

*  ever  is  miraculous,  than  to  believe  it 

*  blindiv.    I  efteom  reafon  while  it  does 

*  not  overftep  tha  limits  to  which  it  is 
%  eoafinsd,  ,as  the  Marquis  of  F*  has 

juftly  ©bferved*  nor  attempts  to  expel 
faith.  There  are  fu  per  natural  things, 
facred  truths,  which  the  former  never 
can  comprehend,  being  referved  only 
for  the  latter.  Faith  is  hailed  by  noon- 
tide light,  even  where  reafon  finds  no- 
thing but  midnight  darknefs.  While 
the  latter  proceeds  (lowly,  and  with  un- 
certain fteps,  through  a  mazy  labyrinth 
of  conclufions  and'  arguments,  the  for- 
mer enjoys  a  clear  immediate  fight  of 
truth,  and  experiences  all  the  ftrength 
of  its  evidence.  The  period  is  however 
arrived,  when  men  begin  to  abandon 
themfelves  exclufively  to  the  cold  fpe- 
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4  gion,  if  this  liberty  had  been  granted  to 
4  the  Jews ;  for  although  they  fhould 

*  have  vifited  the  Chriftian  churches  at 
4  firft  only  for  form's  fake,  and  obferved 
6  only  the  external  rites  of  worfhip,  yet 
4  many  would  have  been  edified,  and 
4  convinced  of  the  truth  of  Chrifti- 
4  anity  To  irrefiftibly,  that  they  would 
4  have  ferioufly  embraced  the  Chriftian 
4  religion.  The  Inquifitors  themfelves 
4  have  intimated  this  to  the  King,  How- 

*  ever  the  -rr-«,  I  do  not  know  how  to 
«  call  him*  wh<s*  cases  little  for  the  pro* 
4  pagatibn  of  faith,  has  refufed  to  grant 
4  this  petition  of  the  Jews.    The  Inqui- 

*  fition  has  informed  the  Pope  of  it ;  aad 
4  the  holy  father,  who  as  yet  has  refufed 
«  to  acknowledge  his  royal  authority,  will 

*  now  have  an  additional  reafon  for  not 

*  Confirming  the  ufurped  dignity  of  a  free 

*  thinker,  who  injures  the  intereft  of  the 
4  church  whenever  opportunity  offers. 
4  I  have,  however,  great  reafon  to  fuf- 
'  pe£i  that  our' new  King  foments  thefe 
4  di/Tehtions  defignedly,  for  fome  horrid 
4  purpofe.  Not  contented  with  having 
4  alienated  the  nation  from  their  lawful 

4  Sove- 
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*  of  the  truth  of  this  aflcrtion  :  he  went, 
4  as  you  know  from  hi  (lory,  with  four 

*  thoufand  men  againft  the  infidels,  and 
4  was  oppofed  by  five  kings  with  four 
4  hundred  thoufand  Moors.  Terror  aad 
4  difmay  feized  his  little  army  at  this 
4  fight  ;  however,  the  celebrated  appari- 

*  tion  through  which  God  promifed  him 
4  the  vitlory  over  his  enemies,  revived 
4  the  broken  fpirit  of  his  troops.  And 

*  what  elfe  but  faith  in  this  promife  could 
4  have  made  him  rifk  and  gain  a  battle* 
4  in  which  one  man  had  to  encounter  an 
4  hundred  ?" 

4  My  dear  Marquis,  I  have  been  inter- 
4  rupted  again  by  the  vifit  of  a  great  pre- 
4  late,  and,  with  your  permiflion,  fhal! 
4  communicate  to  you  the  fubftance  of 
4  what  he  has  told  me.  The  Jews  (he 
4  faid)  have,  as  you  will  know,  offered 
4  to  the  new  Regent,  on  his  acceflion  to 
4  the  throne,  to  pay' a  great  fum  of  mo- 
4  ncy  to  him,  if  he  would  grant  them  Yu 
4  berty  to  live  and  to  trade  in  the  coun- 
4  try  as  external  Chiiftians,  without  being 
4  perfecuted  by  the  Inquifition. — -It  would 
4  have  been  highly  advantageous  to  relU 
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ardly  policy,  keeps  his  neareft  relations 
at  a  diftance,  and  in  profound  fubmif- 
fion  ?  The  King  of  Sp — n  knows  your 
merits,  and  is  capable  of  rewarding 
them  properly.  Who  would  not  rather 
hold  an  important  office  under  the 
greateft  Monarch,  than  live  in  inac- 
tivity and  obCcurijy,  under  the  mofl  in- 
fignificant  King  in  Europe?  Thefe  are 
the  fentiments  of  many  nobles  who  are 
ftill  firmly  attached  to  their  old  lawful 
Sovereign." 

<  Dear  Marquis,  my  heart  is  deeply 
affli&ed,  and  ftrange  ideas  are  eroding 
my  head.    What  muft  I  do  ?  Alum- 
brado  fays,  nothing,  but  commit  every 
thing  to  the  paternal  care  of  God.  " 
4  To  day  1  received  your  letter,  in 
which  you  reproach  roe  for  my  long 
filence.    1  am,  however,  not  fony  that 
my  letter,  which  I  wanted  to  fend  eight 
days  ago,  has  been  kept  back  through 
negligence,  for  now  I  fhall  be  able  to 
conclude  it  with  the  relation  of  a  molt 
extraordinary  incident. 
«  I  ufed  for  fome  time  to  vifit  every 
*  evening  our  favourite  fpot  before  the 
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Sovereign,  he  alfo  endeavours  to  obtain 
an  opportunity  of  alienating  them  from 
the  chief  of  the  church.  O  Marquis  ! 
O  Duke  !  what  gloomy  profpe&s  for 
all  thofe  who  are  refolved  to  live  and 
to  die  in  the  religion  of  their  ancef- 
tors.  . 

"  Stop,"  the  Marquis  exclaimed,  a  he 
fliall  not  dare  to  carry  matters  to  that 
point;  by  heaven,  he  fhall  not."  My 
father  had  not  yet  ceafed  giving  vent  to 
his  indignation,  when  the  other  prelate, 
whom  I  mentioned  in  my  laft  letter, 
joined  us.  The  two  prelates  were  re- 
joiced to  fee  each  other,  and  concealed 
their  fentiments  fo  little  from  each  other, 
that  they  both  avowed  their  opinions  of 
the  new  King  without  the  leaft  referve. 
"  I  cannot  conceive  how  you,"  faid  he,  who 
had  joined  us,  turning  to  my  father  and 
me,  "  who  are  fprung  from  royal  blood, 
can  fubmit  to  the  humiliation  of  obey- 
ing  a  ufurper,  who  will  do  every  thing 
in  his  power  to  humble  your  family  as 
much  as  poflible.  Don't  you  perceive 
that  he  confers  the  higheft  dignities  on 
other  people,  while  he,  out  of  a  cow- 
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4  ardly  policy,  keeps  his  neareft  relations 
6  at  a  diftance,  and  in  profound  fubmif- 
4  fion  ?    The  King  of  Sp — n  knows  your 

*  merits,  and  is  capable  of  rewarding 
4  them  properly.  Who  would  not  rather 
4  hold  an  important  office  under  (he 
4  greateft  Monarch,  than  live  in  inac- 
4  tivity  and  obfcurity,  under  the  mod  in- 

*  fignificant  King  in  Europe?    Thefe  are 

*  the  fentiments  of  many  nobles  who  are 
4  Hill  firmly  attached  to  their  old  lawful 
4  Sovereign/' 

4  Dear  Marquis,  my  heart  is  deeply 
4  affli&ed,  and  ftrange  ideas  are  croffing 
«  my  head.  What  muft  I  do?  Alum- 
4  brado  fays,  nothing,  but  commit  every 
4  thing  to  the  paternal  care  of  God. 

4  To  day  I  received  your  letter,  in 
c  which  you  reproach  me  for  my  long 
4  filence.  1  am,  however,  not  forry  that 
4  my  letter,  which  I  wanted  to  fend  eight 
4  days  ago,  has  been  kept  back  through 
4  negligence,  for  now  I  fhall  be  able  to 
4  conclude  it  with  the  relation  of  a  molt 
4  extraordinary  incident. 

4  I  ufed  for  fomc  time  to  vifit  every 
4  evening  our  favourite  fpot  before  the 
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'  town,  which  always  aurafted  me  very 
'  much,  partly  by  its  natural  charms,  and 
s  partly  by  the  undifturbed  folitude  one 
6  enjoys  there.  On  the  left  fide,  a  chain 
«  of  hills,  that  form  a  beautiful  group ;  on 
'  the  right,  a  wood,  inclofing  the  exten- 
«  five  plain,  and  in  the  middle  the  prof- 

*  pe£t  of  the  diftant  blue  mountains  

*  You  know  what  ah  enchanting  effect 
6  that  fpot  produces,  particularly  at  fun- 

*  fet;  and  thither  I  took  a  walk  every 
<  evening.  The  way  to  that  charming 
«  place  is  decorated  with  the  ruins  of  an 
'  old  chapel,  which  partly  is  furrounded 
'  with  a  half  decayed  wall.  Approach- 
«  ing  thofe  ruins  la  ft  evening,  I  faw 
«  Alumbrado  ftep  forth  with  hafty  paces. 
«  Stop!"  he  exclaimed,  "  Do  you  know 
«  that  you  will  be  a  dead  man  if  you  pro- 
«  ceed  a  ftep  farther?"  Alumbrado's  un- 

*  expe8ed  appearance,  his  intelligence, 
«  and  the  ferioufnefs  of  his  countenance 
«  convulfed  my  nerves.  "  A  dead  man?" 
'  I  exclaimed.    "  Yes !"   faid  he,  «  did 

*  I  not  foretell  you  that  the  King  would 

*  vent  his  refentment  againft  you  ?  If  you 
«  go  fifty  fteps  farther,  you  will  bleed 
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*  under  the  hands  of  his  banditti.  You 
4  ftare  at  me"  he  continued.  44  If  you 
4  wifh  to  he  convinced  of  it,  then  follow 
4  me  into  the  chapel,  and  let  us  change 
4  cloaths ;  I  fhall  purfue  this  path,  wrapt 
c  in  your  cloak,  and  the  hired  affaflins 
4  will  fall  upon  me,  under  the  miftaken 
4  notion  that  I  am  the  perfon  whom  they 
4  have  been  ordered  by  the  King  to  af- 
4  faffinate.  If  you  will  afcend  to  the  top 
4  of  this  turret,  you  may  witnefs  the 
4  whole  fcenc."  I  fhuddered  with  hor- 
4  ror,  and  peremptorily  refufed  to  fubmit 
4  to  it."  "  You  need  not  to  be  under  the 
4  lealt  apprehenfion  for  my  life,"  he  re 
4  plied.  44  All  that  I  defirc  of  you  is  to 
4  make  no  noife  when  you  fee  me  fall, 
4  but  to  go  quietly  home  without  mention- 
4  ing  to  any  one  what  you  will  have  feen. 
4  We  fhall  meet  again  at  your  houfc." 
i  All  my  objeaions  availed  nothing;  wc 
4  exchanged  our  drefs,  he  faw  me  to  the 
4  top  of  the  turret,  and  left  me.  I  pur- 
4  fued  him  with  anxious  looks  and  a  beat- 
4  ing  heart. 

4  Alumbrado  had  fcarcelv  reached  the 

« 

«  (kins  of  the  wood,  when  I  heard  the 
2  *  report 
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c  report  of  a  piftol,  and  faw  him  drop 

*  down,  upon  which  three  ruffians  darted 
c  forth  from  the  bufhes,  gave  him  fome 
c  (labs,  and  carried  him  into  the  wood. 
'  I  fiaggered  down  the  narrow  flair-cafe 
c  by  which  I  had  afcended  the  turret,  and 
c  went  home,  thrilled  with  emotions  that 
L  furpafs  all  power  of  description.  I  fat 
Q  up  till  after  midnight,  but  no  Alum- 
c  brado  came;  however,  at  Gx  o'clock 
c  he  entered  my  apartment.  I  cannot  de- 
c  fcribc  what  I  felt  on  feeing  him.  He 
c  was  unhurt,  but  neverthclefs  I  ftag- 
c  gered  back  at  the  light  of  him.  "  Alum- 
c  brado!"  faid  I,  after  a  paufe  of  dumb 

*  afionifliment,  "  do  1  really  fee  you 

*  alive  after  the  fecne  my  eyes  have  wit- 
'  netted  laft  night  ?"  "  PiRols  and  dag- 
c  gcrs,n  he  replied,  "  cannot  hurt  the 
«  man  who  is  under  the  immediate  pro- 
6  te£tion  of  God.  Come,"  added  he, 
"  let  us  go  to  your  father." 

4  I  related  to  my  parent  the  incident  of 

*  the  preceding  night.    He  feemed  to  be 

*  petrified.  The  cruel  villainy  of  the 
Q  King,  and  the  fupernatural  power  of 
«•  Alumbrado,  appeared  to  have  carried 

Vol.  III.  N 

Digitized  by  CiOOQle 


i66  THE  VICTIM  OF 

4  him  beyond  himfelf ;  the  thanks  which 
4  he  wanted  to  offer  to  the  latter  for  the 
4  prefervation  of  my  life,  and  curfes 
4  againft  the  King,  hovered  at  the  fame 
4  time  on  his  lips ;  but  he  could  not 
4  fpeak. 

4;  Let  us  take  a  walk  in  the  garden," 
4  Alumbrado  faid.  We  went;  but  I  fhall 
4  not  repeat  the  converfation  that  took 
4  place.  Yet  I  do  not  think  that  Alum- 
4  brado  has  added  fuel  to  the  fire.    44  The 

4  Duke  of  B  a,"  faid  he,  «  is  King, 

4  and  accountable  to  no  other  tribunal 
4  but  that  of  God.  No- mortal  dare  lift 
4  up  his  hand  againft  him  without  the  ex- 
4  prefs  command  of  God  or  his  Vice- 
4  gerent.  I  have  received  no  fuch  or- 
4  der,  and  I  think  you  neither.  AH  that 
4  you  can  do  is  to  be  on  your  guard  againft 
4  the  King,  and  to  mention  to  no  one 
4  the  villainous  tranfa&ion  of  laft  night. 
4  Will  you  promife  this  ?  Your  own 
4  fafety  requires  it."    We  proraifcd  it, 

4  I  could  not  help  ma nife fling  my 
4  aftonifhment  at  Alumbrado's  wonderful 
4  prefervation.  44  Do  you  then  think," 
4  faid  hej  44  that  only  thofe  who  are 

4  leagued 
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leagued  with  the  fpirit  of  darknefs  are 
proof  againft  fire-arms  and  fwords,  and 
that  the  children  of  light  do  not  enjoy 
that  privilege?     I   will   give  you  a 
proof  of  it;  fend  for  a  gun  and  balls, 
here  is  powder/'    So  faying,  he  pro- 
duced the  powder  horn  which  I  had 
miffed  fome  days.    "  You  have,"  added 
he,  44  either  loft  it  or  it  has  been  ftolen, 
for  I  have  found  it  in  the  hands  of  the 
banditti."   44  What  are  you  going  to  do 
with  balls  and  a  gun  ?"   My  father  afked 
with  marks  of  aftonifhment.    44  That 
you  fhall  fee  inftantly,"  Alumbrado  re- 
plied, 44  if  you  only  will  fend  for  both." 
I  ordered  Pietro  to  fetch  my  fowling 
piece  and  a  couple  of  balls  out  of  my 
Apartment.     He  returned  with  them, 
and  Alumbrado  whifpered  in  my  ear  to 
fend  him  out  of  the  room.    Having  dif- 
mifTed  the  fervant,  Alumbrado  begged 
me  to  charge  the  gun,  but  previoufly  to 
examine  carefully  the  powder  and  the 
balls.    I  did  as  he  had  defired  me,  and 
the  gun  being  charged,  Alumbrado  faid 
to  the  Marquis :  44  Now  take  the  gun, 
my  Lord,  and  fire  it  at  me."    My  father 
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*  was  almoft  petrified  at  this  rcqueft,  and 

*  having  gazed  at  him  a  good  while,  with 
6  looks  of  aftonifhment,  exclaimed : 
;;  No!  I  never  fhall  do  any  thing  of  that 
1  kind!" — Then  you  too  are,  deflitute  of 
;  faith  ?"  Alumbrado  faid,  looking  up  to 
;  heaven.    "  O  God,  how  degenerated 

>  are  even  the  faithful  adorers  of  thy 
1  fon !"  "  I  have  declined  it  out  of  no 
1  other  motive,"  the  Marquis  replied, 
"  but  becaufe  I  will  not  tempt  the  omni- 
;  potencc  of  God."  "  The  motive  of 
1  my  requeft  is  not  temptation,  but  the 

>  glory  of  God/'  Alumbrado  replied. 
M  If  1  fall,  then  I  am  a  daring  provoker 
fc  of  the  Almighty,  and  deferve  my  fate ; 
6  but  if  I  remain  unhurt,  you  will  have 

4  reafon  to  conclude  that  the  power  of 
1  God  has  warded  off  the  ball,  and  know 
'  in  what  light  to  view  me."  So  faying, 
6  he  uncovered  his  brcaft,  retreated  three 

*  fteps,  and  defired  my  father  to  fire. 

*  My  father  took  up  the  piece,  level- 

5  ling  it  at  him  with  a  trembling  and  fear- 
'  fid  hand.    "  I  beg  you  will  not  fpare 

mc,  and  infift  upon  your  aiming  at  my 
head  or  heart !"     The  Marquis  took 

4  his 
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*  his  aim,  but  trembled  fo  violently  that 

*  he  was  obliged  to  lay  down  the  gun# 
1    Alumbrado  defired  me  to  ftep  nearer, 

*  and  putting  my  hand  to  his  bare  breaft, 

*  faid :  u  Feel  whether  this  heart  beats  fo 

*  trmoroufly  as  that  of  your  father."  Thefe 

*  words  provoked  the  pride  of  the  Mar- 
4  quis,  he  ordered  me  to  ftep  afide, 
4  levelled  his  piece  and  difcharged  it. 
4  A  cloud  of  fmoak  concealed  Alum- 
4  brado's  fituation  for  a  moment  from  our 
4  eyes.  It  is  impoffible  to  depict  the 
4  ienfations  that  ruflied  upon  my  heart, 
4  when  I  beheld  him  in  his  former  fitu^- 

*  tion,  and  heard  him  exclaim  :  4;  You 
4  have  aimed  well,  my  Lord,  however* 
4  the  ball  has  recoiled  from  my  breaft, 
4  there  it  lies  on  the  floor/'  My  father 
4  funk  on  his  knees  and  lifted  his  hands  to 
4  heaven  as  if  praying,  and  I  gazed  *t 

*  Alumbrado  with  filent  awe. 

"  Duke!"  faid  the  latter,  "  charge  the 
4  gun  once  more."    The  Marquis  itarted 

*  up,  exclaiming:  "  For  what  purpolc  ?" 
"  I  want  your  fon  to  repeat  the  deed."— 
"  No,  there  is  no  occafion  for  it;"  my  fa- 
1  ther  replied,  "  the  omnipotence  of  the 

N  3  4  Eternal 
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*  Eternal  has  been  glorified  fufficiently." 
"  jult  now,"  Alumbrado  returned,  "  you 
4  have  been  of  too  little  faith,  and  now 
4  you  are  too  credulous?  Is  it  impofRble 
4  that  you  lhould  have  miffed  your  aim  ? 
4  That  the  ball  accidentally  has  hit  ano- 
4  thcr  objed  and  recoiled  ?  But  although 
4  you  fhould  be  convinced  that  you  have 
V  aimed  well  and  hit  me,  is  the  Duke  fo 
4  too?" 

4  In  fhort?  I  was  obliged  to  charge 
4  the  piece  again,  and  Alumbrado  ex- 
4  pofed  his  uncovered  bofom  once  more* 

4  I  could  rely  on  my  gun,  and  was  fure 
«  not  to  mifs  him,  becaufe  he  was  (landing 

*  only  feven  paces  diftant  from  me.  I 
c  pointed  at  Alumbrado's  head,  took  my 
4  aim  well,  and  fired;  however,  he  ftep- 
4  ped  forth  from  the  cloud  of  fmoak  like 
4  a  being  of  a  fuperior  order;  the  ball  lay 
4  on  the  floor,  and  Alumbrado  had  not 

*  received  the  leaft  hurt. 

- 

*  He  now  took  a  dagger  out  of  his  pocket, 
4  and  plunged  it  twice  in  his  bread,  up 

*  to  the  hilt,  extracting  it  without  a  wound 

*  being  feen. 

«  O  my 
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c  O  my  friend,  make  hafte  to  recant  at 
c  the  feet  of  this  aflonifhing  man  the  pre- 
£  judiccs  which  you  have  uttered  againft 
fc  him.  Blufli  at  your  philofophy,  where- 
fc  by  you  have  combated  fo  frequently 

*  my  propenfity  to  fupernatural  events. 

*  I  have  always  had  a  prefentiment  that 
«  this  irrcfiftible  propenfity  would  be  gra- 

*  tifkd  one  time ;  vet  I  was  a  ftranger  to 
6  the  road  which  led  to  the  objeft  of  my 
6  moft  ardent  wifhes.  Alumbrado  has 
<  pointed  it  out  to  me,  and  a  new  epocha 
«  of  my  life  has  commence^,  with  that  pe- 

*  riod.    How  little,  and  how  difgufting 

*  apd  vain  does  now  all  the  wifdom  an4 
'  all  the  tinfel  fplendor  of  the  world  ap- 
«  pear  to  me,  fince  I  have  been  made  ac- 
'  quainted  with  that  higher  good,  which 

*  is  concealed  from,  and  inacceflible  to 
'  the  greatefl  part  of  human  kind.' 

*  P.  S.  On  reading  my,  Letter  over, 
«  I  find  a  few  paflages  in  it,  which  would 
'  determine  me  not  to  fend  it  on  account 

*  of  the  great  watchfulnefs  with  which  all 
4  letters  are  examined  by  order  of  the 
«  King,  if  I  had  not  been  'allured  .that 

N  4  .   •   '        ■*  ^¥>fe 
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thofe  which  are  dire fted  to  you  are  ex- 
empted from  examination. 

Having   perufed    this  letter  of  the 
Duke  of  Carina,  I  did  not  know  whether 
I  fhould  haften  firft  to  him,  to  his  father, 
or  to  Alumbrado.    I  ordered  inftantly  my 
carriage  to  be  got  ready  ;  but  when  I  was 
going  to  ftep  out  of  the  houfe,  my  valet 
flopped  me,  pale  and  panting  for  breath. 
44  My  Lord,"  he  Hammered,  44  Coming— 
I  have" — 44  Well,  what  is  the  matter  ?" — 
*4  It  is  almoft  incredible,"  he  refumed, 
u  it  is  rumoured  all  over  the  town—" 
Here  he  flopped  again.  4  His  confterna- 
tion  communicated  itfelf  to  me,  and  I  ex- 
claimed in  a  trembling  accent,  44  For 
heaven's  fake  !  what  has  happened  ?" — 
44  It  is  reported  that  the  Marquis  of  Villa 
R*al  and  his  fon — but  don't  be  terrified, 
my  Lord  !"— 44  What  ?"  I  replied,  44  Are 
you—"  I  could  not  proceed,  my  lips  be- 
ing fealed  with  terror — 44  It  is  rumoured 
that  the  Duke  of  Ca*ina  and  his  father 
}*ave  been  taken  up  on  an  accufation  of 
having  confpired  againft  the  life  of  the 
King." 

Thcfe  words  curdled  the  blood  in  my 
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veins,  and  I  was  ready  to  drop  to  the 
ground;  however,  defpair  foon  roufed 
me  from  the  ftupor  that  had  feized  me.  I 
got  in  my  carriage  in  order  to  enquire 
perfonally  into  the  truth  of  that  dreadful 
intelligence.  Coming  in  the  ftreet  I  ob- 
fervcd  a  univerfal  commotion,  and  re- 
ceived, but  too  foon,  a  confirmation  of 
my  valet's  intelligence  ;  being  informed, 
at  the  fame  time,  that  forty- five  perfons 
more  had  been  arretted  along  with  the  Duke 
and  his  father.  The  multitude  were  af- 
fembled  before  the  royal  palace,  demand- 
ing with  a  furious  clamour,  that  the  trai- 
tors fhould  be  delivered  up  to  them ;  the 
king  however  thanked  them  for  their  zeal, 
and  ordered  the  conftable  to  difperfe  the 
populace. 

My  aftonifhment,  my  agony  and  con- 
fternation,  and  an  indifpofition  which  had 
been  brought  on  by  the  violent  agitation 
of  my  mind,  prevented  me  from  recolle6t- 
ing  that  this  was  the  very  day  on  which 
I  was  to  expeft  the  friend,  of  whofe  in- 
tended vifit  I  had  been  apprifed  by  that 
letter  from  an  unknown  perfon.  The  fuc- 
•cccding  day  I  happened  to  fee  that  letter 
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accidentally  on  my  writing-defk,  and  the 
friend  to  whom  I  was  to  deliver  it,  not 
having  made  his  appearance  at  the  fixed 
hour,  I  made  ufe  of  the  liberty  I  bad  re- 
ceived to  open  it. 

Conceive  my  aftonifhment  when  I  faw 
the  hand-writing  of  the  Duke  of  Ca*ina. 
4  When  you  fhall  read  thefe  lines,'  he 
wrote, 4  the  great  deed  will  be  performed, 

4  and  P  1  reduced  again  under  the 

4  S  fh    dominion.    Forgive  me,  for 

4  having  this  time  deceived  your  confi- 
4  dence,  and  believe  me,  that  nothing  but 
4  your  connexion  with  the  new  King  could 
4  have  prevented  me  from  communicating 
1  the  matter  to  vou  before  our  defign  is  car- 
•  ricd  into  «ecution.  For  that  rcafc  only 
4  1  have  had  recourfe  to  art,  and  wrote 
4  this  letter  which  will  inform  you  of  the 
4  whole  tranfa&ion,  but  is  to  be  opened 
4  only  when  it  will  be  impoffible  to  put  a 
4  flop  to  our  undertaking. 

4  Not  only  my  father  and  myfetf,  but 
4  alfo  thofc  two  prelates  whom  I  have 
4  mentioned  in  my  letters,  and  a  great 
4  number  of  noblemen  agreed  after  fe- 
4  veral  conventions  to  force  the  ufurper 
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4  to  rcftore  the  crown  of  P  1  to  the 

4  King  of  S  n;  yet  this  defign  appear- 

4  ed  to  be  fp  dangerous,  that  neither  the 
4  Marquis  nor  rayfelf  would  engage  in  it 
4  before  we  had  the  confent  of  Alum- 
4  brado.  We  pre fTed  him,  therefore,  one 
4  evening  to  grant  us  his  permiffion  and 

*  afliftanee.    He  hefitated  a  long  while, 

*  and  at  length  replied,  44  Well !  I  will 
4  oppofe  you  no  longer,  but  I  dclare  fo- 

*  lemnly  that  I  will  not  afford  you  the 
4  leaft  affiftancg  in  your  defign  againft  the 
4  King  before  I  &aU  be  convinced  that  it 
4  is  the  will  of  God,  which  we  can  learn 
4  by  no  other  means  but  prayer.  The 
4  fpirit  of  God  infpires  thpfe  that  are 

*  praying  to  him  with  fincerity  of  heart, 
4  and  the  fentiments  which  prevail  in  our 

*  foul  in  that  fituation  are  the  voice  of 
4  God.  Let  us  devote  thi$  night  to  prayer, 

*  addrefc  the  Qmnifcient  feparately,  and 

*  to-naorrow  morning  communicate  to  each 
4  other  what  the  Lord  lhall  reveal  to  us» 
€  If  you  lhall  continue  firm  in  your  refo- 
4  lutton  after  you  have  performed  your 
«  devotiopj  then  it  is  the  will  of  the 

*  Eternal,  and  we  will  go  to  work/' 

N  6  4  I  had. 
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6 1  had,  for  a  long  time,  entertained  the 
4  wifh  of  fpending  a  night  in  a  church, 
4  imagining  that  this  would  afford  me  a 

*  pleafure  of  a  moft  fingular  nature.  I 
4  refolved,  therefore,  to  execute  Alum- 

*  brado's  propofal,  and,  at  the  fame  time, 
4  to  gratify  this  darling  wilh  of  my  heart. 
4  With  that  view,  I  concealed  myfelf  one 
4  evening  in  the  cathedral.  The  firft  idea 
4  which  forced  itfelf  upon  my  mind,  as 
4  foon  as  I  was  left  alone  in  that  facred 
4  place,  was  that  of  the  immediate  pre- 
4  fence  of  the  Eternal,  and  this  notion 
4  filled  me  with  folemn  awe.  I  went  to 
4  the  altar,  throwing  myfelf  on  my  face 
4  upon  the  fteps  of  it,  and  adoring  the 
4  omniprefent  God  with  ardent  fervour.  I 
4  foared  beyond  the  limits  of  materiality, 
4  tranfported  by  devotion,  and  my  foul 
4  and  every  fen fe  was  hurried  along  by 
4  the  torrent  of  holy  enthufiafm.  I  prayed 

*  with  filial  fubmiffion  for  filial  illumina- 
4  tion  and  heavenly  aid. 

4  The  clock  on  the  church  fteeple  tolled 
4  eleven,  when  I  recovered  from  my  pious 

*  trance.  The  church  was  covered  with 
4  awful  darknefs ;  the  folitary  lamps  which 

4  were 
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c  were  burning  before  the  altar,  and  the 
4  images  of  the  faints,  produced  on  the 
4  oppofite  parts  of  the  fabric  large  maffcs 
4  of  light  and  (hade,  while  they  fpread 
4  only  a  faint  dufk  over  the  other  parts  of 
4  the  Gothic  building.    The  pre  fence  of 

*  the  Eternal,  the  melancholy  ftillnefs  of 
4  night,  the  extenfive  circumference  of 
4  the  venerable  edifice,  made  me  fcnfibie, 
4  with  a  kind  x>f  horror,  of  my  folitary 
4fituation.  The  profound  ftillnefs  that 
4  reigned  around  was  interrupted  only 
4  now  and  then  by  a  momentaneous  crack- 
ling, by  the  clattering  of  the  windows, 
4  the  whittling  of  a  guft  of  wind  ruftiing 
4  through  the  foftly  refounding  organ- 
4  pipes,  and  by  the  chiming  of  a  bell. 
4  Proceeding  further,  I  was  ft  ruck  with 
4  the  hollow  found  of  my  footfteps,  which 

*  reminded  me  that  the  marble  pavement 
4  covered  the  vault  in  which  the  bodies  of 
4  the  deceafed  fathers  of  the  order  were 
4  awaiting  the  morn  of  refurre&ion.  I 
4  went  through  one  of  the  aides,  and  (topped 

*  in  awful  contemplation,  now.  at  an  altar, 
<  now  at  the  image  of  a  faint,  and  now  at 
4  a  tomb.  The  antique,  artlefs  appearance 

4  of 
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*  of  many  images  and  ftatues  contributed 

*  much  to  encrejafe  their  awful  effeft.  A 
«  chapel,  where  a  whole  length  piQure  of 
'  Chrift  on  the  crofs  was  fufpended,  at- 
«  traded  my  attention  particularly,  be- 

*  caufe  the  quickly  repeated  flirtation  of 

*  the  lamp  which  was  placed  before  it  had 

*  made  me  fancy  that  the  pi£iure  was  fiir- 

*  ring.    The  lingular  diftribution  of  light. 

*  darknefs,  and  fh  a de  prevailing  through 

*  the  whole  church,  the  (udden  flaring 
«  and  dying  away  of  the  lamps,,  produced 

*  the  mo  ft  different  and  furprifing  efiefits 
i  on  the  eye,  and  furniflied  the  imagina- 

*  tion  with  multifarious  obje£t$  of  oscu- 

*  pation. 

<  At  length,  1  entered  a  great  hall,  which 

*  led  to  the  hindmoft  porch,  and  from 

*  thence  to  a  church-yard,  the  iron  gate  of 

*  which  was  locked,  The  firft  look  I  1 
«  dire&ed  at  i*  made  me  ftart  back,  feized 

*  with  furprife.  I  looked  once  more  at 
«  it,  and  beheld  again  feveral  white  figures 
« that  appeared  and  vani&ed  with  a  mft- 

*  ling  noife.  I  cannot  but  con  fiefs  that  a 
«  chilly  tremor  feized  my  limbs  and  fixed 

*  me  to  the  ground*    A  few  minutes  after, 

a  *  a  monk 
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4  a  monk  carrying  a  lanthorn  appeared  in 
*the  back  part  of  the  burying  place  ;  and 
4  a  fhort  refle&ion  unfolded  to  me  the 
4  whole  myftery.  The  noife  which  I  had 
4  heard  proceeded  from  his  fteps,  and  the 
c  figures  were  nothing  el  fe  but  white  ftatues, 
6  which  appeared  and  difappeared  as  he 
4  moved  the  lanthorn  in  walking.  Pro- 
1  bably,  he  had  been  praying  in  the  porch, 
;  and  was  now  returning  to  his  cell  :  I 
1  concealed  myfelf  in  a  pew,  in  order  to 
1  avoid  being  feen  by  him.  A  wearinefs 
6  which  proceeded  from  the  chilly  night 
*  air  and  want  of  fleep,  bade  me,  at  length, 
4  put  a  ftop  to  my  wanderings.  I  feated 
4  myfelf  in  a  pew,  where  I  abandoned  my- 
4  felf  to  the  wild  freaks  of  my  imagina- 
4  tion. 

4  The  dawn  of  day  was  already  peep- 
4  ing  through  the  ftained  windows,  when  I 
4  awoke  from  the  fanciful  dreams  of  my 
1  wondering  mind,  and  the  purple  rays  of 
4  the  morning  fun  refle&ed  with  radiant 
4  glory  from  the  image  of  the  holy  Vir- 
4  gin,  fufpended  againft  the  wall  oppofite 
4  the  window.  i  I  was  ab  for  bed  in  the  con- 
4  templation  of  this  fubliiue  *obje&  for 

4  fome 
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4  fome  time  ;  however  the  trance  in 
*  which  this  charming  fight  had  thrown 
4,me,  foon  gave  room  to  religious  fenfa- 
4  tions  of  a  more  fublime  nature;  a  piout 
4  confidence  in  xhe  heavenly  aid  of  Pro- 
4  vidence  was  kindling  in  my  bofom,  and 
4  I  was  going  to  proftrate  myfelf  before 
4  the  blefled  Virgin,  when  the  church  was 
c  thrown  open.  I  haftened  to  conceal 
4  myfelf  in  a  corner,  and  flipped  out  of  the 
4  church  as  foon  as  the  fexton  had  entered 
4  it.  In  going  home,  I  fanced  I  obferved 
4  Hiermanfor  at  a  diftance,  nay  he  feemed 
4  even  to  advance  towards  me ;  however, 
4 1  fled  from  him  with  horror. 

4  About  an  hour  after  my  return,  I  was 
4  joined  by  Alumbrado,  who  entered  my 
4  apartment  with  awful  folemnity.  His 
4  countenance  fpoke  more  plainly  than 
4  his  lips.  We  went  to  the  Marquis  who 
4  feemed  to  have  awaited  oiir  arrival  with 
4  impatience,  and  bowed  refpeftfully  to 
4  Alumbrado. 

44  You  have  been  watching  laft  night.* 
4  the  latter  faid  to  us,  44  and  dedicated  it 
4  to  devotion. ,  Is  your  refolution  ftill 
4  firm  and  unalterable T 

"  YesT 
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u  Yes  !"  wc  replied  at  the  fame  time! 

4  A  long  paufe  enfued.  At  length 
Alumbrado  began:  "I  too  have  dedi- 
cated the  night  to  devotion,  and  join  in 
your  league."  Taking  us  by  the  hand, 

4  I  have  converfed  with  God,  and  re- 
ceived heavenly  revelations,  which  I  will 
communicate  to  you,  if  you  will  pro- 
mife  eternal  fecrecy." 

4  We  promifed  it.* 

44  Yes,  my  friends,"  he  refumed,  44  God 
has  chofen  you  to  be  miniftcrs  of  his 
avenging    juftice.    Your   miflion  is 

5  honourable,  but  awful — awful,  and,  at 
the  fame  time,  blifsful.    But  I  muft  re- 

1  mind  you,  that  it  does  not  befit  the 
inftruments  of  the  Eternal  to  fcan  his 
holy  degrees,  nor  to  refill.    Will  you, 
therefore,  promife  to  obey  implicitly  ?* 
44  We  will." 

44  To  obey  alfo  when  the  decrees  of 
God  fhall  come  in  contradi&ion  with 
your  opinions  and  feelings  ?" 

44  The  decrees  of  the  Eternal  are  im- 
penetrable, but  ever  wife  and  ever  juft. 
We  will  obey !"  '    *  ' 

44  Then  you  fwear  tp  obey  biirtdly  ?" 

4  We 
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accidentally  on  my  writing-defk,  and  the 
friend  to  whom  I  was  to  deliver  it,  not 
having  made  his  appearance  at  the  fixed 
hour,  I  made  ufe  of  the  liberty  I  bad  re- 
ceived to  open  it. 

Conceive  my  aftonifhment  when  I  faw 
the  hand-writing  of  the  Duke  of  Ca*ina. 
4  When  you  fhall  read  thefe  lines,'  he 
wrote, 4  the  great  deed  will  be  performed, 

4  and  P  1  reduced  again  under  the 

4  S  fh    dominion.    Forgive  me,  for 

4  having  this  time  deceived  your  confi- 
4  dence,  and  believe  me,  that  nothing  but 
4  your  connexion  with  the  new  King  could 
4  have  prevented  me  from  communicating 
1  the  matter  to  vou  before  our  defign  is  car- 
•  ricd  into  «ecution.  For  that  rcafc  only 
4  1  have  had  recourfe  to  art,  and  wrote 
4  this  letter  which  will  inform  you  of  the 
4  whole  tranfa&ion,  but  is  to  be  opened 
4  only  when  it  will  be  impoffible  to  put  a 
4  flop  to  our  undertaking. 

4  Not  only  my  father  and  myfetf,  but 
4  alfo  thofc  two  prelates  whom  I  have 
4  mentioned  in  my  letters,  and  a  great 
4  number  of  noblemen  agreed  after  fe- 
4  veral  conventions  to  force  the  ufurper 

4  to 


Digitized  by 


MAGICAL  DELUSION.  2 

ent  occafions,  to  Lif*on,in  order  to  watch 
the  fecret  motions  of  that  noblemaR  and 
to  counteraft  them  effectually.  Alum- 
brado  fixed  his  eyes  on  a  man  who  was 
generally  refpe&ed  as  well  on  account  of 
his  rank,  his  birth,  and  extraordinary 
merits,  as  of  his  great  wealth;  the  Mar- 
quis of  Villa —  Re#l,  whofe  fecret  anti- 
pathy againftthe  Duke  of  £  a,  Oli'arez 

had  pointed  out  to  him.  With  the  affi  fi- 
ance of  this  man,  he  defigned  to  lay  the 
mine  which  was  to  blow  up  the  great  work 

of  the  Duke  of  B  a.  -  He  found  the 

Marquis  in  a  fituation  of  mind  that  feem^ 
cd  to  promife  very  little  fuccefc  in  the 
profecution  of  his  political  views. 

The  fuppofed  apparition  of  Count  San*5 
and  the  illnefs  which  had  fucceeded  it, 
had  changed  him  from  a  ftatefman  to  a 
pietiftical  hermit.    However,  an  intri- 
guing genius  like  Alumbrado  was  not  dif- 
couraged  by  thefe  unfavourable  lyinp- 
toms ;  he  only  changed  his  meafures,  and 
founded,  on  Teligious  fanaticifm  and  fu- 
perftition  a  plan,  by  which  he  expc&ed  to 
jntereft  the  Marquis  for  his  defigns.  Yet 
he  had,  perhaps,  imagined  this  talk  much 

calicr 
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6 1  had,  for  a  long  time,  entertained  the 
4  wifh  of  fpending  a  night  in  a  church, 
4  imagining  that  this  would  afford  me  a 

*  pleafure  of  a  moft  fingular  nature.  I 
4  refolved,  therefore,  to  execute  Alum- 

*  brado's  propofal,  and,  at  the  fame  time, 
4  to  gratify  this  darling  wilh  of  my  heart. 
4  With  that  view,  I  concealed  myfelf  one 
4  evening  in  the  cathedral.  The  firft  idea 
4  which  forced  itfelf  upon  my  mind,  as 
4  foon  as  I  was  left  alone  in  that  facred 
4  place,  was  that  of  the  immediate  pre- 
4  fence  of  the  Eternal,  and  this  notion 
4  filled  me  with  folemn  awe.  I  went  to 
4  the  altar,  throwing  myfelf  on  my  face 
4  upon  the  fteps  of  it,  and  adoring  the 
4  omniprefent  God  with  ardent  fervour.  I 
4  foared  beyond  the  limits  of  materiality, 
4  tranfported  by  devotion,  and  my  foul 
4  and  every  fen fe  was  hurried  along  by 
4  the  torrent  of  holy  enthufiafm.  I  prayed 

*  with  filial  fubmiffion  for  filial  illumina- 
4  tion  and  heavenly  aid. 

4  The  clock  on  the  church  fteeple  tolled 
4  eleven,  when  I  recovered  from  my  pious 

*  trance.  The  church  was  covered  with 
4  awful  darknefs ;  the  folitary  lamps  which 

4  were 
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Br'ga.  Primate  of  P  3.  zizzil^z 

which  coll  Aiumbraco  verv  L::_r  :~ 
the  Prelate  meeting  hi^  Li  If v;v.  Tir 
archbifhop  had  w;:r^:Tei  i^izt^zj. 
iffue  of  the  revoluu:^  *  ^  n-t  rm- :i: 
indignation*  beciuf?  :c  >  ^  r:::.*;  - 
voted  to  the  S-  {hecurL^ryi  iLtV;  ~: 
to  whom  he  owed  Li*  prdt™  -.^  0~  ~_:  \ 
breaking  out  of  ;he  Rit;'_z  ^- 
already  dravn  iLe  ;V^rd         : :     v-  v  - 
confpirators  in  order  10  ^  ,1:: 

faQrcfs  ;her  connntrr^rx  v^l:  ixtrt:  _;t  1  , 
additional  motive  10  L:::?  :::      :  * 
confpirators.  by  >Lcft  klLzkiit  :  t  : 
to  avenge  her  m<zoz:z>       i>  r. L.  ~t  ~  v 
liberty.    Alumbr^i^  zy^z  v.rv-r-  :, 
even  the  bifhop  of  Gr>^i  T 

quifilor  of  the  Expire.    T;  t  1* 
that  he  would  irji  c~3 


— 


Kinj  bcin*  inclined 
ntion,  was  ine  c:;iet  rr///iV?  o* 
taken  a  part  in  the  cor:fp:ricy. 

Both  prelates  verc  very  fe:/:o.'e  hov  »e- 
ceflary  it  was  thai  the  Marq-ili  ar.1  Ton 
fliould  join  the  confpirators  if  Ahimb ra- 
tio's defiorn  fhould  fucceccL.  and  therefor': 
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*  of  many  images  and  ftatues  contributed 

*  much  to  encrejafe  their  awful  effeft.  A 
«  chapel,  where  a  whole  length  piQure  of 
'  Chrift  on  the  crofs  was  fufpended,  at- 
«  traded  my  attention  particularly,  be- 

*  caufe  the  quickly  repeated  flirtation  of 

*  the  lamp  which  was  placed  before  it  had 

*  made  me  fancy  that  the  pi£iure  was  fiir- 

*  ring.    The  lingular  diftribution  of  light. 

*  darknefs,  and  fh  a de  prevailing  through 

*  the  whole  church,  the  (udden  flaring 
«  and  dying  away  of  the  lamps,,  produced 

*  the  mo  ft  different  and  furprifing  efiefits 
i  on  the  eye,  and  furniflied  the  imagina- 

*  tion  with  multifarious  obje£t$  of  oscu- 

*  pation. 

<  At  length,  1  entered  a  great  hall,  which 

*  led  to  the  hindmoft  porch,  and  from 

*  thence  to  a  church-yard,  the  iron  gate  of 

*  which  was  locked,  The  firft  look  I  1 
«  dire&ed  at  i*  made  me  ftart  back,  feized 

*  with  furprife.  I  looked  once  more  at 
«  it,  and  beheld  again  feveral  white  figures 
« that  appeared  and  vani&ed  with  a  mft- 

*  ling  noife.  I  cannot  but  con  fiefs  that  a 
«  chilly  tremor  feized  my  limbs  and  fixed 

*  me  to  the  ground*    A  few  minutes  after, 

a  *  a  monk 
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alfo  in  different  parts  of  the  town,  in  or- 
der to  divert  the  attention  of  the  people. 
Then  the  confpirators  were  to  penetraie 
into  the  palace  under  the  pretext  of  exrin- 
guifhing  the  fire,  and  to  ftah  the  King ;  the 
Queen,  however,  and  the  two  yousg 
Princes,  were  to  be  feized  by  the  Duke  of 
Ca*ina,  in  order  to  obtain  through  them 
the  poiTeflTion  of  the  caftle.  The  Pna2i- 
•with  his  train  was,  meanwhile,  to  parade 
through  the  ftreets,  in  order  to  frighten  the 
refra£tory  multitude  with  the  InquiGtion, 
and  when  the  whole  plan  ftoald  have  been 
happily  executed,  the  Marquis  of  Villa 
R*al  was  to  be  in  veiled  with  the  digrity 
of  Vicegerent. 

This  was  the  plan  of  an  undertaking 
that  could  be  attempted  only  by  fooi- 
hardy  and  deluded  men.  Alumbrado,  who 
knew  bed  how  hazardous  and  adventurous 
it  was,  was  well  aware,  that,  even  if  thdr 
defign  fhould  be  executed  in  the  moll  fuc- 
cefsful  manner,  the  capital  only  would  be 
gained,  and  every  thing  loft  again  if  they 
were  not  fupported  by  an  external  power. 
He  found  it  therefore  necefTar/  that  a 
S— fh  fleet  mould  be  ready  to  furprife  the 
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port  as  foon  as  the  fire  fliould  break  out, 

and  a  fmall  army  of  S  rds  waiting  on 

the  frontiers,  in  order  to  penetrate  in  the 
country  on  the  firft  intelligence  of  the 
fuccefsful  execution  of  the  undertaking. 
OHv*rez  was  to  afford  this  afiiftance,  and 
consequently,  intelligence  muft  be  fern 
him  and  every  thing  preconcerted,  which 
was  extremely  difficult,  the  new  Sovereign 
having  ifluedthe  ftriclcft  orders  not  to  fuf- 
fer  any  fufpicious  letter  to  pafs  the  fron- 
tiers. Ba*za,  of  whom  I  have  already  made 
mention  in  a  former  page,  had,  on  ac- 
count of  his  extenfive  trade,  received  an 
cxclufive  privilege  of  carrying  on  an  un- 
molefted  correfpondencc  with  S — n. 
Alumbrado  found  means  to  in  (innate 
himfelf  with  this  important  man  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  he  undertook  the  dangerous 
tafk  of  forwarding  the  letter  which  con- 
tained that  intelligence.    However — 

The  Irifhman  was  returned  from  his 
journey.  Some  cxpreflions  which  he  ac- 
cidentally overheard  and  feveral  unufual 
movements  his  eagle  eye  efpied,  excited 
his  fufpicion,  in  fpitc  of  the  fecrecy  of  the 
confpirators  and  the  great  precaution  they 

obferved 
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obferved  in  carrying  on  their  plot.  He 
found  it,  neverthelefs,  very  difficult  to 
come  upon  the  right  tack.    Although  he 
had  fucceeded  in  his  attempt  of  getting 
admittance  to  Ba*za's  houfe  in  the  dil- 
guifc  of  a  foreign  merchant,  and  gained 
the  confidence  of  that  man  by  means  of 
fome  very  gr»at  money  tranfa&ions,  yet 
he  could  not  trace  out  the  leaft  thing  con- 
cerning the  fecret  plot  which  he  fufpe&ed 
to  be  carrying  on,  Ba*za  being  always  on 
his  guard,   notwithftanding  the  repeat- 
ed inveaives  the  Irifliman  uttered  againft 
the  new  government  in  order  to  allure 
him  to  take  the  bait.    But  when  Baeza 
received  the  aforefaid  letter  in  order  to 
fend  it  to  S — n,  he  betrayed  To  much 
anxiety  that  it  could  not  efcape  the  keen- 
fightcd  looks  of  the  Irifhman.  The  latter 
employed  every  art  to  difpofe  the  mer- 
chant to  direcl  that  letter  to  the  Marquis 
of  Aja*onti,  a  commander  of  a  Sp — fli  for- 
trefs  on  the  frontier,  and  a6led  his  part 
with  fo  much  dexterity,  that  Baeza  adopt- 
ed his  advice  without  entertaining  the  leaft 
lufpicion,  thinking  that  the  letter  would 
certainly  be  delivered  to  the  Minifter 
Vol.  III.  O  wJ 
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names  oFthdfe  whom  they  were  to  a  i  reft, 
and  of  the  prifon  to  which  they  were  to 
conduft  them.  Every  one  of  the  con- 
fpirators  was  confined  in  a  different  pri- 
fon, and  fome  were  arretted  by  more 
than  one  officer.  All  thofe  that  had  been 
ordered  to  execute  the  King's  command, 
arrived  at  the  fame  time  at  the  places  of 
their  deftination,  and  performed  their  mif- 
fion  almoft  in  one  moment.  The  number 
of  the  prifoners  amounted  to  forty-feveo. 

A  committee  of  Grandees  was  now  ap- 
pointed to  try  the  confpirators.  The 
letters  through  which  the  plot  had  been 
difcovered  were  not  produced  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  trial,  in  order  not  to  be- 
tray the  Marquis  of  Aja*onti.  Baeza  be- 
ing threatened  to  be  put  to  the  rack  con- 
fefTed  firfiyand  the  reft  confirmed  his  con- 
feflion  after  having  been  put  to  the  tor- 
ture. The  Marquis  of  Villa  ReM  and 
the  Duke  of  Carina,  and  the  two  prelates 
coafeifed  voluntarily. 

Alumbrado  endured  the  firft  degree  of 
the  torture  without  confeffing  any  thing  j 
however,  at  the  fecond  he  began  to  be 
more,  tradable. 
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fu!  plot  was  carrying  dn  againft  himfelf 
and  the  kingdom.  He  convoked'irtftantly 
the  Privy  Council,  and  concerted  with 
them  the  neceflary  means  which  were  to 
be  taken  in  order  to  award  the  impending 

- 

blow. 

The  fifth  of  Auguft,  in  the  night  of 
which  the  plot  was  to  be  carried  into  ex- 
ecution, the  King  fent  orders  to  all  the 
troops  that  were  quartered  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Lif*on,  to  march  inftantly  to 
the  capital  under  the  pretext  of  a  review. 
On  the  morning  of  the  fame  day,  he  de- 
livered himfelf  fealed  inftruciions  to  his 
mod  faithful  officers,  ordering  them  not 
to  be  opened  before  noon,  when  they  were 
to  execute  the  contents  with  the  greateft 
difpatch.  Thefc  precautions  being  taken, 
the  King  ordered  the  Great  Council  of 
State  to  affcmble  at  one  o'clock.  The 
Bifhop  of  Br*ga  and  the  Marquis  of  Villa 
Rc*l  were  arretted  as  foon  as  they  entered 
the  council  chamber,  and  a  captain  of  the 
life  guard  feized  the  Duke  of  Carina  at 
the  fame  time  in  the  public  ftreet.  This 
was  the  time  when  all  the  officers  opened 
their  fealed  orders,  which  contained  the 

O  2  names 
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names  oFthofe  whom  they  were  to  aired, 
and  of  the  prifon  to  which  they  were  to 
condutt  them.  Every  one  of  the  con- 
fpirators  was  confined  in  a  different  pri- 
fon, and  fome  were  arretted  by  more 
than  one  officer.  All  thofe  that  had  been 
ordered  to  execute  the  King's  command, 
arrived  at  the  fame  time  at  the  places  of 
their  deftination,  and  performed  their  mif- 
fion  almoft  in  one  moment.  The  number 
of  the  prifoners  amounted  to  forty-feven. 

A  committee  of  Grandees  was  now  ap- 
pointed to  try  the  confpirators.  The 
letters  through  which  the  plot  had  been 
difcovered  were  not  produced  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  trial,  in  order  not  to  be- 
tray the  Marquis  of  Aja*onti.  Baeza  be- 
ing threatened  to  be  put  to  the  rack  con- 
fefled  firft,  and  the  reft  confirmed  his  con- 
feffion  after  having  been  put  to  the  tor- 
ture. The  Marquis  of  Villa  ReM  and 
the  Duke  of  Ca*ina,  and  the  two  prelates 
coufefTed  voluntarily. 

Alurabrado  endured  the  firft  degree  of 
the  torture  without  confeffing  any  thing; 
however,  at  the  fecond  he  began  to  be 
more  tradable, 

Ima- 
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Imagining  that  my  readers  will  be  de- 
firous  to  learn  the  particulars  of  the  life 
of  this  extraordinary  man,  I  will  give  a 
fliort  (ketch  of  vrhat  I  could  learn. 

He  was  born  at  *a*.  If  the  virtues  of 
parents  were  as  inheritable  as  their  rank 
and  fortune,  he  would  not  have  been  a 
difgrace  to  a  family  as  noble  as  it  was 
refpe&able.  Already  in  his  juvenile  age 
he  exhibited  marks  of  a  penetrating  un- 
demanding, of  an  extraordinary  docility 
and  acutenefs,  but  nature  had  thrown 
away  her  gifts  upon  a  villain.  The  great 
jigour  with  which  his  father  watched  his 
conduft,  had  no  other  effeft  but  that  of 
making  him  a  hypocrite,  for  he  would 
commit  any  crime  if  he  could  do  it  un- 
obferved,  although  he  was  generally  be- 
lieved to  be  a  pattern  of  every  virtue. 
In  his  ninth  year  he  killed  a  girl  by  a 
ftone  thrown  from  a  fling,  and  was  capable 
not  only  of  fathering  the  crime  upon  one 
of  his  play-fellows,  but,  at  the  fame  time, 
of  rendering  his  accufation  more  plaufible 
by  his  folemn  proteftations,  and  the  tears 
he  flied  over  the  corpfe.  Progrefs  of 
time  changed  his  conduft  not  in  the  leaft, 

O  3  he 
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mounded,  and  be  endeavoured  to  gain 
his  aim  by  additional  bribes,  but  in  vain ! 
Enraged  with  new  disappointment,  he 
confpired  againft  the  new  Dey ;  a  Der- 
vife,  whom  he  wanted  to  implicate 
plot,  betrayed  him,  and  he  had  fcarcely 
time  to  fave  himfelf  by  a  fudden  flight, 
leaving  all  his  ill-gotten  wealth  behind. 

On  his  return  to  Europe  he  ctifguifed 
himfelf  in  the  garb  of  a  pilgrim,  and  af- 
fected to  be  a  peregrinating  penitentiary. 
Wherever  he  paCTed  through  he  pretended 
to  have  vifited  the  holy  fepulchre,  where 
the  infidels  had  detained  him  a  long  while 
in  captivity,  from  which  he  had  been  de- 
livered, at  length,  in  a  miraculous  man- 
ner. He  diftributed  fmall  pieces  of  wood, 
ftone,  and  earth,  as  valuable  relics,  for 
which  the  poor  fuperftitious  multitude 
paid  him  great  fums  of  money. 

Thus  he  roamed  from  place  to  place, 
and  met  every  where  with  credulous  peo- 
ple, with  hofpitality  and  alms.  At  Aran- 
#uez  he  got  acquainted  with  the  Bifhop 
of  P — *,  who,  at  that  time,  exercifedthe 
office  of  a  papal  legate  at  the  court  of 

*n.     His  pharifaical  hypocrify  ena- 
bled 
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r  ,he  vengeance  of  Heaven.    The  fliip  was 
raptured  by  Algerine  pirates,  and  be  was 
m  dragged  to  captivity. 

He  abjured  his  religion  and  turned 
.Mahometan,  in  order  to  eafe  the  yoke  of 

- 

flavery  that  lay  heavy  on  his  Ihoulders. 
His  great  capacities  enabled  him  foon  to 
improve  his  iituation,  and  during  fomc 
lucccfsful  cruizes  againft  his  own  coun- 
"  trymen,  he  acquired  a  confiderable  for- 
tune) which  he  increafed  rapidly  through 
his  fpeculations  on  land  and  fea,  which 
he  carried  on  for  more  than  twenty  years 
with  aftonilhing  fuccefs.  Meanwhile  he 
took  every  opportunity  of  injuring  the 
Chriftians,  and  Portugal  loft  through  his 
infernal  intrigues  her  moft  valuable  pof- 
fedions  in  Africa. 

Yet  his  good  fortune  became  at  laft 
the  fource  of  new  misfortunes,  puffing 
him  up  with  pride  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
-heafpired  to  a  dignity  in  the  ftate  which  a 
renegado  rarely  or  never  obtains.  The 
Dey  of  Algiers  died,  and  he  fpared  nei . 
ther  expences  nor  artifices  to  be  confti- 
tuted  his  fuccefTor ;  his  ambitious  views 
were  however  fruftrated.    His  pride  was 

O  4  wounded, 
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port  as  foon  as  the  fire  fliould  break  out, 

and  a  fmall  army  of  S  rds  waiting  on 

the  frontiers,  in  order  to  penetrate  in  the 
country  on  the  firft  intelligence  of  the 
fuccefsful  execution  of  the  undertaking. 
OHv*rez  was  to  afford  this  afiiftance,  and 
consequently,  intelligence  muft  be  fern 
him  and  every  thing  preconcerted,  which 
was  extremely  difficult,  the  new  Sovereign 
having  ifluedthe  ftriclcft  orders  not  to  fuf- 
fer  any  fufpicious  letter  to  pafs  the  fron- 
tiers. Ba*za,  of  whom  I  have  already  made 
mention  in  a  former  page,  had,  on  ac- 
count of  his  extenfive  trade,  received  an 
cxclufive  privilege  of  carrying  on  an  un- 
molefted  correfpondencc  with  S — n. 
Alumbrado  found  means  to  in  (innate 
himfelf  with  this  important  man  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  he  undertook  the  dangerous 
tafk  of  forwarding  the  letter  which  con- 
tained that  intelligence.    However — 

The  Irifhman  was  returned  from  his 
journey.  Some  cxpreflions  which  he  ac- 
cidentally overheard  and  feveral  unufual 
movements  his  eagle  eye  efpied,  excited 
his  fufpicion,  in  fpitc  of  the  fecrecy  of  the 
confpirators  and  the  great  precaution  they 

obferved 
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bled  him  to  ingratiate  himfelf  with  that 
worthy  prelate,  who  was  fo  much  de- 
ceived by  him,  that  he  received  him  into 
his  fervice.  Alumbrado  difpatched  the 
private  fecretary  of  his  deluded  mailer 
by  a  dofe  of  poifon,  and  fucceeded  him 
in  his  place.  The  unfulpe&ing  prelate 
was  fo  much  pleafed  with  Alumbrado's 
abilities  and  fervices,  that  he  recom- 
mended him  to  OUva#ez  when  he  re- 
turned to  Rome. 

The  chara£ler  of  the  Prime  Minifter  of 
Spa*n  differed  materially  from  that  of  the 
Biftiop;  Alumbrado,  however,  knew  how 
to  accommodate  himfelf  to  every  one. 
He  foon  prejudiced  his  new  patron  fo 
much  in  his  favour,  that  he  cntrufted 
him  with  the  execution  of  a  political 
charge  of  the  greateft  importance,  and 
Alumbrado  acquitted  himfelf  fo  well  of 
bis  commiffion,  that  the  Minifter  pro- 
mi  fed  to  reward  his  fervices  on  the  firft 
opportunity.  Alumbrado  improved  every 
opportunity  of  fecuring  the  favour  of  his 
mafter,  and  endeavoured  anxioufly  to  ex- 
plore his  ruling  paflions. 

The  keen-lighted  diffembler  foon  iound 
out  that  the  Minifter  was  a  great  admirer 
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more  than  I  ever  fiiould  have  done,  if  I 
had  pronounced  him  an  impoftor,  becaufc 
1  had  it  very  much  at  my  heart  to  infpire 
you  with  a  blind  belief  in  fupernatural 
events  of  every  kind,  and  a  blind  confidence 
in  my  miracles.  It  gave  rae  great  pleat- 
fure  to  have  found  out  a  mean  through 
which  I  could  influence  you  and  the  Marquis 
at  onee>  and  guide  both  of  you  to  one 
mark.    I  feared,  however,  the  Ma 

of  F  would  difcover*  my  artifices, 

and  for  that  reafon  recommended  him  to 
the  King  by  a  third  perfon,  for  the  tranf1 
aQion  of  affairs  which  removed  him  far 
enough  from  us. 

Duke.  Infernal  villainy!  execrable 
wretch! — But  no,  your  deeds  contra- 
di6l  your  confeffion.  No,  Alumbrado, 
human  art  cannot  produce  miracles  like 
yours.  Did  not  nature  herfelf  obey  you? 

Alumbrado.  Your  imagination  only 
obeyed  me.  The  idea  of  the  miraculous 
had  been  infiilled  in  your  mind  already, 
and  I  had  nothing  elfe  to  do  but  to 
ftrengthen  it,  in  order  to  get  poffeflion  of 
the  confidence  which  Hiermanfor  had  en- 

- 

joyed. 
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fa  weft  in  whofe  hands  thou  haft  been,  and 
how  the  miracles  by  which  thou  ha)dft 
been  cnfnared,  had  been  wrought?  A 
fragment  which  I  have  copied  from  the 
records  of  the  trial,  will  enable  the  reader 
to  form  an  idea  of  the  ftate  of  my  unhappy 
friend. 

Duke.    It  is  impoflible,  I  fay. 

Alumbrado.  And  yet  it  is  exaftly  as  I 
have  told  you.  It  was  you  who  prompted 
me  by  your  relation  of  your  adventures 
with  the  Irifhman,  to  gain  you  for  my 
purpofe  by  delujive  miracles.  Thefe  were 
the  only  means  left  me  by  the  Marquis  of 
F*****#,  for  I  could  not  expeft  to  en- 
fnare  you  by  apparitions  of  gbq/ls,  after 
the  fenfible  arguments  which  he  had  op- 
pofed  to  your  belief  in  their  exiftencc. 
Your  friend's  philolophical  caution  not 
to  truft  a  man  whom  you  fhould  have 
caught  once  in  the  aft  of  committing  a 
fraud,  obliged  me  to  be  on  my  guard,  and 
I  endeavoured  to  perfuade  you  that  I 
was  a  faint.  I  pronounced  the  Irifliman 
a  forcerer  in  order  to  prejudice  you  againft 
him,  and  to  exclude  him  from  all  further 
conneftion  with  you.    Thus  I  gained 

-*ore 
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names  oFthofe  whom  they  were  to  aired, 
and  of  the  prifon  to  which  they  were  to 
condutt  them.  Every  one  of  the  con- 
fpirators  was  confined  in  a  different  pri- 
fon, and  fome  were  arretted  by  more 
than  one  officer.  All  thofe  that  had  been 
ordered  to  execute  the  King's  command, 
arrived  at  the  fame  time  at  the  places  of 
their  deftination,  and  performed  their  mif- 
fion  almoft  in  one  moment.  The  number 
of  the  prifoners  amounted  to  forty-feven. 

A  committee  of  Grandees  was  now  ap- 
pointed to  try  the  confpirators.  The 
letters  through  which  the  plot  had  been 
difcovered  were  not  produced  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  trial,  in  order  not  to  be- 
tray the  Marquis  of  Aja*onti.  Baeza  be- 
ing threatened  to  be  put  to  the  rack  con- 
fefled  firft,  and  the  reft  confirmed  his  con- 
feffion  after  having  been  put  to  the  tor- 
ture. The  Marquis  of  Villa  ReM  and 
the  Duke  of  Ca*ina,  and  the  two  prelates 
coufefTed  voluntarily. 

Alurabrado  endured  the  firft  degree  of 
the  torture  without  confeffing  any  thing; 
however,  at  the  fecond  he  began  to  be 
more  tradable, 
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joyed.  I  thought  it,  however,  prudent 
to  ufe  a  different  method.  He  founded 
his  fupernatural  power  on  the  occult  fci- 
ences,  and  I  on  religious  myfteries.  I 
did  not  find  it  more  difficult  to  lead  you 
from  the  deluftcns  of  fpeculative  phitofopbyt 
to  tboje  of  implicit  faitb^  than  to  give  you 
proofs  of  my  miraculous  power.  A  little 
dexterity,  a  little  fuccefs  on  my  part,  and 
a  judicious  accommodation  to  circum- 
ftances,  delivered  you  and  the  Marquis 
into  my  power.  I  gained  my  purpofe,  and 
this  was  the  only  miracle  in  the  whole 
affair. 

Duke.  However,  the  effefts  which  you 
produced,  are  ftill  fo  very  myfterious  to 
me. — 

Alumbrado.  And  yet  every  thing  was 
done  in  a  very  natural  manner. 

Duke.  How  could  you  know  the  acci- 
dent that  happened  at  the  Inn  at  *li*,  in 
the  very  moment  when  it  took  place. 

Alumbrado.  Becaufe  I  had  precox 
certed  it  with  fome  of  my  emiffaries.  at 
#li*.  You  now  will  comprehend  how  I 
could  know  the  day  and  the  hour,  and 

a  how 
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tacked  me,  neither  had  been  fent  by  the 
King,  nor  were  they  banditti,  but  had 
been  previoufly  inftru&ed  by  me  how  to 
a€l;  their  piftols  were  charged  only  with 
powder,  and  their  poniards  did  not  wound 
me.  This  will  explain  to.you  the  whole 
miracle. 

Duke.  Not  fent  by  the  King,  did  you 
fay.  He  then  had  Yio  defign  againft  my 
life  ? 

Alumbrado.  No,  the  King  never  had 
the  lead  idea  of  fuch  a  deed. 

Duke.  Villainous  !  villainous  \  to  de- 
ceive me  thus! — And  with  what  view  did 


PI 

If 
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Alwnbradti.    I  wanted  to  inflame  your 
father's  mind  with  refentment  againft  the 
King.    Nay,  I  will  tell  you  more.  It 
was  my  work  that  the  King  treated  you 
with  fo  much  coldnefs*  and  negiefled  to 
raife  your  family;  for  I  had  reprefented 
you  and  your  father  to  him,  by  one  of 
tny  agents,  as  perfons  who  beheld  his 
new  dignity  with  envious  eyes.  Through 
thefe  mutual  exafperations,  I  gained  the 
advantage  of  increasing  your  perfonal 
antipathy  againft  the  King,  and  of  turn- 
ing 
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oil  inftantly  fpread  over  the  fin  face  of 
the  water  and  calmed  the  agitated  waves.# 

Duke.  (After  a  paufe)  It  was  your 
intention  to  perfuade  me  to  return  to 
JLi*#on,  and  you  have  gained  your  aim  by 
that  expedient;  but  what  would  you 
have  done  if  no  temped  had  afforded 
you  an  opportunity  of  deceiving  me  by  a 
pretended  miracle  ? 

Alumbrado.  I  fliould  have  watched 
another  opportunity,  and  devifed  other 
artifices ;  for  it  was  with  that  view  that  I 
accompanied  you  on  your  voyage  without 
your  knowledge. 

Duke.  By  what  means  did  you  pre- 
ferve  your  life,  under  the  hands  of  the 
royal  banditti  ? 

Alumbrado.  The  whole  fcene  you  be- 
held from  the  top  of  the  turret  was  pre- 
concerted by  me.  The  fellows  who  at- 
tacked 

*  Pliny  long  ago  knew  that  extraordinary  quality  of 
the  oil,  and  in  our  times  it  has  been  confirmed  by  the 
experiments  of  the  immortal  Franklin*  Mr.  Oforez- 
kowlky,  the  celebrated  Ruffian  academician,  experienced 
the  fame  on  his  phyfical  voyage,  and  our  modern  fea- 
men  in  general  are  no  Grangers  to  that  effeft  of  the  oil* 
ancj  frequently  make  ufe  of  it  in  dangerous  furges.  T. 
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be:  feaforiable  to  command  you  in  the 
name  of  .God,  to  take  an  a&ive  part  in 
the  confpiracy. 

Duke.  After  tbe  laft  fi&itious  miracle  ? 
Do,  you  rtiean  that  incident  by  which  you 
fliowed  yourfelf  proof  againft  ball  and 
dagger  ? 

Alumbrado.  I  do.  The  miracle  will 
appear  very  natural  to  you  when  I  tell 
you  that  I  had  filled  tbe  powder-horn, 
which  I  had  conveyed,  fecretly  from  your 
apartment,  with  a  powder  of  my  own  in- 
vention, which  Could  not  carry  the  ball 
farther  than  five.fteps.  Having  placed 
myfelf  feven  fteps  diftant  from  the  gun,  I 
Was  far  en6ugh  out  of  harm's  way.  I  re- 
queued to  be  fired  at  twice,  in  order  to 
empty  the  powder4iorn  of  its  contents,  a 
precaution  that  prevented  you  from  dif- 
covering,  afterwards,  the  real  nature  of 
the  powder.  The  dagger  with  which  I 
Itabbed  myfelf,  had  alfo  been  previouOy 
made  for  that  purpofe,  and  could  do  me 
no  harm.  The  blade  of  it,  which  was 
not  much  pointed,  fnapped  back  into  the 
hollow  handle  on  the  finalleft  refiftance, 
which  made  you  believe  that  it  had  pene- 
trated 
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ing  it,  at  length,  into  hatred  that  had 
all  the  appearance  of  jaft  refentment, 

Duke.  Ah!  I  now  begin  to  penetrate 
the  whole  atrocity  of  your  artful  wiles. 
Then  it  was  you  who  has  incited  the  King 
again  ft  mc  and  my  family,  and  formed 
the  plot  againft  his  life  ? 

/llumbrado.  What  would  it  avail  mc 
to  deny  the  charge  ? 

Duke.  And  yet  it  feemed  as  if  you  had 
not  been  concerned  in  the  confpiracy. 
The  defign  againft  the  King  had  already 
been  determined,  and  ftili  you  withheld 
your  confent  and  affiftance. 

Alumbrado.  And  not  without  reafon. 
I  would  not  expofe  myfelf.  The  grand 
Inquifitor  and  the  Primate  took  care  to 
gain  you  to  our  purpofe  without  your 
fufpetting  it,  while  I  was  directing  the 
plot  behind  the  curtain;  I  ftiould  have 
deftroyed  my  own  work  if  I  had  ftepped 
forth  too  foon.  My  feemiiag  backward- 
ncfs  fpurred  you  on,  and  fcreened  me 
from  fufpicion.  However,  after  I  had 
performed  the  laft  fiftitious  miracle,  I 
thought  myfelf  fufficiently  fecured  again  It 
all  fufpicion,  and  calculated  that  it  would 

be 
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be  fcafcnable  to  command  you  in  the 
name  of  .God,  to  take  an  a&ive  part  in 
the  confpiracy. 

Duke.  After  the  laft  fi&itious  miracle  ? 
Do  you  mean  that  incident  by  which  you 
fhowed  yourfelf  proof  again  ft  ball  and 
dagger  ? 

Alumbrado.  I  do.  The  miracle  will 
appear  very  natural  to  you  when  I  tell 
you  that  I  had  filled  the  powder-horn, 
which  I  had  conveyed  fecretly  from  your 
apartment,  with  a  powder  of  my  own  in- 
vention, which  could  not  carry  the  ball 
farther  than  five  fteps.  Having  placed 
myfeif  feven  fteps  diftant  from  the  gun,  I 
was  far  enough  out  of  harm's  way.  1  re- 
quefted  to  be  fired  at  twice,  in  order  to 
empty  the  powder-horn  of  its  contents,  a 
precaution  that  prevented  you  from  dif- 
covering,  afterwards,  the  real  nature  of 
the  powder.  The  dagger  with  which  I 
ftabbed  myfeif,  had  alfo  been  previoufly 
made  for  that  purpofe,  and  could  do  me 
no  harm.  The  blade  of  it,  which  was 
not  much  pointed,  fnapped  back  into  the 
hollow  handle  on  the  finalleft  refiftance, 
which  made  you  believe  that  it  had  pene- 
trated 
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trated  my  breaft.    A  fpring  which  Forced 
it  again  into  its  former  fituation,  rendered 
it  entirely  impoflible  for  you  to  difcover  . 
the  fraud. 

Duke.    What  views  had  you  in  making 
me  believe  that  you  was  invulnerable  ? 

Alumbrado.  Was  it  not  to  be  expefted 
that  you  would  repofe  the  utmoft  reliance 
on  the  afliftance  of  a  man  who  fhduld  ap- 
pear to  you  proof  againft  balls  and  dag- 
gers ?  However,  I  have,  as  yet,  ex>- 
plained  to  you  only  the  particular  views 
I  had  in  performing  fictitious  miracles, 
and  now  will  tell  you  that  every  one  of 
them  tended  to  efFe&  a  general  end,  which 
was  nothing  lefs  than  to  perfuadc  you  and 
the  Marquis  to  believe  that  God  was 
working  and  fpeaking  through  me.  Our 
plot  was  fo  hazardous,  the  circumftances 
fo  unfavourable,  and  fuccefs  fo  improba- 
ble, that  we  had  reafon  to  apprehend  you 
would  (brink  back  from  your  refolution, 
when  you  fhould  have  pondered  more 
maturely  the  danger  which  it  was  attended 
with.  For  this  reafon  I  thought  it  moft 
prudent  to  appear  to  you  to  be  an  organ 
of  the  godhead,  becaufe  it  was  to  be  ex- 
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pe&ed  that  you  would  fear  no  danger 
whatever,  if  you  fhould  be  perfuaded  that 
our  defign  was  the  work  of  God,  and  fup- 
ported  by  his  omnipotent  power;  for  with 
God  nothing  is  impoffible.  In  order  to 
corroborate  you  in  that  belief,  I  advifed 
you  to  have  recourfe  to  prayer.- — 

Duke.  Daring  wretch !  how  could  you 
run  that  rifle  ? 

Alumbiado.  Why  not?  you  had  al- 
ready taken  your  refoiution  before  you 
implored  God  to  fignify  his  will  to  you. 
The  execution  of  our  plan  had  been, 
fome  time  fince,  the  principle  idea  that 
prevailed  in  your  mind,  and  forced  itfelf 
upon  you  on  every  occafion,  and,  of 
courfc,  in  your  prayers  too ;  it  was,  there- 
fore, very  natural  that,  in  the  latter  cafe, 
you  fhould  miftake  for  a  decree  of  God 
what,  in  reality,  was  nothing  elfe  but  the 
voice  of  your  provoked  paflions.  I  en- 
tertained not  the  lead  apprehenfion  that 
devotion  would  produce  more  pious  fen- 
timents  in  your  mind,  becaufc  the  fophif- 
try  of  your  paflions,  and  ihe  two  prelates 
had  already  perfuaded  you  that  our  de- 
fign was  juft  j  I  rather  expeQed  that  the 

for- 
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fervour  of  your  prayer,  particularly  at 
night,  would  encreafe  the  fermentation  of 
your  blood,  and  animate  you  with  ad- 
ditional courage  to  execute  our  plan. 

Duke.  Infernal  fpirit !  but  no !  thou 
art  worfe  than  Satan  !  for  he  refpe&s  the 
temples  and  altars,  but  thou  haft  laid  thy 
fnares  even  in  thofe  facred  places.  Pray- 
ers and  faiths  thefe  facred  treafures  of 
man  become  in  thy  hand  tools  of  feduc- 
,  tion  ;  ^nd  thou  doft  not  tremble  at  the 
idea  of  being  accountable  to  the  all- 
feeing  Judge  for  thy  villainous  deeds  ?— 
What  wouldft  thou  have  done,  daring 
wretch !  if  a  ray  of  divine  illumination 
had  difpelled  my  errors  ? 

Alumbrado.  I  was  not  afraid  of  that. 
You  could  expea  no  fuch  illumination 
from  above,  becaufe  your  own  reafon 
would  have  pointed  out  to  you  the  illega- 
lity of  your  defign,  if  you  had  confulted 
your  own  good  fenfe  rather  than  your 
palfions.  God  does  not  work  miracles 
while  we  can  be  inftru&ed  by  natural 
means. 

Duke.  But  fuppofe  he  had — for  how 
canft  thou  prefcribe  limits  to  the  wifdom 

of 
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of  God,  fuppofe  he  had,  nererthelcfc* 
condefcended  to  open  mine  eyes  through 
his  holy  fpirit  ? 

Alumbrado*  (carelefsly.)  I  then  fhould 
have  had  recoutfe  to  a  natural  expedient 
— which  I  intended  to  adopt  in  cafe  of 
emergency.  You  will  recoiled  that  yoa 
miffed  a  flieet  of  your  treatife  on  the  Ma- 
nicbcean  Jyftem  ;  it  was  I  who  purloined  it. 
If  you  had  fhrunk^bacfc  from  your  en- 
gagement, I  would  have  threatened  you 
with  all  the  terrors  of  the  Inquifkion  ;  die 
flieet  was  written  by  you  and  the  grand 
Inquifitor  my  friend ;  confequentiy  now  as 
other  choice  was  left  you,  than  either  to 
make  good  your  engagement  or  to  expe- 
rience all  the  horrors  of  that  tribunal  • 

Dukey  (fhuddering  with  horror.)  Lead 
me  back  to  my  dungeon,  left  the  afped  of 
this  mo n Iter  fhould  poifon  me  entirely. 

The  day  after  the  trial,  the  fon  of  the 
gaoler  brought  me  a.  letter*  which,  to  my 
fitter  aftonilhment,  was  from  the  Duke, 
and.  contained  the  following  lines*  :    •  * 

Grief, 

*  This  letter  is  the  fame  which  is  prefixed  to  the  firil 
volume  of  ihefe  Memoirs. 
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Grief,  horror,  pity,  hope,  and  defpair 
aflailed  my  heart  alternately,  after  I  had 
read  this  letter.  I  moiftened  it  with  burn- 
ing tears.  When  this  violent  agitation  of 
nvy  mind  began  to  abate  fo  much  that  I 
could  refleft  again,  I  confidered  what 
could  be  done  for  the  prefervation  of  this 
haplefs  man,  and  regardlefs  of  my  indif- 
pofition  haftened  to  the  archbifhop  of 
Lif*on,  who  always  had  been  very  par- 
tial to  the  Duke  and  was  much  rcfpefted 
by  the  Queen.  I  entreated  this  worthy 
prelate  to  intercede  with  the  latter  for  my 
haplefs  friend.  44  Alas !"  he  replied, 
44  I  have  attempted  it  already  without 
fuccefs."  44  How,  my  Lord  ?"  her  reply 
was,  44  how  can  you  intercede  for  a 
traitor  who  has  meditated  our  defttu&ion 
and  the  ruin  of  our  kingdom.  All  that 
you  can  expeft  is  that  I  lhall  forget  what 
you  haveafked." 

This  account  of  the  archbifhop  rent 
my  heart;  however,  I  entertained  ftill 
fome  hope  that  the  King,  whofe  generous 
difpofition  I  knew,  would  not  prove  cal- 
lous againft  my  tears  and  prayers.  I  went 
without  delay  tothe  palace*  and  was  ad- 
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of  God,  fuppofe  he  had,  nererthelcfc* 
condefcended  to  open  mine  eyes  through 
his  holy  fpirit  ? 

Alumbrado*  (carelefsly.)  I  then  fhould 
have  had  recoutfe  to  a  natural  expedient 
— which  I  intended  to  adopt  in  cafe  of 
emergency.  You  will  recoiled  that  yoa 
miffed  a  flieet  of  your  treatife  on  the  Ma- 
nicbcean  Jyftem  ;  it  was  I  who  purloined  it. 
If  you  had  fhrunk^bacfc  from  your  en- 
gagement, I  would  have  threatened  you 
with  all  the  terrors  of  the  Inquifkion  ;  die 
flieet  was  written  by  you  and  the  grand 
Inquifitor  my  friend ;  confequentiy  now  as 
other  choice  was  left  you,  than  either  to 
make  good  your  engagement  or  to  expe- 
rience all  the  horrors  of  that  tribunal  • 

Dukey  (fhuddering  with  horror.)  Lead 
me  back  to  my  dungeon,  left  the  afped  of 
this  mo n Iter  fhould  poifon  me  entirely. 

The  day  after  the  trial,  the  fon  of  the 
gaoler  brought  me  a.  letter*  which,  to  my 
fitter  aftonilhment,  was  from  the  Duke, 
and.  contained  the  following  lines*  :    •  * 

Grief, 

*  This  letter  is  the  fame  which  is  prefixed  to  the  firil 
volume  of  ihefe  Memoirs. 
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was  fiiddenty  flung  open,  and  Hierman- 
for  entered.  Although  I  have  great  rea- 
fon  to  be  angry  with  him,  yet  he  ap- 
peared to  me  an  angel  of  light,  in  com- 
parifon  with  Alumbrado.  The  fight  of 
him  roufed  my  heart  from  its  (late  of  de- 
fpondency ;  however,  my  former  gloomi- 
nefs  of  mind  foon  returned,  when  af- 
ter a  long  and  folemn  filence,  he  ex- 
claimed :  "  nrnft  we  meet  again  in  ibis 
place?" 

*  I  could  return  no  anfwer;  the  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  my  gu\lt  lay  heavy  on  my 
mind,  and  the  looks  of  the  Irifliman 
confounded  me.    Without  being  af- 
fected by  my  perplexity,  he  refumedj 
after  a  fliort  filence :  "  you  was  a  no- 
ble, deferving  young  man  when  I  left 
you,  and  now  I  find  you  a  rebel.''  I 
do  not  know  whether  it  was  the  accent 
in  which  he  pronounced  thefe  words, 
or  the  truth  they  implied,  that  made  my 
blood  ferment  on  a  fudden — in  fliort,  I 
exclaimed :  "  if  you  had  fulfilled  your 
promife  as  an  honeft  man,  I  mould  then 

'  perhaps  not  have  been  in  this  fituation." 

•  The  Irifhmanfcemed  to  be  affected  vehe- 
Vol.  III.  p  4  menU" 
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when  you'  defired  the  phantom  to  ap- 
pear once  more." 

"  But  if  I  had  difcovered  the  arti- 
fice ?—" 

Ci  Don't  you  believe  that  I  had  taken 
the  neceflary  precaution  ?  Even  if  you 
had  feen  the  mirror,  yet  you  would  not 
have  difcovered  its  efFeft.  I  was,  how- 
ever, pretty  fure  that  you  would  not 
enter  into  an  examination,  being  well 
aware  that  you  would  have  no  inclina- 
tion of  doing  it,  becaufe  I  had  defired 
you  to  make  every  inveftigation  you 
fhould  wifh,  and  thus  prompted  you  to 
believe  that  I  apprehended  no  difco- 

•  veiry." 

*  However,  the  phantom  fpoke,  how 
;  could  that  be  ?" 

"  Not  the  phantom,  but  Count  ClairvaJ, 
f  who  was  in  the  gallery  of  the  chapel, 
1  fpoke  through  a  fpeaking  trumpet.  The 

*  direction  of  the  trumpet  and  the  ftriking 
1  refemblance  the  phantom  bore  to  your 
1  tutor,  induced  you  to  attribute  the  words 
\  which  he  pronounced  to  the  vifion." 

"  Hicrmanfor,"  faid  I  after  a  paufe, 

"  then 

] 
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e  appeared  by  a  mirror  placed  before  that, 
«  ftatue." 

4 

"  But  how  did  it  happen  that  the  mirror 
c  cfcaped  my  obfervation  ?*' 

<c  You  will  recoiled  that  the  vifion  ap- 
c  peared  not  far  from  the  chapel,  behind 

*  the  wall  of  which  the  mirror  was  placed 

*  in  fuch  a  manner  that  it  could  not  be 

*  perceived  by  you." 

"  And  Antonio's  ftatue  ?" 

ec  You  would  have  obfervcd  it  if  the 
c  fight  of  the  apparition  had  not  cngrofled 
4  your  whole  attention ;  however,  its  having 

*  been  painted  white  like  the  reft  of  xhe 
«  ftatues  in  the  church-yard,  probably 
c  would  have  induced  you  to  miftake  it  for 

*  the  ftatue  of  fome  faint  or  other,  and 
c  thus  it  would  not  have  attracted  your 

*  attention." 

44  But  how  could  the  apparition  difap- 
c  pear  and  re-appear  at  my  defire  ?" 

"  That  was  not  difficult.  One  of  my 
<  people,  who  directed  the  mirror  through 
c  one  of  the  church  windows,  removed  it 

*  when  the  vifion  difappeared,  and  re- 
c  placed  it  again  in  its  proper  fituation 

P  2  4  when 
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4  when  you  defired  the  phantom  to  ap- 
4  pear  once  more." 

44  But  if  I  had  difcovered  the  arti- 
4  lice 

44  Don't  you  believe  that  I  had  taken 

*  the  neceflary  precaution  ?  Even  if  you 
4  had  feen  the  mirror,  yet  you  would  not 
4  have  difcovered  its  effeft.  I  was,  how-, 
4  ever,  pretty  fure  that  you  would  not 
4  enter  into  an  examination,  being  well 
4  aware  that  you  would  have  no  inclina- 
4  tion  of  doing  it,  becaufe  I  had  defired 
4  you  to  make  every  inveftigation  you 
4  (hould  wifh,  and  thus  prompted  you  to 
4  believe  that  I  apprehended  no  difco- 
4  very/1 

44  However,  the  phantom  fpokc,  how 
4  could  that  be  ?" 

44  Not  the  phantom,  but  Count  Clairval, 
1  who  was  in  the  gallery  of  the  chapel, 
4  fpoke  through  a  fpeaking  trumpet.  The 
4  dire&ion  of  the  trumpet  and  the  ftriking 
4  refemblance  the  phantom  bore  to  your 

*  tutor,  induced  you  to  attribute  the  words 
4  which  he  pronounced  to  the  vifion/' 

4<  Ilicrmanfor,"  faid  I  after  a  paufe, 

44  then 

] 
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"  then  your  laft  miracle  too  vas  a  de- 
«  lufion?" 

*»  You  have  my  confeflion." 

«  And  nevertheless  you  aflured  fo 
1  folemnly  that  it  was  the  work  of  fuper- 

*  natural  power !" 

"  I  did  fo;  but  I  intended  to  repant 

•  after  the  end  which  I  had  in  view  fliould 

•  have  been  attained.    Unforefeen  ijici- 

*  dents  prevented   me  from  doing  it 

*  fooner." 

* 

"  Why  did  not  Count  Clairval  recant 
« in  your  name,  when  I  entreated  htm  fo 

•  folemnly  and  fo  preffing  to  confefs  the 

•  fraud  ?" 

m 

"  He  bad  received  no  orders  to  that 
4  purpofe." 

«  You   prornifed  me,   one  time,  to 

•  initiate  me  in  a  new  philofopby,  and  to 
'  introduce  me  to  an  happinefs  that  is  con- 

*  cealed  from  other  mortals.'* 

*6  Then.  I  prornifed  you  what  I  am  not 

*  able  to  perform.  Without  circumlocu- 
«  tion,  I  impofed  upon  you  l" 

"  And  you  have  the  courage  to  tell  me 

♦  this  to  my  face  ?" 

P  3  **  I  have 
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44  I  have  fpoken  the  truth,  and  hope  you 
*  will  forgive  me.  Yes,  I  have  deceived 
4  you,  and  the  fuccefs  of  the  revolution 
4  depended  chiefly  upon  that  innocent 
4  fraud.  I  deceived  you  becaufe — for- 
4  give  me  my  franknefs — becaufe  you 
4  wduld  be  deceived." 

44  Your  morality  agrees  pretty  well  with 
4  your  policy 

;  *s  I  atn  aftonilhed,"  the  Irifhman  re. 
4  plied  with  a  contemptuous  fmile,  44  that 
*-ycu  prefume  to  call  my  morality  in  quef- 
4  tion ;  the  clangor  of  thefe  fetters  con- 
4  trafts  very  much  with  your  moral 
4  fpeeches." 

j  Scarcely  able  to  retain  my  rifing  in- 
4  dignation,  I  replied,  44  But  if  I  could 
4  prove  that  this  innocent  fraud,  as  you 
4  .pleafe  to  call  it,  has  been  the  chief  caufe 
-c  of  my  crime,  of  thefe  fetters,  and  of  my 
4  impending  execution  ?" 

46  Heaven  forbid  it?"  the  Irifhman  ex- 
4  claimed,  ieized  with  terror.  . 

44  You  have  excited  by  your  delufions 
4  my  propenfity  to  miraculous  events.  The 
4  explanation  of  your  deceptions  did  not 
4  at. all  deftroy  the  dangerous  effeft  they 

2  4  pro- 
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produced  on  my  mind,  becaufe  I  never 
was  able  to  recover  entirely  from  the 
erroneous  opinion  that  the  apparition  of 
the  church-yard  had  been  the  effeQ:  of 
fupernatural*  power.  An  infernal  im- 
poftortook  advantage  of  the  fituation  of 
rrty  mind,  and  incited  me  through  new 
delufions  to  engage  in  the  undertaking 
that  has  been  the  caufe  of  thefe  fetters* 
Are  you  now  fenfible  of  the  injury  I 
have  fuffered  through  you  ?'* 
*  The  IrHhman  grew  pale,  and  feemed 

*  deprived  of  the  power  of  utterance.  At 

*  once  he  recovered  from  his  fudden 

*  terror,  and  ftarted  up.    "  Whither  are 

*  you'  going?'*  I  exclaimed.  w  To  the 
«.King?*  he  replied.    "  What  bufinefs 

*  have  you  with  the  King?"  I  enquired. 

I  am  going  to  implore  him  to  fpare  your 

*  life  and  to  fet  you  at  liberty.  Forgive 
«  me,  unfortunate  young  man !  (he  added) 

*  forgive  me !  I  will  exert  every  power 
6  of  perfuafion  for  the  prefervation  of 
«  your  life."    So  faying  he  left  me,  and  I 

*  have  not  feen  him  fince.    I  muft  pa- 
'  tiently  await  the  effea  of  bis  applies 
•   1  P  4  *  iioru 
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4  tion.  Farewell !  my  friend  farewell  1  I 
*  am  not  afraid  of  leaving  this  world,  for 
4  Amelia  is  dead,  Antonio  is  no  more, 
4  and,  alas !  my  father  too  will  be  con. 
4  demned  to  die.  However,  the  idea  of 
4  dying  branded  with  ignominy,  thrills 
4  me  with  terror  and  defponding  agony* 
4  Gracious  Heaven,  ward  off  this  dreadful 
4  blow,  ifitbepoffibter 

* 

Hefitating  between  hope  and  fear*  I 
awaited  the  day  which  was  to  decide  the 
fate  of  my  haplefs  friend.    It  arrived,— 

My  melancholy  tale  draws  nearer  towards 
itsconclufion?  why  does  my  band  tremble 
thus  ?  why  do  thefe  tears  ftart  from  my 
eyes?  what  means  this  dreadful  agony 
that  almoft  breaks  my  heart  ?  Alas !  thy 
doom  is  fixed,  ill-fated  vi&im  of  delufionl 

The  judges  who  were  to  decide  the  fate 
i:  the  conspirators  met,  and  decreed  that 
**ie  Marquis  of  Villa  Re*l  and  the  Duke 
of  Carina  fliould  be  beheaded  as  rebels 
againft  the  King,  whofe  authority  they 
had  acknowledged  with  the  reft  of  the 
ftates  of  the  empire,  and  the  other  con- 

i  fpirators 
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fpirators  hanged  and  quartered.  The 
punifhment  of  the  Primate  and  the  Grand 
Inquifitor  was  left  to  the  decifion  of  the 
King. 

The  King  propofed  in  the  council  of 
ftate  in  which  this  decree  was  debated, 
that  fome  of  the  criminals  fhould  be  ex- 
ecuted, but  the  reft  imprifoned  for  life. 
The  Marquis  of  **ira  infifted,  however, 
upon  the  execution  of  the  legal  punifh- 
ment, and  was  feconded  by  the  other 
members.  The  King  mitigated  the  pu- 
nifhment of  thofe  who  had  been  fen- 
tenced  to  be  hanged,  ordering  them  to 
be  beheaded.  The  two  prelates,  whofe 
fate  had  been  left  to  his  Royal  pleafure^ 
were  doomed  to  eternal  imprifonment. 

Going  to  Court  the  next  day,  1  heard 
Alumbrado  had  found  means  to  efcape 
from  his  prifon.  It  was  believed  Oliv*- 
rez  had  bribed  the  gaoler  by  a  large  fum 
to  fuffer  him  to  liberate  himfelf,  which 
appeared  to  me  very  probable,  as  the 
latter  could  be  found  no  where,  and  very 
likely  had  joined  the  villain  in  his  flight, 
who,  however,  as  it  is  to  be  wifhed  for 

P  5  .the 
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the  beft  of  human  kind,  will  not  efcape 
the  punifhment  due  to  his  crimes  *. 

What  I  am  going  to  relate  now  is  the 
account  of  an  eye-wknefs,  for  how  could 
I  have  been  prefent  on  fuch  an  heart- 
breaking occafion  ? 

On  the  28th  of  Auguft  a  fcaffold,  co- 
vcred  with  black  cloth,  was  ere£ied  be- 
fore tue  houfe  where  the  prifoners  had 
been  confined  the  preceding  night.  On 
this  fcafFold  three  fteps  were  fecny  on 
€ach  of  which  a  chair  was  placed,  the 

upper 

*  He  did  notefcape  the  vengeance  of  Heaven  if,  as 
I  have  rrafon  to  fuppofc,  Alumbrado  is  the  fare  per- 
foa  with  Vi*o*va.  The  latter  fled  from  Port##aI  to 
Spa*n,  deceived  theMinifter  through  his  pretended  oc- 
fcult  knowledge,  apd  continued  to  be  con  netted  with 
him  after  he  had  been  removed  from  the  hclro  of  go- 
vernment. However  a  journey  which  Alumbrado 
made  to  Tol**o,  where  he  attempted  to  play  off  his 
magical  delufions,  brought  on  his  deftruftion  ;  he  wns 
(eized  by  the  officers  of  the  Inquifition,  and  executed 
is  a  heretic  and  forcerer.  01i*arez  too  was  re  fte 
by  the  Inquifition,  when  that  ruthlcfs  tribunal  was  in- 
formed of  his  connexion  with  the  villainous  Alum- 
brado ;  his  relations  are,  however,  believed  to  have 
difpatched  him  by  poifon,  in  order  to  fpare  him  the 
dxfgrace  of  a  public  execution. 

Marquis  of  Saw**1**, 
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upper  one  for  the  Duke  of  Cam*na,  the 
middle  .chair  for  the ;  Marquis  of  Villa 
R*al,  and  the  lower  one  for  the  Duke  of 
Ar*amar. 

The  Marquis  of  Villa  R*al  was  the  firft 
who' ftepped  Out  of  one  of  the  windows 
of  the  houfe,.  which  ferved  inflcad  of  a 
door.  He  begged  the  bye-danders  par- 
don  in  a  fliort  fpeech,  and  was  beheaded. 

As  foon  as  his  corpfc  was  covered  his 
fon  made  his  appearance.    His  pale  and 
ftaring  countenance  refcmblcd  that  of  a 
corpfe.    He  uttered  not  a  fyllable,  feated 
himfelf  on  the  chair,  and  one  blow  fe- 
vered his  head  from  bis  body. 
■  The  pen  drops  from  my  hand,  and  the 
idea  of  that  horrid  fcene  curdles  the  blood 
in  my  veins.    Reader,  who  art  perufmg 
thefe  pages,  look  back  once  more  on  the 
road  on  which  a  noble  young  man,  adorn- 
ed' with  the  moft  execfient  genius,  and 
the  beft  of  hearts,  fufFered  himfelf  to  be 
feduced  to  a  crime  for  which  he  atoned 
with  his  life  ! 
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CONTINUATION. 

(By  an  Unknown  Hand.) 

The  Marquis  of  F#,  to  whom  the  pre- 
ceding Memoirs  had  been  entrufted  for 
publication,  dying  nine  weeks  after  the 
execution  of  his  unhappy  friend,  left  thefe 
interefting  papers  to  me,  after  I  had  pro- 
mifed  him  on  his  death-bed  to  execute 
the  laft  requeft  of  their  ill-fated  author, 
I  have  discharged  the  truft  repofed  in  me 
fome  years  fince,  and  the  chara&er  of 
the  poor  deluded  young  man  has  been 
vindicated  in  the  eyes  of  the  public, 
who  have  received  the  mournful  tale  of 
his  misfortunes  with  tears  of  pity.  The 
continuation  of  thefe  extraordinary  Me- 
moirs, which  I   am  going  to  add,  is 
o  wonderful  and  remarkable,  that  I  wifh 
t  had  been  in  my  power  to  communicate 
it  to  the  public  along  with  the  reft ;  the 
whole  being,  however,  a  fecret  of  ftate, 
which  I  am  not  allowed  to  difclofe  while 
the  perfons  concerned  in  it  are  alive,  I 
fhaU,  perhaps,  be  obliged  to  leave  the 

pub- 
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publication  of  the  fubfequent  pages  to 
my  children. 

Nine  years1  are  already  clapfed  fince 
the  execution  of  the  confpirators,  and 
the  ^eath  of  the  Marquis  of  F*  and — the 
Duke  of  Ca*ina,  whofe  haplefs  fate  the 
latter  has  bewailed  in  filent  grief,  and 
•who  generally  is  believed  to  have  been 
executed  with  the  reft  of  his  aflbciates, 
is  yet  alive. 

The  King,  who  ardently  wi  filed  to 
fpare  the  life  of  the  Duke,  but  at  the  fame 
time  was  afraid  of  counteracting  the  de- 
cree of  the  council  of  ft  ate,  who  had 
doomed  him  to  public  execution,  found 
himfelf  in  no  fmall  embarraflment.  How- 
ever, the  Iriihman,  who  wifhed  with  equal 
ardour  to  fave  the  life  of  the  poor  mif- 
guided  young  man,  foon  found  out  means 
of  diffolving  the  Gordian  knot.  M  I 
could,"  faid  he  to  the  King,  **  make  a 
roafk,  which  no  one  mould  be  able  to  dis- 
cern from  the  real  pbifiognomy  of  the 
Duke ;  and  this  mafk  I  could  fatten  to 
the  face  of  fome  other  pcrfon,  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  every  one  mould  believe 
that  perfon  to  be  the  Duke.  If,  there- 
fore, 
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fore,  we  can  find  a  perfon  who  refembles 
him  in  fize,  and  in  the  make  of  his  body, 
and  at  the  fame  time  fhall  be  willing  to 
lofe  his  head  in  the  place  of  the  Duke, 
it  will  not  be  difficult  to  fave  the  life  of 
the  lattery  without  either  offending  the 
Senate,  or  leaving  him  at  liberty  to  con- 
fpire  a  fecond  time  againft  the  life  of  your 
Majefty.  This  perfon,  who  in  every  re- 
fpeft  will  anfwer  our  purpofe,  .  i$  Alum- 
brado.  He  is  of  the  fame  fize  with  the 
Duke,  and  if  informed  that  he  is  con- 
demned to  be  torn  by  horfes,  will  not 
refufe  to  accept  the  mafk,  and  to  die  by  the 
fword  in  the  place  of  the  Duke.  In  or- 
der to  cover  this  innocent  fraud*,  we  muft 
give  out  that  Aiumbrado  has  efcaped  from 
the  prifon,  and  thus  the  benevolent  wifh 
^f  your  Majefty  can  be  accomplifhed  with 
crecy  and  fafety." 

This  plan  of  the  Irifhman  was' exe- 
ted  with  the  ' privity  and  affiftance  of 
ly  a  few  perfons,  who  took  a  folemn 
ith  never  to  difclofe  the  fecret,  and 
Uumbrado  was  beheaded  in  the  room  of 
the  Duke.     The  deceit  was  carried  on 
fo  dexteroufly,  that  none  of  thofc  who 

wit* 
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witneffed  his  execution,  fufpc&ed  him  to 
be  any  other  perfon  but  the  Duke  whom 
he  reprefented. 

The  latter,  however,  knew  nothing  of 
this  fraud  that  had  been  pfaftifcd  in  his 
favour,  for  although  the  Irifhman  had 
modelled  his  face  in  wax,  yet  he  had  not 
received  the  raoft  diftant  hint  of  the  pur- 
pofe  for  which  it  had  been  done.  When 
he  was  carried  out  of  his. dungeon,  a  few 
hours  after  the  execution  of  his  fathef 
and  the  difguifed  Alumbrado,  and  led 
through  a  dark  fubterraneous  paffage,  he 
fancied  that  he  was  to  meet  his  doom. 
He  was  conduced  over  many  fecret  ftair- 
cafes,  and  at  length  entered,  through  an 
iron  door,  a  dark  apartment  where  he  was 
ordered  to  wait.     But  foon  after  a  fe- 
cond  door  was  opened,  and  an  apartment 
illuminated  with  numberlefs  torches  pre- 
fented  itfelf  to  his  view.    There  he  be- 
held  the  King  fitting  at  a  table,  and  a 
man  with  a  fack  and  a  fword  ftanding  by 
his  fide,  who  beckoned  to  him  to  ftep 
nearer.    The  Duke  having  entered  the 
apartment,  the  door  was  bolted  after  him, 
and  he  expe&ed  every  moment  to  be  his 
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laft.  The  King  looked  at  him  for  {bme 
time  without  fpeaking  a  wordy  and  at  la  ft 
began : — "  You  have  defigned  the  ruin 
"  of  your  country,  and  confpired  againft 
"  my  life,  what  do  you  think  you  dc- 
«  ferve  ?"  «  Death  I"  the  Duke  replied, 
i;  You  have  been  doomed  by  the  Council 
"  of  State  to  fuffer  a  very  painful  death; 
*c  I  have,  however,  mitigated  their  fen- 
M  tence  into  that; of  your  being  executed 
*  by  the  fword*"  The  Duke  thanked 
the  King  for  his  clemency,  and  looked 
at  the  man,  whom  he  miftook  for  the  ex- 
ecutioner. u  Your  fentence  has  been 
w  executed  already  !"  the  King  refumed, 
after  a  long  paufe  of  awful  expe&ation. 
The  filence  of  the  Duke,  and  the  expref- 
fion  of  his  features,  befpoke  bis  defire 
for  an  explanation  of  thefe  myfterious 
words.  "  You  gaze  at  me  ;°  the  King 
added,  "  you  doubt,  perhaps,  the  truth 
"  of  what  I  have  faid?  however  you  fliall 
"  foon  be  convinced.''  So  faying  he 
*nade  a  fignal  to  the  man  who  was  Hand- 
g  by  his  fide,  upon  which  the  latter 
>ened  the  fack,  and  taking  put  a  head 
seemly  cut  off,  Ihowed  it  to  the  Duke, 

who 
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who  ftaggered  back  when  he  difcerncd 
his  own  features  in  the  face  of  the  bleed- 
ing  head.  The  whole  myftery  was  now 
explained  to  him,  and  the  King  added  : 
"  You  owe  your  life  to  my  mercy  and 
<c  the  invention  of  the  Iriftiman;  it  is, 
"  however,  not  in  my  power  to  reftore 
"  you  to  human  fociety.  Although  you 
M  are  alive,  yet  you  will  be  numbered 
among  the  dead,  and  be  loft  to  the 
4C  world  for  ever.  You  will  pafs  your 
"  life  banifhed  from  fociety,  and  de- 
"  prived  of  liberty,  yet  you  may  reft 
"  affured  that  none  of  the  comforts  of 
"  life,  liberty  excepted,  will  be  denied 
«  you." 

This  fentence  was  executed  literally. 
The  Duke  was  confined  for  the  reft  of 
his  life  in  a  ftrong  tower  fituated  on  the 
river  Ta*o,  where  handfome  apartments 
were  allotted  to  him,  and  wanted  no- 
thing  hut  liberty. 
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TRANSLATOR'S  ADDRESS 

TO  HIS 

■ 

THINKING  READERS. 


BEFORE  the  Tranflator  takes  leave  of  the  Reader, 
who  will  not  withhold  a  tear  of  tender  pity  from  the 
Hero  of  the  preceding  pages,  when  informed  that  the 
mournful  tale  of  his  deviations  and  haplefs  fate  is  not  the 
offspring  of  imaginary  fi&ion,  but  founded  on  hiftorical 
fafls,  recorded  in  Abbe  Vertot's  excellent  Hiftory  of 
the  Revolution  in  Portugal;  he  deems  it  his  duty  as  a 
man,  and  as  a  Chriftian,  to  put  his  young  friends,  who 
will  perufe  his  tranflation,  in  a  way  to  avoid  the 
fnares  of  fupcrftition,  the  dire  effedls  of  which  are  the 
theme  of  the  preceding  volumes.  A  careful  attention 
to  the  four  following  principles,  will  be  the  fureft 
hieans  of  fleering  clear  of  the  dangerous  rocks  and 
quickfands  of  fuperftition,  on  which  the  happinefs  of 
fo  many  mortals  has  been  wrecked  ;  the  Tranflator, 
therefore,  begs  his  readers  who  value  their  peace  of 
mind,  never  to  forget 

That  Order  is  the  Supreme  Lanv  of  Nature.  The 
motion  of  the  celeftial  bodies,  the  ecliptical  courfe  of 
our  globe,  the  regular  change  of  day  and  night,  and 
of  the  different  feafons,  and  every  objeft  we  behold  in 
Nature's  boundlcfs  realms,  enforce  the  truth  of  that 
principle  on  the  mind  of  the  attentive  obferver.  We 
no  where  behold  effefls  without  a  fufficient  caufe,  no 
where  caufes  without  proportionate  effefts ;  no^  where 
vacancies  nor  irregular  leaps  in  the  feriea  and  concate- 
nation 
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nation  of  thing! ;  no  where  beings  that  are  infulated 
and  unallied  to  the  whole;  no  where  fupernatura)  ef- 
fefts  nor  immediate  interpofitions  of  the  Godhead,  where 
the  regular  powers  of  Nature  are  foiScient  to  efltft  the 
great  ,  views  of  the  Creator.   On  the  contrary,  we  be- 
hold every  where  the  moft  indiffoluble  union,  and  the 
cxafteft  proportion  between  caufe  and  eflett,  every 
where  the  moft  admirable  connection  between  ail  the 
fmaller  and  the  lefler  parts  of  the  whole,  and  between 
all  the  mutations  and  changes  that  take  place  therein  : 
we  behold  every  where  fixed,  immutable  laws,  after 
•which  all  the  works  of  God,  the  fun  and  the  froalldt 
grain  of  fund,  the  worm  and  man,  the  king  of  crea- 
tion* move  aqd  aft,  every  where  great  ends  and  means 
that  are  proportionate  to  them.   Who  can  examine  the 
world,  without  perceiving  the  moft  perfeft  order 
whereby  it  is  ruled  i  And  what  reafo&able  man  would 
conclude  from  what  he  does  not  know,  nor  can  compre- 
hend of  the  contrary  of  thof*  things  which  be  can  ice 
and  examine  ?  How  was  it  poflible  that  man  could  foe* 
cefsfully  carry  on  his  occupations  and  labours  without 
this  unalterable  order  of  things  ?  How  could  he  know 
the  will  of  his  Creator,  and  bow  execute  it  ?  how  con* 
elude  with  the  lead  fecurity  from  what  is  pafi,  of  what 
will  be  i  how  compute  the  focctfs  of  his  undertakings, 
meditations  and  exertions  ?  What  a  dreadful  fcene  of 
confufion  would  a  world  exhibit,  wherein  the  feries  and 
the  connexions  of  things  were  conftantly  interrupted 
through  miracles,  or  the  influence  of  fupcrior  bcingu 
Order  \s,  and  ever  will  be,  the  fuprcme  law  of  Na» 
ture;  refpeft,  therefore,  this  law,  take  it  for  jrour 
guide  pn  your  pilgrimage,  and  you  will  avoid  the  de- 
viations of  fuperftijtioo^ 

Super* 
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pccts  cffcfts  without  caufes,  or  from  fuch  caufes  as 
have  no  relation  to  them  ;  it  arbitrarily  transforms  the 
nature  of  things,  fcparates  what  is  indifiblobly  eon* 
netted,  and  connects  in  the  lame  arbitrary  manner 
things  which  evidently  contradift  each  other,  or  are 
not  conne&ed  at  all. 

SuperlHtion  obliterates  the  natural  limits  of  created 
beings,  imputing  to  them  qualities  and  powers  which 
they  do  not,  nor  can  poffefs,  if  they  fhall  be  and  con- 
tinue to  be  what  they  really  are.    The  fuperftitious 
expe&s  every  where  miracles  and  exceptions  from  the 
ftated  rules  of  Nature,  and  the  more  wild  and  con- 
fufed  his  fancies  are,  the  more  important  folutions  of 
myfteries  do  they  appear  to  him  to  promife.    But  is 
not  this  fcorning  the  laws  of  the  Supreme  Ruler  of  the 
world,  and  cenfuring  the  order  of  things  which  is 
founded  thereupon  ?  Is  not  this  cxpofing  the  world, 
which  is  the  work  of  the  Supreme  wifdom  and  good* 
ncfsf  to  all  the  dangers  and  confufions  of  blind  lata- 
lity,  and  deftroyingall  dependence  on  our  rcafoning 
and  conclufions,  on  our  anions,  hopes  and  expecta- 
tions ?  Is  fuch  a  manner  of  thinking  confident  with  a 
found  knowledge  of  God,  and  of  the  way9  of  Provi- 
dence ?  If  you  wifh  to  avoid  the  delufions  and  the 
fnares  of  fupcrftition,  that  bane  of  human  happinefs, 
of  good  order,  and  of  peace  of  mind,  O!  then  refpeft 
Order  as  the  fuprcme  law  of  Nature,  as  the  unalter- 
able will  of  her  Creator  and  Ruler !   Make  yourfdves 
acquainted  with  the  regulation  of  the  uorld,  ami  the 
eternal  laws  after  which  it  is  governed  ;  fufpeft  every 
thing  that  is  contrary  to  the  regular  courfc  of  Nature, 
aud  do  not  foolifhly  dream  that  it  is  in  the  power  of 


(  ) 

mortal  man  to  change  or  abrogate  it  by  means  of  cer- 
tain words  and  formulas,  or  of  certain  myfterions  ce- 
remonies. Endeavour  to  trace  out  the  natural  caufe 
of  every  effeft,  and  if  you  cannot  find  it,  at  leaft  take 
care  not  to  yield  to  the  felf-conceited  idea,  that  there 
exifts  no  natural  caufe,  becaufc  you  are  too  fhort- 
fighted  to  fee  it.  Let  your  fyftem  of  reafoning  be  go- 
verned  by  the  fame  accurate  connexion,  tfjp  fame  n  3  ru- 
ral combination  and  order  you  behold  i|j  the  whole 
creation,  and  you  will  not  be  furprifed  by  felf-delufion, 
or  the  deceptions  of  impoftors. 

Reafon  is  the  greatcft  prerogative  of  Man;  a  fecond 
truth  that  powerfully  can  guard  us  againft  the  wiles  of 
fuperftition. 

What  diftinguifhes  us  more  eminently  from  all  other 
inhabitants  of  our  globe,  what  renders  us  more  rhe  re- 
femblance  of  our  Maker  than  Reafon?  the  faculty  of 
tracing  out  the  caufes  of  things,  of  forming  juft  ideas 
of  their  connections  with  each  other,  and  of  deducing 
firm  conclufions  from  what  we  know,  of  what  we  do 
not  know  ?  Our  fenfible  organs  and  fenfetions  we  have 
in  common  with  the  beads. of  the  field;  reafon  only 
renders  us  fuperior  to  them.  Reafon  enables  us  to  dif- 
cover  the  delufions  of  our  fenfes,  or  to  compare  and 
adjuft  the  impreffions  we  have  received  from  external 
objefts.  By  the  light  of  reafon  we  can  invdligate 
the  origin  of  our  feelings,  trace  out  their  fecret  caufes 
and  their  turns,  and  raife  them  to  clear  notions.  Af- 
fiftcd  by  reafon,  we  can  govern  every  other  faculty  of 
our  mind,  ftrengthen  or  weaken,  and  direft  it  in  a 
manner  wjiich  is  raoft  favourable  for  the  difcovery  and 
examination  of  truth.  Without  reafon  every  natural 
phenomenon  would  confound  us,  and  every  uncommon 
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offeft  it  produces  fill  our  foul  with  fear  and  confterna- 
tion  ;  without  reafon  we  (hould  be  the  fport  of  our  own 
paffions,  and  of  chofe  of  others. 

Superftition  docs,  however,  not  argue  thus.  The 
fuperftitious  and  the  vile  difleminator  of  fuperftition, 
defpifes  reafon,  decries  that  facred  prerogative  of  man, 
exaggerates  her  imperfections  and  jveaknelTes,  hurls  her 
from  the  thrane  on  which  the  Creator  has  placed  her, 
and  raifes  h&Mon  and  imagination  upon  it.    The  fu* 
perftitious  will  net  think,  not  examine  nor  draw  juft 
conclufions;  every  pi&ure  that  heats  his  fancy;  every 
appearance  that  blinds  his  fenfes ;  every  obfeure  idea 
that  makes  his  blood  ferment,  is  well  received  by  him ; 
he  prefers  it  to  every  principle  of  reafon,  and  every  in- 
conteftible  truth,  becaufe  they  do  not  amufe,  nor  heat 
his  fenfes  and  his  imagination.    The  more  royfterious, 
the  more  inconceivable  a  phenomenon,  an  experience, 
do&rine  or  fyftem  is,  the  more  eagerly  he  takes  hold  of, 
and  the  more  firmly  does  he  rely  upon  them,  becaufe 
they  leave  his  reafon  at  reft,  and  promife  him  great  dif- 
coveries  without  trouble  and  exertion.    But  can  this 
be  called  honouring  human  nature  and  her  Creator  ?  is 
this  valuing  and  making  a  proper  ufe  of  the  prerogatives 
that  ennoble  human  nature  ?  Do  we  not  degrade  our- 
felvcs  to  an  inferior  fort  of  beings  when  trufting  to  no 
other  guides  but  to  our  fenfes  and  feelings,  and  fcorn- 
ing  the  dilates  of  reafon  ?  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  when 
the  fuperftitious  entangles  himfelf  in  the  mazes  of  delu- 
fion>  and  falls  a  vidVim  to  a  felf-creatcd  tyrant?  If  you 
are  defirous  to  avoid  thefe  dark  and  perilous  labyrinths, 
if  you  with  to  purfue  the  road  to  eternity  with  peace  of 
mind  and  fafety,  O  !  then  honour  reafon  as  thegrcajeft 
treafurc  of  man,  and  maintain  the  dignity  this  gift  of 

all. 
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all-bcuntiful  heaven  confers  upon  yon.  Rejefl,  with* 
out  hefitatton,  whatever  is  contrary  to  generally  adopt- 
ed principles  of  found  reafoning,  however  charming 
and  feducing  it  be  in  many  other  refpeds.  Sufpeft 
every  thing  of  <vhich  you  can  form  no  diftinft  and  clear 
idea,  or  no  notion  at  all,  every  thing  that  obliges  yeo  to 
trull  merely  to  an  obfeure  fenfaiion,  to  your  own  feel- 
ings, or  tothofe  of  other  people,  or  tova^epiftures  of 
imagination.  Sofpedi  every  thing  that  *b6ns  the  invef. 
ligation  of  the  impartial  and  cool  Examiner;  eve7 
thing  that  conceals  irfelf  under  the  veil  of  incompre- 
henfible  myfteries ;  fufpeft  every  one  that  attempts  to 
pre-occapy  you  a  gain  ft  reafon,  and  advifes  you  not  to 
be  guided  by  her  torch  in  your  opinion*  If  the  fecrets 
which  aie  offered  to  you  really  are  incomprehenCble, 
then  you  have  no  intereft  in  them  ;  if  they  are  ufeful 
and  important  truths,  then  they  muft  admit  examina- 
tion, and  be  founded  on  firm  arguments*  Purfue  every 
ray  of  light  on  the  road  to  the  fanftuary  of  truth,  whik 
you  can  account  to  yourfelves  for  every  ftep  you  pro- 
ceed, and  if  necefTary,  can  return  to  the  fpot  whence 
you  ftartcd ;  but  do  not  venture  on  dark  roads,  where, 
with  every  ftep  you  proceed,  you  may  lofe  your  way, 
or  be  precipitated  into  a  bottomlefs  abyfs.  A  few  clear 
truths  that  force  thcmfelves  on  your  understanding  as 
fuch,  and  do  not  infringe  on  the  facred  rights  of  your 
reafon,  are  certainly  of  far  greater  value,  and  can  guide 
youfafer  than  all  occult  arts  and  fciences  that  force  yoa 
to  renounce  the  ufe  of  your  undemanding,  and  to  walk 
in  the  dark.  Keep  firm  to  the  former,  and  you  will 
maintain  your  dignity,  and  be  out  of  the  reach  of  fu- 
pcrftitious  ddufions; 
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Man  is  deflinated for  an  aftivc  and  a  laborious  life,  and 
whatever  makes  him  rdinquifb,  or  dijlike  it,  removes  him 
from  his  drflination.  This  is  the  third  principle  I  with 
to  recommend  to  the  confideration  of  the  reader  who 
wilhes  to  guard  againft  the  infiduous  wiles  of  fuperfti-  . 
tion.  Man  is  not  defigned  to  lead  an  idle  and  con- 
templative life,  but  to  exert  his  faculties,  and  to  ac- 
quire the  mc^lis  of  happinefs.  He  is  deftinated  to  ufe 
all  his  mental  *nd  corporeal' faculties,  to  apply  them  to 
ufeful  occupations,  and  thus  to  unfold  and  to  improve 
them.  He  therefore,  never  can  grow  reafonable  and 
wife,  nor  virtuous,  rich,  and  powerful,  without  his 
own  uninterrupted  exertions  to  become  fo.  He  muft 
learn  every  thing  through  meditation  and  diligent  ap- 
plication, and  acquire  every  thing  with  trouble  and  la- 
bour, and  only  what  he  thus  learns  and  acquires,  he 
can  confider  as  his  property,  which  he  can  rely  upon, 
and  ufe  with  fafety.  Man  muft  not  expect  the  in:cr- 
ceffion  of  phj  fical,  or  moral  miracles,  for  the  fake  of 
his  inftruftion  and  fupport,  the  incrcafe  of  his  wealth, 
Of  the  reftoration  of  his  health ;  for  if  that  were  the 
cafe,  he  neither  would,  nor  ever  could  attain  here  be- 
low, that,  degree  of  perfection  he  is  defigned  to  acquire. 
Man  (hall  not  overleap  a  fingle  ftep  on  the  fcaje  of  per-  • 
feftion,  but  approach  the  great  marl>  only  by  degrees, 
and  with  careful  fteps.  Whoever  will  pay  due  atten* 
tion  to  the  inftitutions  and  regulations  God  has  made 
for  the  improvement  and  the  education  of  man,  will 
be  convinced  of  the  truch  of  this  principle. 

If,  therefore,  you  wifh  to  execute  the  will  of  God* 
'and  to  attain  the  dedication  for  which  you  are  de- 
figned, O!  then  beware  of  fuperftition ;  for  it  goes 
diametrically  againft  the  inftitutions  and  regulation* 
s  bich  God  has  made  for  the  bappinefs  of  man,  fub- 
Vol.III,  CL  rem 
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verts  the  order  of  things,  and  wants  to  lead  you  to  the 
mark  without  the  employment  of  means,  or  at  lead  by 
unnatural  means ;  promifes  to  conduft  you  to  the  goal 
of  happinefs  on  a  lefs  difficult  road  than  nature  hasde- 
fi&ned.  Superftition  promifes  you  w  ifdom,  knowledge, 
advantages  and  eminent  qualities,  ^which  are  to  coil 
you  little  or  nothing,  and  which  you  ^re  to  obuin 
without  the  leaft  exertion  and  trouble,  trough  faith, 
hope,  or  mechanical  procefTes  and  ceremonies.  Tins 
is,  however,  not  the  courfe  of  nature,  is  not  the  will 
of  the  Creator,  nor  the  deftination  of  man ;  it  is  the 
hope  and  the  wifh  of  the  lazy  and  weak,  the  language 
of  him  who  is  averfe  from  labour  and  trouble,  and  yet 
wants  to  reap  the  fruits  arifing  therefrom.  Apply 
your  faculties  according  to  your  deftination,  apply 
them  with  diligence  and  checrlulncfs,  perform  your 
duty  faithfully,  and  enquire  for  wifdom  and  know- 
ledge, wealth  and  honour,  health  and  power,  on  the 
road  of  aftivity  and  ufefulnefs,  for  this  is  the  only 
path  that  leads  to  happinefs  and  human  perfeftion. 

The  laft  principle  I  wifh  to  recommend  to  you  as  a 
fafcguard  againft  fuperftition  is :  Man  is  not  defgnedt* 
foreknow  the  future  events  of  his  life!  and  how  coutd  he 
know,  by  what  means  foreiee  them  ?  if  that  fhould 
be  poffible,  the  powers  of  his  undcrftanding,  his  reaien 
and  his  knowledge,  either  muft  be  fo  much  enlarged 
that  he  could  form  the  moft  accurate  idea  of  the  grrat 
concatenation  of  all  poffible  events  and  caufes  through* 
ntt  the  creation,  and  then  he  would  not  be  a  mortal, 
hat  is  a  limited  being ;  (this,  however,  would  be  a 
*ind  of  omnifcience,  which  is  the  fdle  prerogative  of 
the  Godhead)  or  he  mud  be  infpired  in  a  miraculous 
manner  by  the  Supreme  Being,  which  would  infinitely 
niultiply  miracles  and  wonders,  and  fubrert  the  wife 
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laws  of  nature.    But  let  us  fuppofe  the  Godhead 
(hould  really  give  it  in  the  power  of  man  to  explore 
his  future  fate,  would  he  be  the  happier  for  it?  No, 
undoubtedly  not!  a  knowledge  of  that  kind  rather 
would  prove  the  greateft  bane  to  the  happinefs  of  the 
individual,  and  of  the  human  race  in  general.  The 
villain  wottfHgrow  more  daring,  and  fcorn  all  divine 
and  human  19w$,  if  he  could  forefce  that  no  temporal 
bad  confcqwericcs  would  attend  his  vile  courfe,  and 
everyone  tharcould  foreknow  the  bleffings  which  fu- 
turity has  in  ftore  for  him,  would  anticipate  the  joy3 
that  await  him;  fo  that  the  cxpefted  happinefs,  when 
realifed,  would  charm  him  infinitely  hfsthan  if  it  had 
furprifed  him  unawares.    Many  great  geniufes,  that 
through  their  talents  have  proved  bleffings  to  the 
world,  and,  notwithstanding  their  unremitted  exer- 
tions to  raife  a  fortune,  through  their  fervices  to  hu- 
man kind,  lived  and  die  J  in  poverty,  would  have  re* 
laxed  in  their  zealous  endeavours  to  render  them fe Ives 
ufcful  to  the  ftate,  if  they  could  have  forefeen  their 
fate  ;  the  world  would  have  been  deprived  of  the  fruits 
of  their  diligence,  and  defpair  would  have  utterly  dc- 
ftroyed  every  remnant  of  comfort  which  the  ignorance 
of  their  future  fate  has  left  them  ;  while,  on  the 
contrary,  heaven -born  hope  gave  wings  to  their 
genius,  and  animated  them  to  purfue  their  career  with 
redoubled  alacrity.    If  the  favourite  of  fortune  could 
forefee  that  the  fickle  Goddefs  never  will  prove  incop- 
ftant  to  him,  would  this  not  render  him  proud  and 
overbearing?  would  not  the  firm  pcrfuafion  that  the 
uninterrupted  continuation  of  his  happy  fituation  would 
entirely  exempt  him  from  every  application  to  the 
vkmdnefs  and  affiftance  of  his  fellow  creatures,  render 
lum  neglcftful  in  his  endeavours  to  prefcrve 
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good  opinion  ?  while,  on  the  contrary,  the  uncertainty 
in  which  he  is,  with  refpeft  to  his  future  fate,  makri 
it  his  intereft  to  gain  the  aficftion  of  his  fellow  cita- 
tares.    If,  on  the  other  fide,  the  favourite  of  fortune 
could  with  certainty  forefce  that  a  time  will  inevitably 
arrive  when  his  prefent  happy  fituation        be  over- 
clouded, his  wealth  loft,  his  body  racked  jxith  exeniti- 
atmg  pains,  &c.  &c.  would  not  this  f$n>knowled& 
poifbn  the  enjoyment  of  his  prefent  ^appinefs,  and 
render  him  miferable  even  in  the  lap  of  blifs?  In  (horU 
would  not  the  poffibiliry  of  exploring  future  events  de- 
ftroy  the  felicity  of  numberlers  mortals,  banifh  hope, 
that  fweet  comforrer,  and  oftentimes,  the  only  re- 
maininr  friend  of  the  unfortunate,  from  this  fublanary 
world  ?  Wculd  it  not  frequently  render  vice  more  dar- 
'inj,  and  break  the  only  ftaff  of  fufFering  virtue  ?  If, 
therefore,  we  are  perfuaded  that  a  good  God  rules  the 
world,  and  that  the  Supreme  Being  watches  with  a 
paternal  care  over  the  felicity  of  mankind,  we  cannot,  wc 
dare  not  expeft,  that  he  ever  will  foffer  man  to  remove 
the  myfterious  veil  that  hides  futurity  from  mortal 
fight !  Some  of  my  readers  will,  however,  perhaps  ob- 
ject that,  notwithllanding  the  many  bad  confequences 
which  inevitably  muft  arife  from  a  fore-knowledge  of 
future  events,  man  would,  at  the  fame  time,  be  ena- 
bled to  avoid  at  lead  thofe  misfortunes  that  can  be 
guarded  off  by  vigilince  and  prudence.    I  grant  that 
man  would  be  more  capable  to  take  meafures  tfgatnfl 
future  evils,  but  experience  authorifes  me  to  maintain, 
that  but  very  few  wculd  make  fuch  a  wife  ufc  of  that 
knowledge.    Did  not  the  holy  fecrs  of  yore,  did  not 
our  Saviour  foretell  the  Jews  the  dire  confequences  of 
their  perverfencf*  ?  and  yet  did  they  not  bid  defiance 
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to  the  judgments  of  punifhing  Heaven?    Does  not 
every  ChrilHan  know  that  vice  leads  to  eternal  mifery 
hereafter  ?  and  do  we  not  every  day  behold,  notwith- 
ftandingthe  general  belief  in  that  awful  truth,  thou- 
fands  and  ^houfands  difregard  the  warning  voice  of 
Heaven,  ard  purfue  the  road  to  eternal  deftruftion  with 
unabated  aj^our?  Is  it  to  be  expefted  that  man,  who 
rifles  his  itejnal  falvation  for  the  gratification  of  his 
defires  durin&a  fhort  and  uncertain  life,  that  man  who 
does  not  trouble  at  the  certainty  of  endlefs  mifery, 
would  be  rendered  more  careful  in  the  choice  of  his 
enjoyrtents,  and  in  the  mode  of  his  proceedings 
through  the  foreknowledge  of  future  temporal  woe  ? 
Let  us  therefore,  never  prefumc,  nor  even  wilhto  pry  into 
futurity,  let  us  not  revolt  againft  the  exprefs  command 
cf  the  great  Ruler  of  the  Uaiverfe :  not  regard  them 
that  have  familiar  fpirits,  nor  feek  after  wizards,  and 
fufpeft  every  one  who  promifes  to  remove  the  veil  from 
the  hidden  face  of  futurity.    Let  us  look  upon  thofe 
daring  mortals  as  the  greateft  enemies  to  human  happU 
nefs,  as  rebels  againft  the  law  of  heaven,  and  as  im- 
poftors  who  abufe  our  credulity,  and  under  the  cloak  of 
occult  feiences,  make  us  fubfervknt  to  their  private 
views.    Lct^  us  not  be  aftonilhcd  when  we  now  and 
then  find  fome  of  their  predictions  realifed ;  but  al- 
ways confider  that  this  is  owing  merely  to  accident, 
and  that  one  truth  they  utter,  is  overbalanced  by  num- 
bcrlefs  lies.    Let  us  aft  up  to  the  bed  of  our  know- 
ledge, fulfil  our  duties  to  God  and  men,  confide  in  the 
paternal  care  of  Providence,  and  he  that  rules  the  fate 
of  the  whole  creation,  will  fland  our  friend  and  protec- 
tor in  the  time  of  need. 

FINIS, 
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N.  B.    The  great  diflance  of  die  Translator's  abode  fhn 
the  Print  ing-Oflice,  having  made  it  impofitble  he  could 
#have  corrected  the  proofs  himfelf,  many  errata  have  crept 
into  the  preceding  Volumes,  which  he  bejjs  leave  to 
point  out  to  the  Reader,  ( / 


VOL  !• 


✓ 


P^gc  a 2,  line  u,  from  the  top,  read  ivere^  for  was. 
44,       io,  read  loJl>  for  left* 

7*>  3>  from  the  bottom,  add,  ow,  before  aiked. 
77*        9 9  from  the  top,  for  and  the  conjuror  nctf 

read,  nor  bad  the  conjuror. 
?8*         3>  from  the  top,  for  relying,  read  replying. 
*7,        i,  for  the  following  day,  read, 

the fubfequent  day. 
93>         7>  froin  lne  bottom,  tor  In  your  fagacitv, 

in,  read,  to  your  fagacity^  to 
104,      1 3,  from  the  top,  for  fnall,  read, /bait. 
106,      14,  from  the  top,  for  fitting,  read ,  Jetting. 
in,        3,  from  the  bottom,  faring,  read,  *weep;v* 
I  }8,       io,  from  the  top,  for  gueldti  s,  ic:.d,  guri.  it  :  s 

150,  2,-  from  the  bottom,  for  would,  read  ecu! J 
a  13,      11,  for  difguiied,  rt.\J, 

undifguifed 

234,      11,  for    apparant,  reaJ,. 

apparent 

»*3>        9>  from  the  bottom,  inftrt    bow  before 

what 

151,  io,  from  the  top,  dele  tbe,  before  fear 
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